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BALDWIN CRADOCK, akd JOY, 

No. I. 



OF 



A Work, to be contmiied Monthly, which is Ifitended ta com- 
bine the Pnpciples of sound Philosophy in Questions of Ta&te, 

" T, V iiui Politics J with the Entertainment andmbcellaiieotis 
. lun expected iVom a Public Jouii^al* 



W E have been induced to revive the Title of a once wcll-Vnown 

but discontinued Miigassinej and to appropriate it to o«r new nn 
deriaking, in consequence of its occurring to as as ftingylar^ ttwjf , 
while secondary towns of the Kingdom give name and distinction 
to popular Journals, tlic Metkopoljs fchould remain unr^prt- 
senied in the now strenuous competition of Periodicai Literatwc- 
This circti instance lias induced us to enter the Jists umlcr the 
BUtpices of London ; and one of the principal objects of the 
X»oK»oN Magazine will be to convey the very *' linage^ formt 
and pressure^* of iha% *^*mgkit/ Ur/trt*' wlune vast pulsation* 
drciilate life, strength, and «piritsi, tiiroughout this great Einpire* 

On looking back to the labours of our predcccgf^orsi, wc are 
Struck by the alteration in the Character of such Works which 
lime lias produced > and are made to feel tlie iveighl of the fiewr 
iluUea that devolve on their conductors. The days are passed 
when Vindtx could he suffered to dispute with Emimius^ through 
vartous uucce^sive Numbers, which is moFt eligible— .a murried or 
jx »ingle feliite? When an editor might announce, with B^lfH^on- 
i;rattjlat ion, a series of Letters from Sthmnus on alfcetati<^n of 
isianueri or expect Amkus to recruit his subscription lislamongRt 

pedahle fanuHes, by recommending the Ladies to read Ho^ 
ir .in*s Essay on Transtated Verse* Opinion now busies it- 
Ui more venturous themes than of yore : discussion must 
btMii ii^^Ht and subtler game j excitciucnt^ must be stronger ? 



ioogle 



the stakes of all sorts higher ; tlie game, more complicated and 
hazardous. 

The9pjp^1[>f tMbgs gfgerally, and, above all, ^of the Resent 
time, it will be our bosincsit or at least our epd^Tour, to cstf^^ 
condense, and delineate, ^or wha^ h merely intelligence Xhetf 
aie other channels and sto^ iThe Newspapers, Annual Mt 
gisters, and Monthly Reviews, supply the facts of contempora^ 
neous history ; while the tfominally critical Journals, that leave 
the particulars of the Books under their hands, for the sake of '; 
■discussing general principled, seem to encroach upon our pro- 
vince, and in sbme measure to leave their own. ' The Conduct^ 
of the London Magazine, assisted by its Contributors, hopeu 
indeed, to render it one of the most active, as well as complet^ 
Reporters of Literalure ; but they will seek to arrive at thig edft . 
in the course of an eKamlnati»n of the various questions that > 
arise out of the great distinctions of national character,, age, 
public circumstabcies', and personal disposition. During the last 
twenty years, much has been doing in the worid, afiecting the 
principles and practice of Literature, of which the people of 
these kingdoms are but very imperfectly informed* A depth and 
intrepidity characterize the exercise and direction of intellectual 
exertion in certain quarters abroad, of which, we believe, most 
English Readers are unconscious, and which ought to be better 
known, for the sake of being more emulated, at home. New 
and remarkable doctrines, opening fresh views into the pbiloso^ 
phy both of morals and of art, have lately been, and continue 
still to be, the subjects of zealous debate on the Continent; ssA 
the reputation of this Country, in that of her national Masters, 
and Institutions, is much concerned in the decision. We are 
not, on the whole, sorry, that our Authors have rather suggissted 
systems than engaged in them ; but the diMttssions which the 
independence and originality of their practice have chiefly oc- 
casioned, are well wortli our attention, both as matters of 
curiosity, and from their . being symptoms of that general de- 
'Velopement of independent sentiment, and that tendency to 
fiardy inquiry, which now assume such a critical appearance in 
Europe, and which seem likely to lead to the most important 
effects in every thing that relatesto Society. To Foreign Cri- 
ticism, therefore, and Foreign Literature generally ; as well as 
to the theories and progress of the Fine Arts in the various 
National Schools of Europe, we shall pay an attention which has 
not been hitherto given to them in any similar publication. 

At home we find Poetry, at least (whatever may be the case 
in other classes of Literature), enjoying a degree of popularity, 
and exercising her powers with an activity, per&ctly unpreo^ 
dented. Her living votaries ql&t speciipens diiferigg inacb#ooi 
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«ach c&BT in style end dmracfcer, and some of them prefer pre-^ 
teosioDs which are quite as novel m ambitioas. In the CQurs^iff 
•odr labeavs it will be oor duty to analyze the properties, a^ iMgh 
'the merits of these: we«ha)l be called upon to inquire whether 
what is most specious, striking, and adventurous in manner, is 
«t the same time the trnest and most durable in quality. Where 
questions of toste connect themselves with those of philosophical 
morality, and it becomes necessary to examine, how far the pri- 
vileges of talent can secure impunity for the sallies of the ima- 
gination when they trespass beyond^he regular fences of spciety^ 
we certainly shall not shrink from the investigation ; though we 
shall endeavour to conduct it fairly towards authors, as well as 
iaithfoliy towards the public, bearing in view the latitude, vary- 
ing in degree at various times, which has always beentillowed tp 
Crenius in this respect, imd endeavouring to mark the point 
where privilege is exceeded and outrage commences. Should 
affectation, egotism, or vam impatienoe, endeavour to introduce 
conceits and vulgarities into the style of poetry, callmg them vor 
.^cations of truth and nature, we may perhaps be tempted to 
expose the hnposition somewhat roughly : — ^but, on the other 
liand, should we think any considerable body of readers unjust 
or uninformed, misled or uncandid, respecting, honourable 
examples of the primitive and essential beauties of poetical com- 
position, we shall not hesitate to probe the error to the qujck» 
nor to trace it to its true source in the natural poverty of low 
coQceptionB, deheuA ed by worldly commerce, and establishing 
themselves into n temper of pert scorn and heartless levity. 

The Drama, ^ith reference both to Plays and Performances, 
"will be statedly noticed in our Magazine. 

We are inclined to connect together in this announcement, the 
'two nomentous topics of Public Manners and Politics : they are 
in their nature hitimately connected, and circumstances peculiar 
to the present .moment render it almost impossible to regard 
them separate^. The remarkable features of the notional cha- 
raeter haire hitherto been, patriotism^ thoughtfnlness, independ- 
ence, cheerful subordination, and tolerant but deep religious 
Reeling. The combination of these has produced a noble and 
steady enthusmsm, which has rendered the national will resistless* 
given majesty to the pnfoltc proceedings of the Country, and 
Teconc3ed,ine wonderful degree, the strong, and even sometimes 
iM)isterous action nf liberty, with the solid establishment of 
'orienCf and the perfect preservation of due degree in the state. 
Cvery thing conspires to intimate that the kingdom is now ar- 
rived at a criMs in its history, which will decide whether this 
national character^ so distinguished, is to be totally metamor* 
phosed, or to renein'Such as it has been heretofore. We speak 
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/not here of the safety or the danger of particular Institutions : this 
'^ a secondary question involved in the greater. The English 
Clps^itution, in all Its essential excellencies, is the fruit of the 
Englisli character; and, if the latter can be prevented from de-^ 
' generating, the former is safe enough. It is now evident that the 
heat of the conflict has commeoced, and it does not seem likelj 
that it will subside before the matter is finally settled. Let us 
hope that there are yet enough of sound heads and hearts left in 
the country to bring her triunphantly out of the struggle ; but, 
at all events, our task commences at a most important moment* 
and our feelings, as well as our duty, will lead us to take an ac- 
tive part in the pending trial. 

Means have been taken to secure good information for owr 
work, relative to the state of the institutions, manners, local in- 
terests, &c., of those numerous and important shoots from the 
English stem, which, in various hemispheres, diffufe and perpe- 
tuate the English language, habits, and character; and which, 
whether Colonies or independent States, are to be considered as 
belonging to our natioual family. It would not be prudent, 
perhaps, to promise any thing very positively relative to this de- 
partment, which will necessarily be out of the more immediate 
controul of the Conductors; but the intention will doubtless be 
approved of, and we have reason to believe that its satisfactory 
execution will be found practicable. 

We purposely abstain ftom entering into a more detailed and 
specific enumeration of the features and divisions of the New 
Magazine. We do not covet singularity of arrangement, or other 
peculiarity of this nature. Our object is to offer to the Public a 
periodical work of the miscellaneous kind, entertaining by the va- 
riety of its contents, and conspicuous for iu alertness in noticing 
matters of immediate interest; while at the same time it shall 
treat the important questions of social philosophy with a care and 
attention indicating an ambition to take a respectable rank in 
literature. Essays and Criticisms on all the popular topics, 
emusements, events, and publications of the day will be found in 
eur pages ; and Scientificj Literary, and Political Notices will be 
gleaned for them from every part of Europe. We have estab- 
lidied a Correspondence with several of the most distinguished 
Foreign Literary characters : and neither expense nor industry 
has been spared in obtaining an extensive and respectable co- 
eperation with the Conductors at home. Such Lists and Tables 
4»are usually found in Magazines, will be given in ours; but 
we refer to our Early Numbers for the particulars of our Plan, 
which we have here only traced generally in allusions to fbin- 
CIPLXS. [ ^ 
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TO TUB 

MOST NOBLE AND HONOURABLE 

PRESIDENT AND MEMBERS 

OF THE 

HIGHLAND SOCIETY OF LONDON. 



To the Bons of die men wlw ne'er ilincbed from their ftith. 
But stood lor their amrereign to miu and deatb« 
These Songs I coniign, m memorials that tell 
Of the poets that txmg, and the heroes that fell. 
Whom interest pe'er moved their tarue king to betray. 
Whom threat'ning ne'er dannted, nor pover could diamaj ; 
They stood to the latl, and> when standing was o'er* 
All sullen and silent ihey dropped the claymore. 
And yielded, indignant, their nedu to the Uow, 
Their homes to the flame, and their lands to the ibe. 

Then flowed the wild strains to the rock and the wood. 
Of the M of the mighty, the Royal, and good; 
So pbuntive and sweet, all were mored hy the tone. 
From the child of the oot to the prince on the throne: 
The fiites of the heroes they kamed. to deplore. 
For our rocks never echoed sudi weilingB before. 
These strains, which a Shepherd has trarailled to save. 
With joy he consigns to the 8<ms of the brave; 
He lov'd them when &ncy was ardent and young. 
Even then of the dam of the Highlands he sung;* 

* The Editor's first song was Dokald MACnoyALC 
a 
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And oft has he journejred the dweUingB to new, 
And the graves of the heroes so gallant and true : 
Yes^ oft o'er their mountains^ unnoted, unknown 
All weary and barefoot, he wandered alone; 
For his Whiggish heart, with its Covenant tie. 
Was knit to the Highlands, he could not tell why*- 
Was knit to the cause they e^XNised to their cost. 
And grieved that the name of the Stuart was lost ! 

Then blest be the hands that have pointed the way 
To rescue these relics from utter decay ! 
On the brink of oblivion all trembling they hung. 
To die with the names of the loyal that sung; 
And wild though they be to the ear and the eye. 
They stiU are the carols of ages gone by. 
The strains of our country, unshackled and strong. 
The lays of the land of proud honour and song. 

When kings were degraded, to rtiffians a fnj. 
Or driven from the thrones of their fiithcvs away. 
Who then could sit silent ? Ahis for the while. 
That now there are myriads, the worst of the vile. 
Whose highest ambition is bent to defiune 
All greatness and sovereignty, order and name ! 
But whether in high or in humble degree. 
My country, such spirit dishonours not thee ! 

Ah ! wo to the nation, its honours fall low. 
When mendicant meddlers dare Majesty brow. 
And turn up the snout of derision and scorn 
At those who to honour or titles are born ! 
All beggarly power is the bane of mankind : 
'' It leads to bewilder, and daasles to Uind." 

And now, NoUe Highlanders, sons of the North, 
That land of blue mountains, and birth-place of worth. 
These strains that were chanted o'er many a wUd heath. 
These strains of your fathen, to you I bequeath; 
And with them this blessing, the best that I may: 
O, long be you loyal and gallant as they ! 
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It hfti always been admitted, that our Jacobite songt and tunei 
ara the best that the ooontiy ever produced. The apo^thegm 
tt so wdl established in popular opbion, that it is nerer coDtro- 
verted, and has become in a manner proverbial ; yet to this day 
scarcely any attempt has been made to collect these togeihet, and 
give them to the public in their original spirit and simplioity. 
Ritwn gave a hw of them, with the mdodies. Cnmiek added a 
number of beantilul ones to the list; and though some of these 
are evidently of modem manufacture, yet have they been copied 
with avidity into many subsequent collections : such is their in- 
fluence over the mind, and such a charm do they poeMss above 
songs composed on light or imaginary evils. 

When we calculate on the thousands of volumes of songs and 
ballads that have been published in every siae and form ima- 
ginable, it appears not a little extraordinary that the attempts at 
collecting those party songs should have been so feeUe, ecpedally 
if it is considered what an animated picture they give of the 
battles and times to which they allude. They actnaUy form a 
delightful though rude epitome of the history of our country 
during a period highly eventful, when every internal movement 
was decisive toward the establishment of the rights and liberties 
which we have since enjoyed ; and ther likewise furnish us with 
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a key to the aonak of man j a&dent and noble fluniliesy who were 
either involred in ruin by the ahare they had in thoee oommo* 
tionB^ or rose on that ruin in oonaequenoe of the support they 
aflbrded to the dde that prevailed. 

TheM longB are^ moreoyer, a species of OQmpositi<m entundy by 
themselves. They have no affinity with our ancient ballads of 
heroism and romance ; and one part of them fiur less with the 
mellow strains of our pastoral and lyric muses. Their general 
f^Mar^^*^ is that of a rude enaqgfetic humour, Aat bsds defiance 
to all oppositioi^ in arms, sentiments^ or rules of soDgv-writtng; 
They are the unlnasked dbsions of a boU and primiUTo raos^ 
who baited and despised the overturniBg innovalidns that prevailed 
in church and state, and held the abettors of these as dogs, or 
someihinj^ Worses-drudges in the lowest and fiyideet paths of per* 
dition--^bc&ngs too base to be spoken of with any degree of pa- 
tience or fi)rbearanoe. Such is their prevailing feature ; but there 
tee ameogst them specimens of sly aoid beantiful alkgory. These 
lasit seem to have been sung openly and avowedly in mizfld partiei^ 
as sdme of them are mart generally known, while the others had 
been confined to the select social meetings of coniirmed Jaoobites, 
tar hoarded up in the cabinets of old Catholic fiuailies, where to 
this day they have been preserved as their most itfedous lore^ 
Many of these beloved rdks have been given up to me with the 
gtnatest liberality; yet I have reason to believe, that in some 
diatant counties numbers still remain; for a locality prevails in 
many of them, that ipves them an interest only in certain fiuniUes 
and districts. 

It is far this reason that I have published only a portion of the 
soB^B at this time, oonfimng myself to those that are apparently 
of the earliest date, concerning which authentic anecdotes could 
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not now be io eadly cdUectecI. I hare mbjoined todi of thne in 
the Boles as I have been aible to oome at; and I take tbb oppor* 
tOttlty of requesting tbe deacendanttf of those fiunilies that rose in 
support of the Stnarts, to furnish me with sach songs and anec* 
dotes as still remain in thehr poesenion^ and afe not generally 
known to the public. The most grateful attention will be paid 
to aH infotmatbn of this kind, whether contiuned in original 
letters or statements of traditionary fiicts, and the maauscriptt 
returned carefully, if desired. Now, when all party feeUngs on 
tiiat score are at an end--when the only representatire of our 
andent and revered race of kings fiOs thehr chair— such reminis- 
cences are honourable, and are so estimated by every one of our 
princes of the Uood royaL Indeed, had it not been tendered 
necesi a r y for our kfaigs of the house of Brunswidc to mamtain the 
sovereignty to whidi they were called by the prevailing voice of 
the nation, Aey seem never to have r^;arded those the law deno- 
minated nMb odierwise than with respect; which one or two 
instances whldi I shall here copy will sufficiently serve to prove. 

When the princess of Wales, mother of his present majesty, 
mentioned, with some appearance of censure, the conduct of Lady 
Margaret McDonald, who harboured and concealed Prince Charles, 
when, in the extremity of peril, he threw himself on her pro- 
tectM)n ; " And would not you, madam," answered Prince Fre* 
deriok, " have done the same, in the same drcnmstances? I am 
sure^^I hope in God you would." Besides the great measure of 
restoring the forfeited estates to the chiefs, our venerable sovereign 
shewed, on every occasion, how little his heart was capaUe of 
nourishing any dislike against those who had acted upon principle 
against the authority of his house. The support which he afforded 
to the exiled branch of the Stuarts will form a bright trait in his 
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hbtoiy; and seduded as he now k from his govenunent and 
people, we toaj, as of a deceased monarch, relate one of thoie 
triflinff traits which marked the genenras kindnev of his di^on* 
tion, as well as his sentiments of those who stood for the cause of 
his unfortunate rehitiTe. His majesty having been told of a gen« 
tleman of £unily and fortune in Perthshire who had not only 
refused to take the oath of allegiance to him, but had never per- 
mitted him to be named as king in his presence; ** Carry my 
compliments to him/' siud the king—*'' but— what— <€tO[h— no; 
he may perhaps not receive my compliments as king of England-— 
Give him the elector of Hanover^s compliments, and tell him that 
he respects the steadiness of his principles." The same kindness 
to the memory of those who hazarded themselves in the cause of 
the Stuarts has been inherited by the present administrator of 
royal authority ; and to him, as to his father, their descendants 
have been ever prompt to repay it He was heard to ezi»ess 
himself one day before a dozen of gentlemen of both nations, with 
the greatest warmth, as follows : " I have alwap regarded the 
attachment of the Soots to the Pretender — ^I beg your pardon, 
gentlemen— to Prince Charles Stuart, I mean— as a lesson to me 
whom to trust in the hour of need." 

But to put this matter beyond the chance of being disputed, I 
have only to add, that the first proposal for the rescuing of diese 
Jacobite relics from oblivion emanated from the royal fiimily. It 
was made by the Highland Society of London, while one royal 
duke was in the chair and another present, to Cobnel Stuart of 
Garth, who, as may well be supposed, readily engaged in the 
promotion of a scheme so congenial with his fiselings ; and it was 
in consequence of hu Immediate application to Mr Geoige Thomson 
of Edinburgh, that the task of selection devolved on me. Captain 
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Stuart of Inremahoyle's angular remaric was not, it aeenu, quite 
without fiNmdation. A gentlenuui^ in a hrge company^ gibed 
him for holding the Idng^s oommiBdon^ wlule^ at the aame timc^ 
he was a profesied JaooUte. '' So I wdl may/' answered he, 
<' in imitation d my master: the Icing himself is a Jaoohite." 
The geotleoutn shook his head^ and remarked^ that the thing was 
imjposnhte. '' By CU-/' said Stuart, " but I tell you he is, and 
erery son that he has. There is not one of them who (if he had 
lired in my brare Other's days) would not to a certainty hare 
been hanged." 

Upon the whole, I oonceive that the cruelties compiatned of, 
and not without cause, on the suppression of the two rebellions, 
proceeded rather from the natural dispositions of those in whoie 
hands the ezecutiTe power was placed, than from any eztermi* 
nating intentions on the part of the reigning monarchs; so that, 
all things considered, these has not been much to blame on either 
side. And now, when the horrors of the Catholic rdligion have 
ceased to oppress the minds of men, there is but one way of 
thinking on the rights of the Stuarts throughout the realm. 
' In order, therefore, that as much curious and authentic matter 
may be recovered b» possihie, I have confined myself, in this 
volume, to the songs previous to the battle of Sheriffinuir, with 
the exception of a few general ones that may be of later date, but 
which rdate to no particular period. Indeed there is no scarcity 
of them during that era. In the reign of Queen Anne, the hopes 
ef the Jacobites were at the fiill, and they seem to have adopted 
the sentiment lately oq^reued by a modem lawyer, '' Suffer us to 
make the songs of our country, and do you make its laws." Every 
muse thai could string a rhyme must certainly have then been 
put in requisition; for of the songs which I have received, that 
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hsLV^ nffunoAj been written about that time, I hare not ibmigbt 
proper to aibut abore tm^^ih, and yet I am mat the pefuaar 
iriU thUc that there it enough of them in aU oonadtnoe. Itmm 
notonaoooontafaayiafariorityin point of merit that I ezdaded 
ao many, but faeoauae, when they were all together, theie waa 
audi an eadleai rqpeiitiQn of the nme mntimentSy a ehime on 
tcnna and epithett, that was quite iatolenMe. Nor is it possible 
to obriate this altogether in such a oolkction ; but, as they now 
•ppear>iiwfllnotbemudiiBlt; fer thqr are oonsideraMy Faiiad, 
and many of them higlily ^irited and whimsical, and altogether 
eKtraosdioary ftr such an age. 

With vegafd to the music, it is requarite finr me to state, ihat 

though I am perhaps better acquainted with the Lowland me» 

kdias of Seotlaad, as sung by the peasantry, dun any pcaon new 

liring, yet I am so little of a asusidaa, that I can soaraly be smd 

to undentaad the fint prindples of the art. But haring been 

directed by the Society to preserre sndi of the Jacobite aim as 

arc still extant, I act about it with great diligence and g ra atoi 

delight, but with rery alender proapectsxif suooesi; for I found 

that the people of erery county in the eastern parts of Scotland 

sung them to thdr own fiiTourite tunes. The Oalkway people's 

music appears to be, like themselves, a kind of Irish, mixed with 

semethmg' else, nobody knows what it is. So that, on my fint 

general appltcatien to rural musiciuis, I b^gan to suspect that 

my efierts would in a great measure be unavailing. On koUng 

more narrowly into my old manuscripts, I ftund that, of three 

manuscript volumes of unpublisbed Jacobite songs tiut I had 

from John Steuart, Esq. younger of Dalguiae, almost every one 

had the name of the air marked to which they were composed or 

eung. The HonooreUe Miss RoUo's old manuscripts had thr 

5 
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INTBODUCTION. SU 

I adfanlBge: io tktt, in adftpting these, I had only to turn 
up oar oidoit coUesliaiu of raanc But ike modem £tthio& of 
the name end ityle of theio old tunes has been the 
i of mndi per^brity and oonfiidan of idese to tne. I look 
upon this as txtsemady nqvebendUe, if not disgraocftil, in the 
ooUeoton of onr national airs. It is scarcelf possible to ascertain 
the original name of one tone £ram these modem ooBections. 

On the other hand, of all the innmnerable songs that I got 
Ama Mr Waber Soott (whidi he must have pidced <^t of of erjr 
cabinet and portfirfb in the kingdom), as i»«ll as those sent me 
fiom Aberdeendure by Mr Wa]laoe,Mr Bndian, and Mr Graham, 
aoarody one had die name of the ur motioned; and unleis the 
tene and song dianeed to be ooefnl, and bove Ae sscme name, 
vhkh is die case in many inslanees, fiir all these I was forced to 
take the oooatry at large, a very micirtain standard to go by* It 
haa had, hoverer, ihis odrantage, that a great number of ake* 
btoas of old tunes will be found, that have never been pid>]ished 
bcfim, which, if improven by aooompaoiments, ttid set upon 
proper keys, will be found not unworthy of the deHghtful dass of 
music to which they bdoDg. As I make no pretensions to sdence 
in musicy I have attempted nothing fiuther than the preservation 
ef these dd airs in their most naked and primitive etyle; wall 
knoiring, that, should any of them |ieo(Hne fiivourites with the 
pnUie,itwodd be an easy matter for any compoeer^ orprofossional 
player on the piano, to harmoniae them. 

I have seaidied in vain for the songs of the other par^, in 
order to contrast them with those of the Cavalien. "niere aro 
but fow of them existing in Scotland, worthy of preservation, 
previous to 1715. Such as remain will be found in the appendix. 
In the sucoeediug era there are a few in^fferent ones. I would 

b 
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XIV INTRODUCTIOK. 

fidn iiave hid a larger portion of them, as a ooantcrpart to the 
others; but it is bnpaarible to prewrre that whidi is not. Thoogh 
the goveramenl and feyeifattionary prindpleB of the house ef 
Hanorer ha^e^dways been popohu: in the Lowfaods o£ Soothad, 
yet the CaMonian Muse, with a ronumtie attachment, has all 
along dung to exiled royalty, and kindled at the usuries sus- 
tained hy the suflteren^ and their heroical deportnent, in its 
cause; at the same time loading the inflictors of these sufierings 
with every opprobrium that UttemesB of soul oould sliggest 
Whoever u versant ia the national poetry of Sootiaad will readfly 
subscribe to this position. The generosity displayed by these nn^ 
fiurtunate men will always be remembered to the honour of the 
nation, and it even powerfoUy interested those who were advme 
to their cause. The national feeling was strongly roused, and its 
bards partook of the common sympathy. It would therefore have 
been doing injustice to our country, to its heroes as wdl as its 
poets, to have suffered these effusions to have perished* To offer 
any apology now for thdr publicatioa> would only be to insult 
those who migfat be expected to require it. The rival daims of 
Stuart and Brunswick are not more to the present generatioii 
than those o£ Bvuoe and Balid, or York and Lancaster. The 
question of r^ has been submitted to the arbitration of the 
sword, and is now invariably decided. But ndtiier that dedaion, 
nor any other motive, should deter the hirtorian bom doings 
justice to the character of those men who M in a cause which 
they at least judged to be right, and whidi otiiers, perhaps, only 
thought wrong as it proved unsuccessful. 

'' Treason doefr never prosper. What's the reason 2 
For if it prosper, none dare call it treason." 
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INTRODUCTION. XV 

I liate in no iostanoe pfoasled myself in deciding what reading 
«f eedi mmg ia the most genuine and original, hat have constantly 
taken the one that I thought the hest; judging^ that in ten 
instanceB the song kees hy the abridgements and interpolations of 
liiose who dag it, fer once diat it is improren. For that reason, 
though I ha^e often got a great many copies of the same eong, I 
have not edly ahraya taken the best, hut the best verses of each, 
as te as I could judge; and ihis renden it impossiUe for me to 
acknowledge the songs individually, as'I am generally indebted to 
many for the same soug, and ahnost every copy difiering from 
anodMT. I have followed the same course with rQgsrd to the 
yhNtmtioDSi, picking thm up whevever I could find them, with« 
out ecBfaring the nanradve with in£vidual acknowledgments. 

An eKtenave appendix is sulgeined, consisting oi sudi Scottish 
Jacobite songs as htA no tunes remaining that I could find; and 
also of great numbers beside, that ^H^iear to be of English compo- 
atioB. Many of these are likewise excellent in their kind, and 
certainly much above the general effusions of the nation at that 
period. Of an the Whig songs subjoined, there is not one that I 
can trace to be of Scottish original 

The coOecdon and arrangement of the songs, airs, and corre- 
speoduig an e c d o t e s and characteristfcs, has proved a task so difil« 
cult and complex, that perfect accural^ can scarcely be e^qpected, 
even widi the best assistance and advice; and of these I have had 
as good as any that the nation afforded, both m choosing the 
«ongs and correcting the music For the latter I have been much 
indebted to my firiend William Stenhouse, Esq. accountant in 
Edinburf^, a gentleman whose sdence, good taste, and general 
information of all that relates to Scottish song and music, is not 
perhaps equalled by any contemporary. 
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Xn INTBODVGTIOK« 

In odkotiiig the waogs, my friends hare exerted themeelves m 
no ofdmary degree. Such numben have I ooflected^ Aat I 
aotoally gmr terrified wheft I heard of a MS« TOtiune of JaooUte 
•cmge. Amoiifiiiy principal oontriimtoM I miittineiiti^^ 
Scott, Eeq. my constant and unbiaaaed friend; John Steiiart, Es^ 
younger of Dalguiee; Mr DaTid Laingv Mr John Moir> Mr 
James Hardy, junior, Glaagoir; Mr John Wallaoe, Mr P. 
Buchan, Mr John Gndiam, Mr l^liam Gordon, Mr David 
Bridges, junior, and the HonounUe Misi Rdla These sent me 
irdumes; but to enumerate all that have sent me sii^e snags is 
impracticaUe. Many of thorn sent were beapeke t^* Coknel 
David Steuart, vho has taken an anziooe and most friendly coa« 
cem in the publication. A number of Charlie Stuart so^ are 
atiO kddng, both Gaelic and Engliah. May I hope that I ahall 
have many odierBy both gentlemen and hidieay to add to my next 
Hat? 

J. tt 
ALf aivx Laxs, I 
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INDEX TO THE SONGS. 



PAOB 

A SovTB-SiA Ballad • « . . 138 

At Auchindown . • . . . 80 
Awa, WbigB^ awa • • .76 

A wicked old Peer ..... 7S 
fiishop Burnet's Descent into Hell ... .72 
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CakMO'Crowdy 20 

Came ye o'er frae France • 87 

Carle, an the King come .... 39 
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Donald Ma<^avrr « ... 100 

Down amonf the Dead Men . ; . • • J2d 
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Freedom's Farewell .... 47 

Geordie Whdp^ Testament / . • . . UG 

Hame, Hame, Hame 184 

Here's a Health to them thaf 8 away ... 50 

Here's to the Kini^^ Sir .... 110 
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I hae nae Kitti, I hae nae Kin . 52 

It was a' for our rightfu' King ... 26 

James, come loss me now .... 144 

Jamie the Rover ..... 102 

Killicrankie .... 82 

King lll^llliam's March .... 24 

Kim-milk Geoidie . > . 96 

Lesley's March to Loncmaslon Moor ... 7 

LesIey^s March to ScoUand .... 

Let our great James come over ... 88 

Lochma£sn Gate • . 182 

Manila . , . 187 

My Laddie . ... 115 

My Love he was a Highland Lad 54 

Ne'er to return ..... 22 

Nobody can deny ..... 148 

O, beautiful Britannia .... 141 

O, royal James . • . 120 

Our ain Country 186 

Over the Sc»s and far awa ..... 51 
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PAOB 
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PART lU^WHIG SONGS. 
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SONG I. 



Or JBOag AM tuff iU ^bm npttiu 



What Booker doth prog^-nos-ti-cate^ CoQ-oeniiiig kingB and 




Iringdmnit'fiite; I take myielf to be aa wue Aa he thatgaaes 
on theakieB; My skill goes beyond The depth of a pond. Or 

■t.'5[f rn i f f J. g|ffUr&i 

riy— en in the sor-est rain ; Whereby I can tell AU 

things will be well. When thekingahallenjoy hn own again. 

There's neither Swallow, Dove, nor Dade, 
Can soar more high, or deeper wade. 
Or show more reasons from the stars. 
What causes peace, what causes wars. 

The man in the moon 

May wear out his shoon. 
By running after Charles' wain ; 

But all to no end. 

For the times will never mend 
Till the king shall enjoy his own again. 
B 
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a THE KING SHALL ENJOY HIS OWN AGAIN. 

For forty years our royal throne 
Has been his fiither's and his own^ 
Nor is there any one but he^ 
With right can there a shaicr be; 

Fot who better may 

Our high sceptre sway^ 
Than be whose r%kt H is to i«ign: 

Then look for no peace^ 

For the wan will nefer cease 
Till the long shall enjoy his own again. 

Though for a time we see Whitehall 
With oobwebB hangbg on the wall. 
Instead of gold and iflrer bright, 
nat gknc'd with sfilendour day and night. 

With rich perfume 

in CTcry room^ 
AD to delight that princely train; 

These again shall be. 

When the due we see 
That the king shall enjoy his own again. 

Did Walker no predictions lack. 
In Hammond's bloody almanack ? 
Foretelling tlungs that would ensue. 
That aU prores r^^ iflies'be true; 

But why should not he 

The pillory see. 
Wherein poor Toby once was ta'enf 

And also foidcnow, 

To the gallowv he must go. 
When the king shall enjoy his own agmn r 

Then far upon the northern hiQ, 
My hope shall cast her anchor still. 
Until I see some peaceful doye 
Bring home the branch I dearly love ; 
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THB HAUGH8 OF CftOMDALB. 

And there will I wait 

Till the waters afaate> 
Which now sonmind^my twimming bnia. 

For njoioe will never I> 

Till I hear the joyfql cry. 
That the long enjoys hu own again. 



8 



SONG II. 
die maragl^ oC CnmOrale* 




As I came in by Adun-cUmn, A lit*tle wee bit 
frae thetown. When to the Highlands I was bound. To 




▼iew the haxighs of Cromdale, I met a man in tajrtan trews, I 
i « . N n fe N ^— r % ^ ■ ■ — F» 



speer'd at him what was the news; Quo' he, ^e Highland 



Ar\ I n n fi i ^ iai 



ar-my rues. That e'er we came to Cromdale. 

We were in bed, sir, every man. 
When the English host upon us csune; 
A bloody battle then began. 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 
The English horse they were so rude. 
They bath'd their hoofs in HighUnd Mood, 
But our brave clans, they b(^y stood 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 
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THB HAU6H8 OF CBOMDALE. 

But^alae! we amid no hmger stay. 
For o'er the hillfl we came away, 
f And aore we do lament the day 

That e'er we came to Cromdak. 
Thiu the gnat Montroie did say. 
Can you direct the nearat way? 
For I wffl o'er the hflk thu day. 

And Yiew the haugfas of Cramdale. 

Alas, my lord, you're not to strong. 
You flcarody have two thousand men. 
And ihere's twenty thousand on the plain. 

Stand rank and file on Cnnndale. 
Thus the great Montrose did say, 
I say, direct the nearest way. 
For I will o'er the hills this day. 

And see the haughs of Crandale. 

They were at dinner, every man. 
When great Montrose upon them came; 
A seocmd battle then hegan. 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 
The Gfant, Mackenzie, and M'Ky, 
SoQfa as Mmitrose Ihey did espy, 
O then, they fought most valiantly 1 

Upon the haughs of Oromdale. 

The McDonalds they retum'd again. 
The Camerons did their standard job, 
Mcintosh play'd a Uoody game 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 
The M'Gregom fought like liouB bold, 
M'Phersons, none could them oontroul, 
M'Lauchlins fought, like loyal souls. 

Upon the haughs of CrcHndale. 
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LBSLBTS BfABCH TO 800TLAMO. 

M'Loms, M'DougBb, and M'Ndk, 
So boldly as they took the field. 
And made thdr enemies to yield. 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 
The Gordons boldly did advance, 
The Frasen finight with swoid and lanoe. 
The Grahams they made the heads to danoe, 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 

The loyal Stewarts, with Montrose, 

So boldly set upon their foes. 

And brought them down with Highland blows. 

Upon the hstoghs of Cromdale. 
Of twenty thousand, Crom,well's men, 
J'ive hundred fled to Aberdeen, 
The rast of them lie on the plain. 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 



SONG III. 




liiARCH ! march 1 pinks ^ e - - lee— tion. Why the deril 

J I I Mill 1 1 J IT" r'irrr 

donH you mardioii-wazd in Older? Mazch! March I dogs of r»- 



,<,itt ETf. r f r J'^i^gr f ii 



demption,£re the blue bonnets oomeo-ver the Bor-der. 
You shall preach, you shall pray. You shall teach night and day. 
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6 LBSLRTS MABCH TO SCOTLAND. 

Yoa flliaU pre-vail o'er the kirk gone a whor— ing; 
Dance in blood to the kneeB, Blood of God's e— oe-mieft, ! 



The daughters of Soot-land flliaU sing you to 8nor--ing. 
March !niaz€h!dr^ of all wickednen!Glo-rythat lo«r-er youj 



^'i.iiJJ 1 J J I f M[. Cr cU l 



can't be de— bas-edl March\f march! dunghills of blessedness ! 



Mtif ff f\r Eff rr ii f t.^ 



March and re-joice, finr you shall be rais-ed. Not to board. 



l i'i f^i | fn-r|| Lr.Urfi 



not to rope. But to &ith and to hope, Scotland's athint for the' 



t^i' l Ct^ l f f.T i f Ti l ft 



truth to be taught her; Her cho-sen yir-gin race, how they will 



pi^ ^ W i44,JlfLLtL4iL 



grow in grace. Round as a neep, like calves for the skiughter. 

March ! — march !— scourges of heresy ! 

Down with the kirk and its whilliebaleery ! 
March !*— mardi !— down with supremacy 

And the kist fii' o' whistles, that maks sic a deary; 
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LESLErs M^RCH TO L0K6MAS10N MOOR. 

Fife-men and pipen braw^ 

Merry deils, tak them a'^ 
Gown^ lace> and.liyery— 4ickpat and ladle ; 

Jockey shall wear the hood, 

Jenny the aark of God— 
For codpiece and petdooat, ^shdout and dudle. 

Maidi I — march ! — shiest ragamnidm I 

Sing; 88 ye go, the hynms of rejoicing ! 
March !^-march !— justified ruffians ! 
Chosen of Heaven ! to glory you're rinng^. 

Ragged and treacherous. 

Lousy and lecherous. 
Objects of misery, scorning, and laughter; 

Never, O hf^y race ! 

Magnified so was grace; 
Host of the righteous ! rush to the slaughter ! 



SONG IV. 

TO THE FOREGOING iUR. 

March !— march !— why the devil don't yoii march ? 
Stand to your arms, my lads ; fight in good order ! 
Maitdi f — march !-— why the devil don't you mardi ? 
Stand to your arms, my lads ; fight in good order! 
Front about, front about, ye musketeers all. 
Until ye come to the English Border : 
Stand till't, and fight like men. 
True gospel to maintain. 
The parliament's blythe to see us a-coming. 

• • • • 

When to the kirk we come. 
We'll purge it ilka room, 
Frae popish relics and a' innovation. 
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8 THB R1I8T0RATI0N. 

That all the worid may tee 
There's nane in the right but we^ 
Of the soDB oi the auld Scottish naCioii. 



Jenny shall wear the hood, 

Jocky the sark o' God ! 
And the kist fu' o' whistles that maks nc a deary. 

Our pipers braw shall have them a', 

Whate'er comes on it ; 
Busk op yoqr plaids, my lads, 

Cock up your bonnets. 

SONG V. 



tfi ^ l j iJ] | iJj . f l j J 3;j l j i ^ 



To curb u-sur-pa-tion by th'as-sistance of France, With 




lore to his country see Charlie advance! He's welcome to 



^'f & jj l C fj]Ji l j j jl j r fM.J^ 



grace and distinguish this day. The sun brighter shines and all 




na— ture loc^s gay. Your glass-es charge high, 'tis 

4 



.Cff Jj ^Vf rfiffc f i f ' i rr f \ 



in great Charles' praise. In praise, in praise^ 'tis in 
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THB RBSTORATION. 



9 




great Oiar**W praise, To's mic-otts your T<n«oe8 and 



iir ^1 ij ij I I I I r ri^' " n 



in— rtra-meiits raise. To Lis «oc-cea8 your V4n— oes and 



in-stru- mento raise. 

Approach, glorious Charles, to this desolate land. 
And drive out thy foes with thy mighty hand ; 

The nations shall rise, and join as one man. 

To crown the brave Charles^ the CSiief of the Chn. 
Y«ur glfunes, 8tc. 

In his train see sweet Peace, £drest queen of the sky, 
Ev'ry bliss in her look, ev'ry charm in her eye. 

Whilst oppression, oorraption, rile slav'ry, and feajr. 
At "his wisVd-for return ne^f more shaD appear. 
Your glasses, &c. 

Whilst in pleasure's soft arms millions now court irepos^ 
Our hero flies forth, though suirounded wi^ foes ; 

To free US fr^om tyrants ev'ry danger defies. 
And in liberty's cause he conquen or dies 1 
Your glasses^ &a 

How hateful's the tyrant who lives by Mae fiuae^ 
To satiate his pride sets our country in flame ! 

How glorious the prince, whose great generous mind 

Makes true valour consist in relieving mankind I 

Your glasses, &c. 

Ye l»rav« Cluis, on whom we just honour bestow, 

O think on ike source whence our dire evils flow I 
Commanded by Charles, advance to Whitehall, 
And fix them in chains who would Britoufl enthral 
Your glasses^ &c. 
C 
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Tl» SOTAL <MUC tKEE. 
SCWO VI. 

4Sit iUiSRi <9<dt Cm. 



YEtmemmB of Sco-tiay to-geth-er tL-mte, And 




yhiid all your senB-es to joy and de--lig)it; Qbre 



^AJ f.' r r c i \ f ^''^-M-\ 



mirthlto ML wocfp^^Hlat the na-tiom may Me, We 




hon— our oar Btand-ard, the roy-al oak tree. We 



hon-our our standard, the roy-al oak tree. 

All iAaU yidd to ike roy— al dak tree. 



^Ar\iiiri \ i f hih \ jiiii\ 



AU shall yield to the roy-al oak tree; Bend to thee, ma^ 
jestic tree! Hdiiour'd was he who sat in thee;, Honour'd was 




he who M ur tine. And ifaea,iike hi»,tibrioehondar'd8halt 




be. And thou, like him, thrice honoiu'd shalt be. 
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Vnam our gwat mamm. al^fim,ym, infnhm ia^ H?mi^ 
And dared 8ca«» caU Iqi^aomw «|^^ 
Old PendWi ti# wiftar, at tj^.ri* of 1^ U^ 
I£d tbe King of ««ur Id^ uk tlif^JiPft <)f tl^wpoA^ 
AB ahaU yidd, &£. 

In sanuner, in winter^ i^ F^K^ 9i4 in WV, 
•Tis known to omwlveg, and to nadom afitf. 

Thai tlic oak of our Iwnrt can Kwen ns ftom bans. 
Can ihicM wur protecton, and ri^ out ^ storm. 
AB ihaHyiiid, &c. 

]>l fard'Mn wA fl^vi^ <^ foreign pbi^ts Vast, 
And coH Ibe pov IxifleB of cMJii «ti«taii4 owct ; 
TliH^B none of tkoBQ aD, from a Arab to a tree, 
Cam«f« eompne. gm* MV>a oak, Wilh ttee. 
ASAaDjidd^&c. 

SQNG vn. 

A CAKTATA,— IN 8« AIB8. 

Munr «re tltt toSB of maaldnd, 

N vn'r«09 v« ^ Mi<» ^"(^ l'^"' ^ 
Let tv tiion nnite in MaMof, 

And each other'i^ tronUas Aam ; 
For men weie made to htlp eacb oAo^ 

To ikaM dflK <Mf g^and jdfi; 
Let OS Aen, vbMitott ia orar. 

In tarrnkm mif* our 4ma ei^kloje. 

Amm ///—'' Me HimndtareaUmd," 4*- 
WidMNit friendflliip m mankind soqetj'B lo^ 

Andlifeis«i»a|Ue(^«^^ 
Bat thoogfc foftime Aodd drirc !» on Greenland's h^ 

We're oonteated, if frien^flhip oomes^ there^ 
Mj teUTe b^ye, &c. 
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IS TREE OP friendship: 

It happened onoe> that a king^ without friends^ 

Was plagued bf a hard-hearted crew ; 
When he look'd round the fields^ to make him amoidi^ 

The oak roee with grace to his view^ 
M^ braTe boys, &e. 

Air III.^'' Rule BrUanma." 

The trees that in the woods are seen> 

Struck by the winter^s blast, shall Mi', 
Whilst thou shaU flourish on the gveen. 
The mighty monarch of them all. 

Hul to the royal — hail to the royal tree t 
Protector of our liberty. 

AiR IF,^'* UaUmlero." 

This much-honoured tree such wonders hath done. 

That Britain still names it as her greatest boast ; 
There is nothing can equal it under the sun ; 

Without it our fives and our liberty'sr lost 
Abroad it does sail before the brisk gale> 

And brings home the spices and juices divine ; 
Then, sing round the great tree with friendship and glee;; 

Around it> around i%, like woodbines lef s twine^ 

Air V,—'' BeUdMs Marchr 

From the east to the west> 

By all men 'tis confest. 
That the oak is the best of all trees ; 

There's not one> we are sure; 

Can such hardships endure^ 
Or brave with more courage the seas. 

Should any pretend. 

To affit>nt our great friend. 
Let the fbe be a duke, lord, or cIown> 

With our oaks fast in hand. 

By our friends we'll firm stand. 
And then knock the proud boaster dowxk^ 
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THE DROWNING OF CARE. 13 

Air F/.~'' HearU of Oak.** 

CHORUS. 

Ttten shaded beneath this great royal tree. 
Let us from all strife, from all dkcord, be free ; 
Though hardships surroond us^ let this make amends, 
A friend in our need is the surest of friends. 

Finn as the oak let us stand, friends sincere let us be. 
Our punes are ready. 
Open to the needy. 
In this let all Britons,— all mankind agree. 

SONG VIIL 
die Sri^famins of tf orr, 

A MEDLEY, — IV FOUR AIRS. 

Air /.— *' The TeUow^hai^d Laddie." 

'tHovoH winter may fright us, and chUl us with cold. 
Bright Phoebus can cheer us with rays pure as gold ; 
Then let us not murmur, nor dare to complain. 
For he that took sunshine can gire it again. 

The oak, that all winter was barren and bare. 
Again spreads his branches to wave in the air ; 
All nature, n^oicing, appears dad in green ; 
Then let mirth and friendship enliven the scene. 

The true Sons of Freedom together are met. 
And each by his neighbour in order is set ; 
While mirth and true friendship give life to the song. 
The voice of Contentment the notes shall prolongs 

' Air II ^« Once t was blind:' 
A kdy once her husband lost. 

And, sighing, look'd around. 
And saw her children sadly cross'd. 

And deep in sorrow drowned. 
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14 THB DJK0WKIK6 OF C4U. 

But thus aiougpd their gnrf and paii^ 
*^ Your fitther will return again,** 
With my &, la, &c. 

Thougii he liaa left you f<Mr a d«f , 

Be not aonkin de^for^. 
For orphaai^ as the Scriptortt say. 

Are Heav^nTfl peculiar ^aure : 
Then, fear not, hoys, you'll get oomnipkncL 

Ab hctiken a ship has oome to land. 
With a fa, 1^ &C. 

Then throw your grief and care away. 
Let mirth your hours enploy. 

This is the tmeHfy^mnih f^Ma^j 
My heart o'cHlows with joy t 

So bid adieu to grief and pain« 
And drink the Laird's return again ! 
Widi my ft, ]|^ &e. 

The Uk tecL hearts «nd dimsed tibawaalF^ii. 

In ii»l garmentB 0ay^ 
And nma ahwt^ like fairy dfu^ 

They daaoed the lrre-k»g day ; 
Around, around an oaken tree. 

They danced with joy, and so do we. 
With my fa, la, && 

Ain ///.—'' TAe Lm cfPaH^s Jfift" 

The sprightly dance now done. 

They all, as was their use. 
Upon the grass sat down 

To taale ihe habny loicfr^ 
The sparkling goU«3k smiled. 

And went the circle aound^ 
While Mirth. (Contentment's dnld)^ 

Cried, "Care inioy is diownei" 
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15 



Air /r.— " I^ cwr mirth still atound." 

Let m, as well m they^ be netiy widle we nw^^ 

For we know not liOw hmg we may ting^ hnve boys ! 
Let us ffeill be content with iitelever is lent^ 

Or what providence pleases to brag^ brave boys ! 
For I love, from my sool^ a friend and a bowl. 
So here goes a health to <mr king, brave boys ! 
Here's a health to tibe king; 
Let every true man sing 
Long live our noble king. 



SONG IX. 




Kyowthis, m y b >e ih fea^iM«r'fc-iackar,Ani all'dieckwdsare 



gone; The right-eous man shall flou-riah now. Good 




days are coming on. Come ^en, mybrethren, and be glad. And 




eke re-joiee with me; Lawn sleeves and roch-ete 




sball go down. And h^ then, up ^ we. 

Well break the windows, which the whore 
Of Babylon hath painted^ 
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16 HEY, THEN, C7P GO WE. 

And when the Popish saints are down^ 
Then BurgeB shall be sainted. 

There's neither arom, nor crudfix. 
Shall stand for men to see; 

Rome's trash and trumpery shall go down^ 
Andketf, then, up go we. 

Whatever the Popish hands have built. 

Our hammers shall undo, . 
We'll break their pipes^ and bum their copes^ 

And bum down churches too ; 
We'U exercise within the groves. 

And preach beneath the tree ; 
We'll make a pulpit of a cask. 

And hegy then, up go we. 

We'll down with all the versities. 

Where learning is profest. 
Because they practise and maintain 

The lan^age of the Beast ; 
We'll drive the doctors out of doom 

And parts whate'er they be ; 
We'll cry all arts and learning down> 

And hey, then, up go we. 

We'll down with deans and prebends too^ 

And I rejoice to tell ye. 
How that we will eat pigs our fill. 

And capon by the belly ; 
We'll bum the Others' learned books, 

And make the schoolmen flee ; 
We'U down with all that smells of wit. 

And hey, then, up go we. 

If once the antichristian crew 

Be crush'd and overthrown. 
We'll teach the nobles how to stoop^ 

And keep the gentry down : 
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HBY, THBK» UP GO WE. 17 

Good mamien haye an ill report^ 

And turn to pride we see^ 
We'U therefore cry good manners down^ 

And hof, then, t^ go we. 

The name of Lord ahall be abhorr'd. 

For eyery man's a brother; 
No reason why, in church or state^ 

One man should rule another. 
But when the dbange of government 

Shall set our fingers free, 
We'U make the wanton asters stoop. 

And hey, then, up go we. 

What though the king and parliament 

Do not accord together. 
We have more cause to be content ; 

This is our sunshine weather ; 
For if that reason should take place, 

And they should once agree. 
Who would be in a roundhead's case? 

And hey, then, tq>gowe. 

What should we do then in thb case ? 

Leif 8 put it to a venture ; 
If that we hold out seven yearns gpace, 

We'll sue out our indenture. 
A time may come to make us rue. 

And time may set us hee. 
Except the gallows claim his due. 

And hey, then, up go we. 



D 
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YOU*RK WBLCOMB, WHIOS, ftc 



SONG X. 
|^0ii*rr hiettome, Wbtg^, from UoHb^tXi HvifpL 



r^i; J J Jj ^' r-rn 



You're wel- come, Wliig8, from Both— well BrigB, Your 



4) J I J Jj J J jM J I Jj J 



ma-lioe is but zeal, boye; Most ho- -ly sprites, the hy* 
po-crites, Tis sack ye drink, not ale, boys ; I must a-?er, you 

^ U t L t i t I J" ■ ! I ' jJ I 



can -not err. In breaking God's OMn-mands, boys. If 



0' t i J' jj ^ t jj 4! j J' I 



ye in - fringe bish— ops or kings, YouVeheav-en in 




your hands, boys. 



Suppose ye cheat, disturb the state. 

And steep the land with blood, boys ; 
If secretly your treachery 

Be acted, it is good, boys. 
The fiend himseV, in midst of hell. 

The pope, with his intrigues, boys. 
You'll equalize in forgmes ; 

Fair fa* you, pious WhigR, boys. 

You'll God beseech in homely speech. 
To his coat-tail you'll claim, boys ; 
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YOU^RB WBLOOMB» WHIGS, &«. 19 

Seek lippies of grace frae luB gsvde free. 

And bless aad not bla^eme» boys. 
Your teacben tliey can loss and pray. 

In zealous ladies closets ; 
Your wits convert by Venus' art ; 

Your kirk has holy roset. 

Which death ifill tie pr^omiscaously. 

Her manbers on the vail, boys. 
For honied beasts the tn|th attest. 

That live in Annandale, boys. 
But if <Hie drink, or shrewdly think 

A bishop ere was saved. 
No charity from presbytrye. 

For that need once be craved. 

You lie, you lust« you break your trust. 

And act all kinds of evil. 
Your covenant makes you a siuut. 

Although you live a devO. 
From murders too, as soldiers true. 

You are advanced well, boys; 
Yon fought like devils, your only rivals. 

When you were at Dunkeld, boys. 

Your wondrous things great slaughter brings. 

You kill'd more than you saw, boys ; 
At Pentland-hills ye got your fills. 

And now you seem to craw, boys. 
Let Websters preach, and laddies teach 

The art of cuckoldry, boys. 
When cruel zeal comes in their tail. 

Then welcome presbytrye, boys. 

King William's hands, with lovely bands. 

You're decking with good speed, boys; 
If you get leave, you'll reach his sleeve. 

And then have at his head, boys. 
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90 CAKES O^ CBOUDT. 

You're wt^oamt, Jads, wcTll jmn a pladc. 
To drink your last coa&u&aa, 

That giaoe and trath we may fomtm 
Once more without delunon. 



SONG XL 



Clunu the deddy^ and Rethy the mon-key; Le-ven the 



^'if \ \ i\ir i\ \ ^'U l 




he*ro^and lit- tie Pit-cunlne; O where shaH ye 



,i:j r cf if , ^i rT r|| ri f r if,r ;i | 

see such^ or find 8uch a aou—dy? Bannocks of hear meal. 



cakes of crou-dy. 

Deddy on politicks dings all the nation. 
As well as Lord Huffie does for his discretion ; 
And Crawford comes next, with his Archie of Levy, 
WiUde, and Webster, and Cherrytrees Davy. 

There's Greenock, there's Dickson, Houston of that ilkie. 
For statesmen, for taxmen, for soldiers, what think ye? 
Where shall ye see such, or find such a soudy ? 
Bannocks of bear meal, cakes of croudy. 

There's honest Mass Thomas, and sweet Geordie Brodie, 
Wed kend Mr Wm Veitch, and Mass John Goudy, 
For preaching, for drinking, for playing at noudy— 
Bannocks of bear meal, cakes of croudy. 
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THERE CAM* A FIDDLER OCT O* PIPE. SI 

There's Semple for prenng the grace on young laanes^ 
There's Herrey and Williamson, two sleeky asses. 
They preach wdl^ and eat wdl, and play well at noady— 
Bannocks of bear meal, cakes of croady. 

Bluff Macky for lying, lean Lawrence for griping. 
Grave Bernard for stories, Dalifleiah for his piping. 
Old Ainslie the prophet for leading a dande. 
And Borland for cheating the tyrant of Francie. 

There's Menie the daughter, and Willie the cheater. 
There's Geordie the drinker, and Annie the eater. 
Where shall ye see such, or find such a soudy ? 
Bannocks of bear meal, cakes of croudy. 

Next comes our statesmen, these Messed reformers. 
For lying, for drinking, for swearing enormous, 
Argyle and brave Morton, and Willie my Lordi^— 
Bannocks of bear meal, cakes of croudy. 

My corse on the grain of this hale reformation, 
The reproach of maiikind and disgrace of our nation ; 
Deil hash them, deil smash them, and make them a soudy. 
Knead them like bannocks, and steer them like croudy. 

SONG XII. 
tint arm' a ;f(nUr out o' JiU. 

rt'Ani Jl^ f^r J' r J' f ^ 

THsas cam' a fid— dler out o' Fife, A 



s \Ai i . J. j^j' i: r, i i:-[; r g 



blink be-yond Bboweary, O, And he has coft a 
gool— ly knife. To gie the Whigs a Mea-ry, O. 
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KBVft TO BBTUBN. 




This fid-dkr ctm' wi' sword and l«ooe» And a' his links o' 




lea-ry^ O, To learn the Whigs a mor-rice daooe. That 




they lov'd wond-rous dear— ly^ O. 

Now he has danced the lads frae hame> 

Out o'er the hills o' Seiry, O, 
An' may the deil ride after them^ 

Upon hiB good gray meary^ O : 
They grew sae hanld on sturt an' strife^ 

That naa man durst gang neary, O^ 
Until the fiddler cam' frae Fife, 

That bang'd them wi' his geary, O, 



SONG XIII. 

i^'tx to XUtunu 

TiTNE — '' There cam' a Fiddler out o' Fife.' 

Ne'er to return, let Whigs be sent 

Out o'er the hills of Syria, 
Our nation's plague and punishment. 

Since first we gowns did weary, O ! 
No more in Britain shall ye stay. 

Nor pulpits ere come neary, O ! 
Swith, pack, begone, without delay. 

There's ane at hand will fear ye, O ! 

Now your ^se principles decay. 

As treacherous base deliria; 
Lol once more you must out of play. 

An' take the transporteary, O. 
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IfE'lSB TO RETDltN. 38 

No more shall villany defile 

Our sacred church most deary, O ! 
Nor you most holy folks be styled^ 

Wlio God nor lung do feary, O ! 

Away« ye holy cheats, begone ! 

No more our kirk come neary, O ( 
For you must to the hills anon. 

Dear CameroniaDeary, O ! 
Rear treason and rebellion. 

To put folks in a steary, O ! 
But Christians all shall join in one. 

To turn you tapsditeary, O ! 

That cursed usurping Orange, you 

Your saviour styled most deary, O ! 
Soon to the Stygian shade withdrew. 

And left you in a feary, O ! 
That treacherous reign did you support. 

In all your wild ddiry, O ; 
Now by the hand of vengeance struck. 

We'll hang you by the eary, O ! 

When your weak sandy fabrick shook, 

Whfflc put you in a feary, O, 
His life, like's nose, had mony a crook. 

Till he went tapselteary, O f 
But let the villanous wretch begone. 

And Heaven our just prayers heary, O ! 
That royal James may mount the throne. 

Nor thief nor knave come neary, O. 
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S4 KING WILLIAM'S MARCH. 

SONG XIV. 
Iftitig QEKIUam'i( fSxtt^ 



Aii f \ f. J' J J' r-H-H^^ 



O WiL— LIE, Wil-.lieWanbeard,He'8 a— wa frae 



iP^r-^ i rcrrrr Jinnrj7 



hame, Wi' a budget on his back^ An' a wid-let at hk 

(<aj. J l J■■fJ'J•^p^^c-^^ 



wame: But aome will dt on his aeaty Some inll eat his meat> 



Some will stand i' Ids shoon. Or he come a«gain. 



O Willie, Willie Wanbeard, 

He's awa to ride, 
Wi' a bullet in his bortree. 

And a shabhle by his side ; 
But some will white wi' Willie's Imife, 

Some will kiss Willie's wife. 
Some will wear his bonnet 

Or he oome again. 

O Wiltie, WilHe Wanbeard, 

He's awa to sail, 
Wi' water in his waygate. 

An' wind in his tail ; 
Wi' his back boonermost. 

An' his kyte downermost. 
An' hu flype hindermost. 

Fighting wi' his kul. 
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KING WILLIAM*S MABCR. 95 

O Wme, Wme Wanbeard, 

He's awa to fight; 
But fight dog^ fight bane, 

WaUc will be right: 
An' he'll do, what wed he may. 

An' has done for mony a day. 
Wheel about, an' rin away. 

Like a wally wight. 

O saw ye WUlie Wanbeard 

Riding through the rye? 
Or saw ye Daddy Duncan 

Praying like to cry? 
That hpwe in a 'tato fur 

There may WilKe Ue, 
Wi' his neb boonermost. 

An' hiB doup downermoet. 
An' his flype hindermost. 

Like a Pesse pie. 

Pky, piper, play, piper. 

Play a bonny spring. 
For there's an auld harper 

Harping to the king, 
Wi' bis award hy his side. 

An' his 8^ on his reade. 
An' his crown on his head. 

Like a true king. 



£ 
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IT WAS A' FOB OUR BIGHTPU' KING. 



SONG XV. 







It was a' for our right-fu' king We left fiur Scotland's 




strand! It was a' for our right-fii* long We e'er saw 




I - rish land, my dear. We e'er saw I - riah land. 

Now a' is done that men can do. 
An' a' is done in rain : 

My lore an' natire had, fareweel. 
For I maun cross the main, my dear. 
For I maun cross the main. 

He tum'd him right an' round about. 

Upon the Irish shore. 
An' ga'e his bridle-reins a shake. 

With, Adieu for evermore, my dear. 

With, Adieu for erermoie. 

The sodger fcae the wan returns. 

The sailor frae the main ; 
But I hae parted frae my lore. 

Never to meet again, my dear. 

Never to meet again. 

When day is gane, an' night is come. 
An' a' folk bound to sleep, 

I think on him that's hr awa. 
The lee-lang night, an' weep, my dear. 
The lee-lang night, an' weep- 
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SONG XVI. 



mnji. J I a ji J. J J J- 



There's three true good M-lows^ Three bnire ley- - al 



MowB^There'sthreetruegood feUows^Down ayont yon gleiL 



vi\^ 1 1 tntv Oi tii' 



Ifs now the day is dawning. But ere night is a— fa' -ing^ 



^ij/'rr ^ fr r ff J' l ^ J rf-i' J 



Whase code's best at crawing^ Wil— lie, thou shalt ken. 

Vt \ r r r rt T ^^^ 



There's three true ky- - al fel- lows. There's three true good 
lUlowB^There'fi three true loyal fellows^Down ayont yon glen. 

^/ti\ i. J J flj i j.jiirfj' i 

There's Graham,Graham and Gordon^Braye Lindsay IS coming. 
Ken ye wha is running, Wi' his Highlandmen? 
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THB BATTLB OP K1LUCSANKI& 



TIb he thalTs ay the foremost 
When the hftttle is warmest, 
The faraTest and the kindest 
Of all Highlandmen. 
There's three true good feDoiws^ && 

There's Sky^s noble chieftain. 
Hector, and bold Evan 
Reoch, Bane Macrafarach, 
And the true Madean. 
There's three true good fellows, Sec 

There's now no retreating. 
For the dans are waiting. 
And every heart is beating. 
For honour, and for fame f 
There's three true good fellows, 
Whate'er they may tell us. 
Thrice three good fellows 
Down ayont yon glen^ 



SONG XVII. 
e3be Battle o( ^(OittHtAU. 




Clavers and his Highlandmen Came down up- on the 



raw, man. Who, be-ing stout, gave mo-ny a dout. The 



iii'i Q i^ i: c f. n 



lads be— gan to daw, then. Wi' sword and tai^ ia- 
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^ 




to their hand, Wi' which they were na daw, man, Wi' 




mo-nya iearfu' heavy sig^h. The lads be«gan to claw, then. 



Cer bush, o'er bank, o'er ditch, o'er stank, 

She flang amang them a', man ; 
The Butter*box got mony knocks. 

Their nggings paid for a', then. 
They got their paiks, wi' sudden strauks. 

Which to their grief they saw, man ; 
Wi' rilinlfiiTn clankiim o'er their crowns^ 

The bds began to fa', then. 

Hur skipt about, hur leapt about. 

And flang amang them a', man ; 
The English bhides got broken heads. 

Their crowns were deav'd in twa, then ; 
The durk and door made their last hour. 

And prov'd their final ia', man : 
They thought the devil had been there. 

That phiy'd them sic a paw, then. 

The solemn league and covenant 

Came whigging up the hills, man. 
Thought Highland trews durst not refuse 

For to subscribe their bills, then : 
In Willie's name they thought nae anc 

Durst stop their course at a', man ; 
But hur nain sell, wi' mony a knock. 

Cried, " Furich, Whigs awa, man." 

Sir Evan Dhu, and his men true. 
Came linking up the brink, man ; 



^ OF THE 

UNIVERSITY 
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The Hoguk Dutch thoy feai«d such^ 
They bwd a hoirid 0tiiik, then. 

The true Maclean^ and his fierce maHf 
Came in amang them a'^ man ; 

Nane dunt withstand Us heary hand, 
A' fled and ran Awa» then. 

Man aril oh on aril 

Why should ihe loee King Shamea^ man? 
Ohrigindil ohrigindil 

She shall hreak a' her banes, then; 
Wi^Jurichimsh, and stay a while. 

And speak a woid or twa, man. 
She's gie a straik out-o'er the neck. 

Before ye win aw% then. 

O fie for shame, ye're three for ane ! 

Hur nain sell's won the day, man; 
Ring Shames' redUooats should be hung up. 

Because they ran away, then. 
Had bent their brows, like Highland trues, 

And made as lang a stay, man. 
They'd say'd their king, that sacred thing. 

And WiUie'd run away, then. 



SONG xvni. 

PtatUam HEtlltcmnfctanam. 

TO THE FOREOOINO AIR. 

Grahamius notabilis coi^gerat Montanos, 
Qui dypeis et gladiis fiigarunt Anglicanos; 
Fugerant Vallioolss, atque Puritani, 
Cacavere BataW et Cameroniani. 
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PRiBLIUM GILUCltAKKIANUM. 81 

Grahamius miraMlis^ fortiiMiiiniB Alddes^ 
Cujus Regi fuerat intemerata fides^ 
AgileB Montioolas majrte inspiravit^ 
£t duplicatum numeruin hottiiuB profligavit 

Nobilis apparuit FermUodunenns, 
Cujus in rehdles striogebatur ensis; 
Nobilis et sanguine, noUlior virtnte, 
Regi devotissinius intus et in cute: 
PitcuriuB heroicus. Hector Scoticanus, 
Cui mens fidelis fuerat, et invicta manus. 
Capita rebelliiun, is exoerefaravit, 
Hostes unitiswrnos ille dimicayit. 

Glengarius magfuanimas atque bdlicosus. 
Functus ut £neas, pro rege animosns, 
Fortis atque strenuus, hastes expugnavit. 
Sanguine rebeOium campos oolorarit ; 
Surrezerat fidditer Domddus Insuianus, 
Pngnaverat TiHIiter, cum copiis Skyanis, 
Pater atque filfi, non dissimularunt, 
Sed pro rege proprlo, unanimes pugnamnt. 

Madeanius, circumdatus tribo mardali. 
Semper, devinctissimus iamilise n^gali, 
Fortiter pugnayerat more AtaTorum, 
Deinde dissqiayerat turmas Bataronun, 
Strenuus Lochielius, multo Camerone, 
Hostes ense peremit, et abrio pugione, 
Istoe «t intreptdos Oroo dedicayit, 
hnpedimento hostiiun Blaro r^ortavit. 

Nacneillius de Bara, Glencous Kepochanus, 
BeUeebiBUs, cum fratre Stenrartus Aj^aaus, 
Pro Jaoobo Septimo* fertiter gessere, 
Pugiles fortisami feliciter vicere. 
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KILLICRANKIB. 

CanonicoB clariflBimus, Galloridianusj 
Acer et indomitusy consilioque sanus^ 
Ibi dux adfuerat, spectabilis penonay 
Nam pro tuenda patria, hunc peperit BeUona ; 

Ducalidoni dominum spreverat gradiTus^ 

Nobilis et juyeniB^ fbrtis et actinu^ 

Nam cum nativum, prindpem^ exulem^ audiret, 

Redit ex Hungaria, ut regi iiuerviret; 

Illic et adfuerat^ tutor Ranaldorum^ 

Qui fitrenue pugnaverat cum oopiis yiiorumj 

Et ipee CapetaneuB, state puerili^ 

InteutUB est ad pnelium^ spiritu yirilL 

GlemnoristonuB junior^ optimus beUator^ 
Subito jam hdus, hactenus vemitor; 
Perduelles WhiggeoB> ut pecora proetraTit^ 
Enie et fulmineo Mackaium fiigavit. 
Regibufi et legibus Scotici conBtantesj 
Vos dypeis et gladiis pro prindpe pugnantes ; 
Vestra est victoria, yestra est et gloria : 
In cantis et historia perpes est memoria. 



SONG XIX. 




Whare bae ye been sae braw, lad? Whare hae ye been sae 
brankie, O? Wliare bae ye been sae braw, lad? Came 
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KH^LlCBAKtlR. 
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ye by Kil- li- cran-kie, O ? An ye had been whara 



«8t ^ 
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I hae been. Ye wad-^na been aae 




ye bad seen what I bae seen, I' the braes o' Ki]-fi« 



f ; M I I 



cranlde, O. 

I fiiught at bind, I fatight at sea. 
At bame I fiuigbt my auntie, O ; 

But I met tbe devil and Dundee 
On tbe braes o' Killicrankie, O. 
An ye bad been, &c. 

Tbe bauld Pitcor fell in a iurr. 
And Clayers gat a danlde, O, 

Or I bad fed an Atbol gled *^ 

On tbe braes o' Killicrankie, O. 
An ye bad been, &c 

O fie, Mackay, wbat gart ye lie 

r tbe bush ayont the brankie, O? 
Ye'd better kiss'd King WiUie's loof. 
Than come to Killicrankie, O. 
It's nae shame, it's nae shame;, 

It's nae shame to shank ye, O; 
There's sour slaes on Athd braes. 
And deik at KiOicrankie, O. 
' F 
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SONG XX. 
Oie 9tba o'er gUixUng^. 

As the de^vil o'er Stirling was lookmg one day (For when 

Sa-tan lookssharp^ he can see a great way)^ He spied an odd 



figure onBloomsborysteeple^Withhbhomshigh ex-alt-ed^ sur- 

(t/ Uf LI ft i r ^'\n n\ \ 



veying the people. Derrydown^down^down^derry down. 

" How now 1" quoth the devil, " what spy I at London ? 
" Should I suffer a riyal, myself will be undone." 
And whibt a man scarce could toss off his flaggon. 
The devil was mounted on Bow steeple dragon. 
Deny down^ &e* 

From thence Satan kenn'd the sweet fiice of the creature ; 
He knew his old friend in each line and each feature : 
Without further prefooe he address'd his ally. 
With a '' How the plague, Willie, came you mounted so high ? 
Deny down> &c. 

'' Speak — How got you up ?-^I shall humble your pride : 
" What a pox ! have you leamt on a broomstick to ride?" 
'' No, scrfUy," quotb Willie, '' you be vastly mistaken, 
'' Me be ne'er iw de vitch nor de conjuror taken. 
Derry down, &c 
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THB DBVIL 0*BB STIRLING. 96 

** But, to tell you de true, vas plac'd here by my farewer, 
" Yen I Tas as ignorant of it as you are: 
** But though Pm a fodi, as you plainly may see, 
" You hare not Ton more humUe servant dan me. 
Derry down, &c. 

'' Do your bighness hare ]^ce your own coundl about me, 
'' Yet still you must acknowledge you can't do yidout me ; 
'' 'Tis I who to all your damn'd projects gire birt, 
'' And each plot fonn'd in heU go in my name<» cart 
Derry down, &c 

^' Yat has lately been done may oonvinoe you full veil, 
'' Dat in my reign you should ne'er vant subjects in hell : 
" Our late swearing act, youll allow, vas a trapa ; 
** Me leave not a loophole for yon to escapa. 
Deny down, &c* 

'' Yat divel could e'er hare done more in my station, 
'^ Since, vit von single acta, me damn de Tole nation? 
" Men of every dq^ree; vomen, rich and mean, 
'' From de street-Talldng lass to her highnen de queen. 
Denry down, &c 

'^ Yere it not for me you'd be plagued Tit de clergy, 
'' And some of dem, sir, would confoundedly scouige ye : 
'' Should me waSre dor dam convocation to sitta, 
** Oh den^ broder Satan, tc bote might be bitta. 
Deny down, &c 

'' But my bishops finom all deir attempts Till secure ye, 
'^ And dey are your best Triends on eart. 111 assure ye; 
** Dere is but Tery few oh dat reverend bench, 
^* But adore you as much, rir, as me do my vench." 
Derry down, &c 
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96 WVAA^ TUB WAG. 

*• Thew, thw an |Hm?e mtufk, ymrikj SMan's aOianoe; 
<' With sncii troops I'd boldly Ud Heaveq dcfianoe. 
^ Sinoe yoa niakt ndi biihopiSy Willi^ yoa may nv>^ 9i^ 
«' For tlM deril ain't ixA wch a pack w|wii tbqr'ie go^ai'' 
Deny down^ &c* 

The moQafch of heU flevf i^way in a trice ; 
The monanji of Brita^ look'd wondrous win. 
Thus ended their Jarea*y> as most people ny ; 
He'd be i^ to come off half to wdl at Caml^ray. 
Deny down^ &c. 



SONG XXI. 
O, I had a wee bit nuuHn^ And I had a good gray mare^ And 
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I had a faraw bit dwalfing. Till Willie the wag came here. 
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He waggit me out tf my mailin. He waggit me out o' my 
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gear. And out & my good black gowny. That ne^er was the 

III I h II I " — 



waor o' the wear. 
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TH^ CAHBBONIAN G4T. 

He fitwn'd, and ha wagfit hb taO, 

Till be poimii'd the true wdWe; 
And wi' the wagging o' hia flnue toDgae, 

He gart the brave Moiiinoath dib 
He waggit us out o' our rightB, 

And he waggit ut out o' our law> 
And he waggit us out o' our king'j 

That grieves me warst of a'. 

The tod rules o'er the lion. 

The midden's aboon the rnora^ 
And Soothmd maun cower and cringe 

To a fiuiae and a foreign hnm. 
O walyfu' &' the piper 

That seDs his wind sae dear ! 
And walyfu' &' the time 

Whan Willie the wag came here ! 



« 



SONG XXII. 
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THKRSwasa Ca-.me-ro-nian cat Was hunting for a 




prey^And in the house she catch'd amouse^Up— on the 



Sabbath-day. 
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S6 raB GAAIBBONIAK CAT. 

The Whig, heing ofieiided 

At Budi an act pro&ne. 
Laid bjr his. book, the cat he took. 

And bound her in a chain. 

'' Thou damn'd, thoa cuned creature, 
** This deed so dark with thee, 

'' Think'st thou to bring to hell below, 
'' My holy wife and me ? 

*< Assure thyself, that for the deed 
" Thou Uood for blood shalt pay, 

** For killing of the Lord's own mouse 
'* Upon the Sabbath-day." 

The presbjrter laid by the book. 

And earnestly he pra/d. 
That the great sin the cat had done 

Might not on him be laid. 

And straight to execution 
Poor baudrons she was drawn. 

And high hanged up upon a tree ; 
Mess John he sung a psahn. 

And when the work was ended. 
They thought the cat near dead ; 

She gave a paw, and then a mew. 
And stretched out her head. 

'' Thy name," said he, '' shall certainly 

" A beacon still remain, 
*^ A terror unto evil ones, 

" For CFermore. Amen." 
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SONG XXIII. 



€scUt aa ^t IKdig tome. 
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Carle^ an the lang come, Car]e, an the kbg come. 



A,>^. J. j.i i j JfirrrrJij jj Ii 



Thou shalt dance, and I will ang. Carle, an the king o(»ne. 



0\'r8rt \ i^^^f!\rfrl \ 



An 8ome-bo - dy were come a-gain. Then some-bo-dy maun 




cro88themam,And ev'ry manshall haehis ain. Carle, an the 

A' J. I ill' 

long come. 

I trow we swapped for the worse. 
We ga'e the boot and better horse. 
And that we'U tell them at the cross. 

Carle, an the king come. 
When yellow com grows on the rigs. 
And a gibbef s built to hang the Whigs, 
O then we will dance Scottish jigs. 

Carle, an' the king come. 
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Nae mair wi' pinch aod droath well diiie> 
Ab we ha'e done—a dog^s propine^ 
But quaif our waiightt o' boasy wine^ 

Carle^ an the kin^ oome. 
Cogie^ an the king come, 
Cofifie^ an the king come, 
I'ae be fbu, and thou'ae be toom, 

Cogie, an the king come. 



SONG xxrv. 
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O TELL me, Fa-der Den-ni-son, Do you tink dat my 



be done? So be» den do I leare Tit yoa My 



panhmentB and iny trunks at Loo ; Von cup, Fon doak, von 

rf,>rt [ fir [ fl't c f j-f i 

00- ver- lid. Von pre«, Fon black book, and Fon red; Dere 



you Fill find di - rec-tion giFe, Vat mans shall cUe, and 
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Fat must Kfc. 
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WILLIS WINKIVft raSTAMBKT. 41 

Dere you vill find it in my ?i]l> 

Vat Idiifi muBt IcMp dor Idiigdoiiu still. 

And, if dey please^ who dem nuut quit; 

IGne good veoch Anne must look to it 

VocTs me, dat I did ew sat 

On traiie!«-»But now no more of dat 

Takoymi^ manonr, DeBamea, 

De cursed hone dat broke db bone. 

Take you, beside, dis ragged coat« 
And all de curses of de (Scot, 
Dat dey did giro me yonder vell^ 
For Darien and dat Macdonell. 
Dese are de -tipgs I fiiin void giye. 
Now dat I hare not time to live: 

take dem off mine hands, I pray f 
in go de lighter on my vay. 

1 leave unto dat poinr rench Anne, 
Von cap void better fit von man. 
And yit it all de firebrands red, 

Dat in dat cap have soorch'd mine head. 
AU dis I kcrdby do bequeath. 
Before I shake de hand vit death. 
It is de ting could not do good. 
It came vit much ungratitude. 

And tell her, Denniion, vrom me. 
To lock it by most carefully. 
And keep de Scot beyond de Tweedy 
Else I shall see dem fm Fm dead. 
I have von hope, I have but von, 
Tis veak, but better vit dan none ; 
Me viss it prove not von intrigiie«>* 
Depnayer qfde adJUh WUg, 

G 
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THS ACT OP SVGCB88ION* 



SONG XXV. 
€b$ tut o( J^orttAKcotr. 




I'll mg you a song, my brave boys^ The like you ne'er 

^^^r. J'r flc■(.^■ l '^J^ i j i 

heard of be-fore; Old Sootlaad at last is grown wise. And 
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England shall bul-ly no more. Succession, the trap for our 

dty'rj, A true Pres-by- te - ri - an plot, Ad*yanced by 
by<^ends and knav'ry. Is now kicked out by a vote; 




The Lutheran dame may be gone. Our foes shall address us no 



more; If the treaty should ne-rer go on. She for c— rer is 



kick'dout of door. 
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TUB ACT OF SUCCBBSION. 

To bondage we novr M'SidKea, 

The English shall no moire ofq^ieas ns; 
There's something in every man's yiew^ 

That in due time> we hiofe, shall redras us. 
This hundred years past we ha^e been 

Dull slaves^ and neTer-staroTe to mend ; 
It came by an old barren queen^ 

And now wereselve it shafl end. 
But grant the old woman should oome. 

And England with .treaties should woo tts; 
We'll dog her before she comes horae^ 

That she ne'er shall haye power to undo us. 

Then let us go on and be greats 

From parties and quarrels abstain ; 
Let us English councils defeat. 

And HanoTer ne'er mention again. 
Let grievances now be redress'd; 

Condder, the power is our own : 
Let Scotland no more be oppress'di 

Nor England lay daim to our crown : 
Let us thmk witii what blood and what care 

Our anpestors kept themadTes free; .. 

What Bruce and what WaQace could dare : 

If they did so much^ why not we? 

Let Montrose and Dundee be brought bi 

As later examples beforo you ; 
And hold out but as you begin. 

Like them, the next age will adoro you. 
HensTs a health, my brave hdn, to tiie duke, then. 

Who has the great labour begun ; 
He shall flourish, whilst those who forsook him. 

To HoUand for shdter shall run. 
Hero's a health to those that stood by hun. 

To Fletcher, and all honest men; 
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Ne'er tfufi the dam'd itigiiei thatlMlk '«M^ 



Oiioe mm to gran Hanaton's liMlth, 

The liero thn^elBl iMpi Im gimBd ; 
To him we nm^imnMH mat weeltik:-* 

I^ tlie Chrktiaa Bqaor 90 mnicL 
Let all the ahem tiicte rf tke amii, 

That 10 oAoi have Ml*d w hcfa% 
Benowinade4i»o0itttiyii4pM» ' 

And EnytairifhaB faj m no Mjote. 



SONG XXVL 



Weallr gov ftn^ IdM « WMl ft* 



Would you know what a Whig k, and alwq^ was? lH 

:-in it i\\\i, \i jiin 

ehewyoa his fife, as it were in a glass: He's a re-hel by 




natoie, widi a ril-hn-oiis face, A saint by profession, who 




never had grace. Cheating and ly«ing are pn -ny things^ 



Rapine and plunder bat ve-nial sins; His dear oc-cu« 
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patioB u ni«m of nations, Sab-nrUnir vS dowvt, and 

fr f J J'l l ' 

murd'riiig IdngB. 

To shfw that he came from a wight of worth : 
'Twas Ladfer^s pride that bore the elf; 
'Twas Uaody berfoarity gave him Irirth ; 
Ambition the midwife that brought him forth ; 
Judas his tator was, till he grew big; 
Hypocrisy taught him to care not a fig 
For all that was sacred: so thus was created. 
And brought to the world, what you call a Whig. 

Spew'd up among mortals from hellish jaws, 
He suddenly strikes at religion and laws. 
With civil dissensions, and Moody inventions. 
And all for to push cm the good old cause. 
Still cheating and lying he plays his game. 
Always Assembling, yet still the same. 
Till he fills the creation wkh crimes of damnation. 
Then goes to the devil, from whence he came. 



I 



SONG XXVII. 

ill Mil I'lMii I I M I I I 

I MAY sit in my wee croo house. At the rock and the 



red to toil fu' dreary; I may thhodc on the day tfaat'sgane,And 
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sigh and sab till Igrowweaiy. 



I ne'er could brook, I 
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ne'er could brook, A foreign loon to own or flatter; But 



^ 
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will sing 
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rantin 


«ng. 


That 


day 


our 


Iring 


comes 
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o'er the water. 

gin I live to see the day. 

That I hae begg'd, and begg'd frae Heaven, 
111 fling mj rock and reel away. 

And dance and sing fine ummh till even. 
For there is ane I winna name. 

That comes the beingin bike to scatter; 
And I'U put on my bridal gown. 

That day our king comes o'er the water. 

1 hae seen the gude auld day. 

The day o' pride and chieftain g^ory. 
When royal Stuarts bare the sway. 

And ne'er heard tell o' Whig nor Tory. 
Though lyart be my locks and gray. 

And eild has crook'd me down— what matter? 
I'U dance and smg ae ither day. 

That day our king comes o'er the water. 

A curse on dull and drawling Whig, 
The whining, ranting, low deceiver. 
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]^REBDOM*S PAaSWBLL. 

Wl' heart sae Uadc, and look ne big. 
And cantiiif tongue o' diahmadaver! - 

My father was a good lord's son^ 
My mother was an earl's daughter^ 

And rU be Lady Keith again. 

That day our king oomes o'er the water. 



47 



SONG XXVIII. 




Britons, where now is your great magna -ni-mi-ty? 
Where is your boast -ed ooor— age flown? Quite per- 




▼erted to pu-eol-la - ni-mi- ty. Scarce dare you say your 



^r' f fl'^-H 



souls are your own. 

What your ancestors won so victoriously, 
Crown'd with laurels in many a field. 

You have relinquish'd, and O, most ingloriously. 
To foreign oppression thus tamely to yidd ! 

Freedom now for her flight makes preparative. 
Weeping she'll quit her once-loved shore ; 

Then shall our loss be past all reparative ; 
Once she leaves us, we see her no more. 
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4A COMB, FILL YOUR BOWLS. 

GradouB Heayen, to tmkt us excuifitate^ 
We look ibr thy mighty nndictiTe hand, ^ 

To ma^ce our oppreasors their phuider dGagergitate, 
And yet preaenre a poor siiikiBg land. " 



SONG XXIX. 

Come, fin jBfiut ISoIdU. 

AiB:^^* The King shaU enfoy his own again,'* See p. 1. 

Coics, fill your bowls^ come, fill them high. 
While these are here well scorn to fly ; 
Shall honest Tories fear diBgraoe, 
When loyalty glows in the fiioe ? 

Great laurels hare been won 

On the glorious tenth of June, 
By the feroe of Burgundy and Champaigne : 

Wlule bumpers go in rounds. 

There's nought but blood and wounds. 
And the king shall enjoy his own agun. 

Were our glasses but tum'd into swords, 
O our actions half as great as our words ; 
Were our enemies tum'd into quarts, 
How noUy we should play our parts ! 

The least that we would do. 

Each man should kill his two. 
Without the help of France or Spain; 

The Whigs should run a tUt, 

And their damn'd Uood be spilt. 
And the king should enjoy his own again. 
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IT, THB KINO SHALL ENJOY HIS OWN. ^ 

SONG XXX. 
C%e l&ins iSfM enfop W lAxm. 

For the Air, see p. 1. 

In a flummer'8 day^ when all was gay^ 

The lads and lasses met 
In a flowery mead, when each lovely maid 

Was by her true love set. 
Dick took the glass, drank to his lass. 
And Jamie's health around did pass. 
Huzza, they cried ; Huzza^ they all replied, 

God bless our noble king. 

" To the queen," quoth Will " Drink it off,- says Ndl ; 

" They say she's wondrous, pretty." 
" And the prince," says Hugh. " That's right," says Sue. 

'' God send him home/' says Katy ; 
*' May the powers above this tribe remove^ 
^' And send us back the man we love." 
Huzza, they cried, &c. 

The liquor spent^ they to dancing went ; 

Each youngster took his mate: 
Ralph boVd to Moll, and Hodge to DoU; 

Hal took out black-eyed Kate. 
" Name your dance," quoth John. '' Bid him," says Anne^ 
" Play, The king shall enjoy his own again." 
Huzza, they cried. Sec. 



H 
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80 HERE'S A HEALTH TO THEM THArs AWAY. 

SONG XXXI. 
fUne* a Uleal^ U tbtm tUtiti aiiiaw. 

Herb's a health to them that's a - way. Here's a herith to 

A'^-: nV f Elf J' f E f 



them that's a - « way. Here's a health to hhn that was 

here yestreen. But durst- na bide till day. O 

wha win-na dnnk it dry? O wha win-na drink it 



ffr-jiii' ^ I f i ry J f J'l 



dry? Wha win-na drink to the lad that's gane. Is 

^ij'J'^;ij.' iil 



nane o our eom-pa-ny. 

Let him be swiuig on a tree. 
Let him be swung on a tree; 

Wha winna drink to the lad that's gane. 
Can ne'er be the man for me. 
If 8 good to be merry and wise, 
It's good to be honest and true. 

It's good to be aff wi' the auld king. 
Afore we be on wi' the new. 
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SONG XXXII. 




Com x^all fiistfriends^Iet's jointly pray^ And j^edgeooryows on 



this great day; And of no man we'll stand in awe. But 




dxink hishealdi thafs far a— wa. He's o'er the seas and 
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fiur a-wiy He's o'er tlie seas and fiir a-wa; Yet of noinanw«^ 

A I irt\i.i flgiff rll 

Stand in awe. But djrink his health that's fiur a-wa. 

Thoujgh he was Innish'd from his throne 
By parasiles who now are gone 
To yiew the shades which are below. 
We'll drink his health that's &r awa. 
He's o'er the seas, &c. 

Ye Presbyterians, where ye lie, 
Oo home and keep your sheep and kye ; 
For it were fitting for you a' 
To drink his health that's far awa. 
He's o'er the seas, &c 
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But I hope he shortly will be home. 
And in good time will mount the throne; 
And then we'll cune and ban the law 
That keepit our king sae lang awa. 
He's o'er the seas, Bee 

Disloyal WhigB, despatch, and go 
To vint NoU and WiU below: 
'Tis fit you at thdr coal should blaw. 
Whilst we drink thdr health that's &r awa. 
He's o'er the seas, &c. 



SONG xxxiir. 
S iat nae 1SU4» S (at tue Ktti* 



^,i(iJ' l f ffrr i r t JJ'ir r rn.l 



I HABnaekith, I hae nae kin. Nor ane that's dear to 



<<.ir.f^-j.jMjJ'JJ'lrCftfM^ 



me. For the bonny lad that I lo'e best. He's flu* ayont the 



(<,ir- ii fnrr f J^ri^i J rf i 



sea. He's gane wi' ane that was our ain^ And 



rf/fr r rM' i f-i i J i' ^ ^ 



we may rue the day. When our king^s ae daugh- 



.^.'r c f ji^j'J^ ^i 



ter came here. To play sic foul play. 
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O gin I vere a bonny bird, 

Wi'^lnngs that I might flee> 
Then I wad travel o'er the main> 

My ae true lore to see : 
Then I wad tell a joyfa' tale 

To ane that's dear to me^ 
And sit upon a Idng^s window. 

And fling my mdody. 

The adder lies i' the corbie's nest, 

Aneath the corbie's wame. 
And the blast that reaves the corbie's brood 

Shall blaw our good king hame. 
Then blaw ye east, or blaw ye west. 

Or blaw ye o'er the faem, 
O bring the lad that I lo'e best. 

And ane I darena name f 
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SONG XXXIV. 
Ye Ja-cob-ites by name, give an ear, give an ear. Ye 




Ja-cob-ites by name, give an ear; Ye Ja-cob-ites by 




name. Your fautes I will proclaim. Your doctrines I maun 



<i> a j.jm- iie 



blame. You shall hear. 
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WlMft b r^t. Mid irfiiit k wiwg^ bjr tiiekw^ bf I)k kw? 
WlMft k r^t, and irfiat b vniiic» by t|ir bar? 

What k rigid* and wM k vnw? 

A diort firoRl and ^ laag, 

A weak am and a tltr^ng. 
For to draw. 



What makn howic strife, fem'd afiur^ fiun'd afiur? 
What makes heroic strife, fem'd afer? 

What makes herac strife? 

To whet th' asnsna's knife. 

Or hunt a parent's life 
Wi* bloody ^ 



Then let your schemes almie in the state, in the state; 
Then let your schemes alone in the state: 

Then let your schemes alone, 

Adore the rising sun. 

And leave a man undone 
To hu fete. 



SONG XXXV. 




Mrkyehewas a Highkmdb^AndcoDeof no-Ue 
pe - di-gree. And nane could bear a tru- -er heart. Or 




wield a bet-ter brand than he. And O, he was a 
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bon - ny lad^ The brarest lad that e'er I saw ! May 



ill be - tide the heart-lesi wight That ba-nish'd him and 



his awa. 



But had our good king kept the fields 

When traitors tarrow'd at <he kw. 
There hadna been this waefu' wark^ 

The weaiiesf time we ever saw. 
My love he stood for his true king. 

Till statiding it oould do nae mair: 
The day is lost, and sae are we; 

Nae wonder mony a heart is sur. 

But I wad rather see him roam 

An outcast on a foreign strand. 
And wf Ml master beg his bread, 

Nae mair to see his native land. 
Than bow a hair o' his brave head 

To base usurper^s tyrannye ; 
Than cringe for mercy to a knave 

That ne'er was own'd by him nor me» 

But there's a bod in fmr'Scotland, 
A bud wed kend in glamourye ; 

And in that bud there is a bloom. 
That yet shall flower o'er kingdoms three; 
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And in that bloom there is a brier^ 
Shall pierce the heart of tyrannye^ 

Or there is neither fiiith^ nor truth. 
Nor honour left in our oountrye. 



SONG XXXVI. 




Farewebl to a' our Soottuhfiune^Fareweel our ancient 




glo— ry, Fare-weel ev'n to the Soot*tuh name, Sae 



i<,ij j J jiuj ii rrif i fcr^fff i 



fiun'd in mar-tial sto— ry. Now Sark rins o'er the 



Sol— way sands. And Tweed rins to the o— cean. To 



0'\1 f ffljj.f] r' 6 t'g.M 



markwhereEng^land'sproTince Stands: Such a par- eel of 



rogues in a na-tion ! 
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THIS IS NO MY AIN HOl!SE. 

What foioe or guile could not wbdne^ 

Through many warlike ages. 
Is wrought now by a coward few. 

For hireling traitors' wages. 
The Engltrii steel we could disdain. 

Secure in yaloui^s station. 
But English gold has beoi our bane: 

Such a parcel of rogues in a nation! 

O would, or I had seen the day 

That treason thus could sell us. 
My auld gray head had lain in day, 

Wi' Bruce and loyal Walkoe! 
But pith and power, till my last hour 

111 make thig dedaration. 
We're bought and sold for English gold : 

Such a pared of rogues in a nation ! 
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e%tt b no «!]{ afit Itotwu. 




OTHisisnomyainhoose^I ken bythelnggino't;Fer 




bow-kaal thntTe at my doordiedc,And thrirtles on the 
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un— 00 gear and im— co £eux; And sin' hedaim'dmy 




daddy's place, I downa bide the tnggtR o'U 

Wi' roath o' kin and nmth o' rede. 
My daddy's door it wadna stedc; 
But bread and dteeae were bis door-cheek. 
And gbdle-cakes die riggin o't . 
O this IS no my ain home^ &c. 

My daddy bag bis bonne weel. 
By dint o' bead and dint o' bed. 
By dint o' arm and dint o' steel. 
And muckle weary priggin o't. 
O ibis is no my am bouse. Sec* 

Then was it dink, or was it douce. 
For ony pringin^ fbrdgn goose 
To daucht my daddy's wee Int bouse. 
And spoil the bamdy triggiito't? 
O €m is no my ain bouse, &e. 

Say, was it foul, or was it hir. 
To come a bunder mile and mair. 
For to ding oat my daddy's bev. 
And dash bim wi' the wUggin o1? 
O this is no my ain house, 4e€< 
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Cjbfrell ntbtt U IPeoce till Jamft (onM imat. 




heard a man sing, tho' his head il waa gray; And 



as he was sing- ing^ the tears down came, Therell 




never be peace till Jamie comes hame. The church is in 

fr"T-Cf|[ffff|Ff | ^tri^Cf| 

ruins, the state is in jars, De - lu-<sions, oppressions, and 



" CM r J M 




murderous wars: We darena wed say't, but we ken wha's to 



, blame; Therell ne-ver be paace till Jamie comes hame. 
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My ieven braw wnf for Jamie drew sword. 
And now I greet ramd their green beds in the yird; 
It brak the sweet heart o' my iaithfu' aold dame i 
There'll nerer be peace till Jamie oomes hame. 
Now life is a burden that bows me down^ 
Sin' I tint my bairns, and he tint his crown ; 
But till my last moments my words are the same. 
There'll never be peace till Jamie comes hame. 



SONG XXXIX. 



Or fllDUnartr J^qiuOr* 




Shamb. fa' my een. If e'er I have seen Such a 




par-cel of rogues in a nation! The Campbell and the 




Graham Are e^ual-ly toUame^Seduc'd by strong in-fii-tu- 
Li ^» ■ . . , , d ffg 




ation. The Squadnmie and Whig Are uppish and look 
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«1 




lead us by the nofle Is wliat they now propose. And en- 



hanoe to themsdres all our treasure. 

The Dalrymples come in phiy. 

Though they sold us all away^ 
And basely betrayed this poor nation ; 

On justice lay no stress. 

For our country they oppress. 
Having no sort of commiseration. 

No nation ever had 

A set of men so bad. 
That feed on its vitals like vultures : 

Baigeny, and Glenco, 

And the Union, do show 
To thdr country and crown they are tnutors. 

Lord Annandale must rule. 

Though at best a very tool. 
Hath deceived every man that did trust him ; 

To promise he'll not stick. 

To break wOl be as quick; 
Give him money, you cannot disgust him. 

It happen'd on a day, 

" Us cavaliers," he'd say. 
And drink all their healths in a brimmer ; . 

But now he's diang^d his note. 

And again has tom'd his coat. 
And acted the part of a limmer. 

Little Rothes now may huff. 
And all the ladies cuff; 
CouUy Black must resolve to knock under; 
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THB AWKWARD SQUAD. 

Belhayen batli of bte 
Found his hthtr was a cheats 

And hit speeoib on tlie Union a Uunder; 
Haddingfton^ that satnty 
May roar, blaspheme, and rant. 

He's a prop to the kirk in hu station ; 
And Ormiston may hang 
The Tories all, and bang 

Every man that's against reformation. 

Can any find a flaw 

To Sir James Stuart's skill in law. 
Or doubt of his deq> penetration ? 

His charming eloquence 

Is as obvious as his sense; 
His knowledge comes by generation. 

Though there's some pretend to say 

He is but a lump of day. 
Yet these are maJignants and Tories, 

Who to tell us are not shy. 

That he's much indin'd to lie, • 
And famous for coining of storieB. 

Mr Cockbum, with fresh airs. 

Most gloriously wppeany 
Directing his poor feQow-creatures; 

And who would not admire 

A youth of so much fire. 
So much sense, and such beautiful features? 

Lord Pollworth need not grudge 

The confinement of a judge. 
But give way to his lusts and his passion. 

Bum his linens every day. 

And his creditors ne'er pay. 
And practise all the vices in fashion. 
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Mr Bailey's surly i 

And Roxburgli't doquenoe^ 

Must find out a doign'd i 

If their plots are not weU laid, 
Mr Johnstoun will tbem aid. 

He's expert in that nice oocapation. 
Though David Bailey's dead. 
Honest Kersland's in his stead ; 

,His Grace can make use of such creatures; 
Can teach them how to steer, 
'Gainst whom and where to swear. 

And prove those he hates to be traitors. 

Lord Sutherland may roar. 

And drink as heretofore. 
For he's the bravo of the party; 

Was ready to command 

Jeanie Man's trusty band. 
In concert with the laraitor M'Eertney. 

Had not Loudon got a flaw. 

And been lying on the straw. 
He'd been of great use in his station: 

Though he's much decayed in grace. 

His son succeeds his place, 
A youth of great appfication. 

In naming of tbis set. 

We by no means must fbiget 

That man of i«nown. Obtain Monro ; 
Though he looks indeed asquint. 
His head's as hard as flint. 

And he well may be redcon'd a hero. 
Zealous Harry Cunninghame 
Hath acquir'd a lasting fame 

By the service he's done to the godly : 
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A regiment of hone 
Hath heen ipyen away much worse 
Than to him who £d aerre them so boldly. 

The Lord Rm's daily food 
Was on martyrs' flesh and Uood, 

And he did disturb much devotion : 
Although he did design 
To o'ertum King Willie's reign^ 

Yet he must not want due firomotion. 
Like a saint sincere and true. 
He diBCOver'd all he knew. 

And for more there was then no occasion. 
Since he made this godly turn. 
His breast with zeal doth burn 

For the king and a pure reformation. 

The Lady Lauderdale, 

And FiNrfiir's mighty seal. 
Brought their sons very soon into fovour : 

With grace they did abound. 

The sweet of which they found. 
When they for thdr ofikfiring did labour. 

There's Tweeddale and his dub. 

Who have given many a rub 
To their honour, their prince, and this nation ; 

Next to that heavy drone. 

Poor silly Skipneas John, 
Have establish'd the best reputation. 

In maldng of thb list, 

Lord Ilay should be first, 
A man most upright in spirit ; 

He's sincere in aU he says, 

A double part ne'er plays, 
His word he'll not break, you may swear it 
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Dmminond^ Warrender, and Smithy 
Hare senr'd with all their pith^ 

And daim some small coDrideration. 
Give H3riiid£ard his dragoons, 
Hell diBBtise the Tory loons^ 

And reform er'ry part of the nation. 

Did ever any prince 

Hifl finTMiTB thuB dispense 
On men of no merit nor candour ? 

Would any king confide 

In men that so deride 
All notions of conscience and honour? 

Hath any been untdd^ 

How these our country sold^ 
And would sell it again for mote treasure? 

Yet, alas! thcwTerymen 

Are in fiirour now again. 
And do rule us and ride us at pleasure. 



SONG XL. 

Now fy let us a' to the treaty. For there will be 
wonders there. For Scotland is to be a bride, sir. And 

gi';J'f Jjj J l r l f j't f'M- 

wed to the Earl of Stair. There'sQueensberry^Seafidd, and 
K 
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Mar, sir. And Mbr— ton oomei in, by the bye; Tbcre's 
Loodoo, and Le - ▼«&, and Weont, nr. And Satli-cr-landy 

fre-quent-ly dry. 

There's Rosdwrry, Glasgow, and DiqAi, 

And Lord ArdiiMd CampMI, and Ro«; 
The president, Francis MontgDnery, 

Wba amhies like ony paced bene. 
There's Johnrtoon, Dui Caaspbell, and Rom, lad. 

Whom the court hath had still on their hendi ; 
There's solid Pitmedden and Portland, 

Wha designed jmqnng on to the heneh. 

There's Ormistoon and Tilliooultrie, 

And Smollett for the town of Dumbarton; 
There's Amiston, too, and Camwathie, 

Put in by his uncle, L. Wharton; 
There's Grant, and yowag PennioDok, tar, 

Hugh Montgomery, and Davy Dalrymple ; 
There's one wlw will surely bear bool^ sir, 

Frestongraoge, irtio indeed is net simple. 

Now the Lord bless the jimp one-and>thirty. 

If they prove not traiton in fiict. 
But see that tlMW bride be wA diest, sir, . 

Or the denl teke all the padc 
May the devil take all the hale packj sir^ 

Away on hii back wiih a bang; 
Then wen may our new-buskit bri£a 

For ber own fint wooer think lang. 
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SONG XLL 
C3^ tObtat saOf VMt. 




It was in old times> when trees compos'd rhymes, And 




flowersdidwith clife.gy flow; It was in a field, that 




yariooB did yield, A Rose and a Thistle did grow. 



^^^J JlJf J 




In a Bon-shi-ny day, the Rose chanc'd to say, "Friend 




Thistle, 111 be with you plain; And if you would be but u- 




nited to me. You would ne'er be a Thistle a- -gain." 



Saya the Thkde, '' My spean ifaieU iMnrtals from fean, 

" Whilst thou dos^ unguarded remain; 
'' And I do suppose, though I were a Rose, 

" I'd wish to turn Thistle again." 
" O my friend," says the Rose, " you fiJsely suppose ; 

** Bear witnen, ye flowers of the plain ! 
*^ You wo«ld take so much pleasure in beauty's vast treasurp, 

'< Yoa would ne'or be a TUsd9>giin.'' 
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The Thistle at length, prafaring the Rose 

To all the gay flowers of the plain. 
Throws off all her points, henelf ahe anmnts. 

And now are united the twain. 
Bat one add stonny day> while hdplew she lay. 

Nor longer could sorrow lefifain. 
She fetch'd a deep gitnn, with many Ohon ! 

<' O were I a Thistle again ! 

'^ For then I did stand on yon heath-cover'd land, 

'^ Admired by each nymph and eadi swain ; 
^' And free as the air I flourished there, 

'' The terror and pride of the plain. 
*' Bat now I'm the mock of Flora's fiur flock, 

" Nor dare I presume to compUin ; 
'^ Then remember that I do ruefully cry^ 

'' O were I a ThisUe again !" 



J 



SONG XLII. 
Aurni fttme; ^r, fbt HxXn ^sg iHare. 

You're right, Queen Anne, Queen Anne, You're right. Queen 



Anne, Queen Anne, You'iretow'd us in— to yoarIuaid,Let 




them tow out wha can. You're right. Queen Anne, Queen 




Anne, You're right^Queen Anne, my dow; You're curriedl the 
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aald mare's hide. Shell funk nae miur at you. I'll 

ffy N'r r r MjlJt M ; i 

tell you a tale^QaeenAnne^A tale of truth ye'ae hear; It 




a wise auldman^ That had a good gray i 



He'd twa mares on the hi]]> 

And ane into the «ta'. 
But thiB auld thrawart jade, « 

She was the bert of a'. 
This auld mare's head was stiff. 

But nane sae weel could pu'; 
Yet she had a will o' her ain> 

Was unco ill to bow. 
Whene'er he touch'd her flank. 

Then die hegoud to glowr ; 
And she'd pa' up her foot. 

And ding the auld man owre. 

And when he graith'd the yaud. 

Or curried lier hide fa' clean. 
Then she wad fldge and wince. 

And shaw twa glandng een. 
Whene'er her tul pky'd whisk. 

Or when her look grew skieigfa. 
It's then the wise auld man 

Was Uythe to stand abi^. 
'' The deil tak that auld brute," 

Quo' he, " and me to boot, 
" But I sail hae amends, 

'' Though I should dearly me't" 
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Heidrai ft nnier ftUMt> 

Fne out the west wimtrycb 
A crafty adfish loon. 

That lo'ed the white moneye : 
That io'ed the white iiMiie7e> 

The while but tttHr the red j 
And he has tft'en tat aitfi 

That he wad do the deed. 
And he hrougfat a' his smiths^ 

I wat he paid them wed. 
And they hae seized the yaad. 

And tied her head and heel. 

They tow'd her to a hank, 

On pulleys gart her swing. 
Until the good aald yand 

Could noiithar fimk nor fling. 
Ane rippit her wi'a spur, 

Ane daudh her wi' a iail, 
Ane proddit her in the lisk, 

Anither aneath the taiL 
The auld wise man he leugb. 

And wow haft he was fam I 
And hade Aem prod eaeagfa^ 

And skelp her owre again. 

The mare was hard bested. 

And graned and rousted sair; 
And aye her tail played iHiisk, 

When she donght do nae rnair. 
And aye they boi^d her lifaB, 

And ga'e her the tither switch: 
" Well leant ye to he douoe, 

'' Ye auld wansonsy b«— .h." 
The maie right piteous stood. 

And hore it patiently; 
She deem'd it a' for good. 

Some good she couldna see. 
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Bat dtfperaticn's fnrce 

Will drive a wiie maft mad ; 
And desperation's force 

Has rons'd die goed aoM yaod. 
And whan ane dtttpcn^gtowB, 

I tell ye true. Queen Anne, 
Nane kens what they wiD do, 

Be it a beast or man. 
And first she shook her lugs. 

And then she ga'e a mote. 
And then she ga'e a reirde. 

Made a' the smiths to glowr. 

The aidd wise man giew bangfa. 

And tum'd to shank away : 
'' If that aold ddl get loose/' 

Quo' he, "" well rue the day/' 
The thought was hardly thought. 

The word was hardly sped» 
When down came a' the house, 

Aboon the auld man's head : 
For the yaud she made a broost, 

Wi' ten yaodiT strength and mair, 
SAkde a' the kifptes to craih. 

And a' the smitfat to lair. 

The smiths were smoor'd ilk ane. 

The woe anld man was slain ; 
The last word c^er he said. 

Was, wi' a waefo' mane, 
'^ O wae be to the yan^ 

'^ And a' her hale eowttrye ! 
'' I wish I had letten her rin^ 

" As wild as wild could be." 
The yaud she 'ecap^d away 

Frae 'mai^ llat dcaiSy steure. 
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And Aap'A away haue to him 
That aught her aaoe afoie. 

Take heed, Qjtieen Atme, Qjueen Aime, 
Take heed, Queem Amie, nuf dam: 

TheaMgrmf mar^s mireei. 
The wise atdd man is yau. 



SONG XLIIL 
The devils were brawling at Burnet's desoendiiig. But 

rn rr f t'r t ^' ^' t n 

at his ar-ri-val they left off con - tend - ing ; Old 



^:inn fij^f rf n rr c 

Lu«ci-fer ran, his dear bishop to ineet> And thus the arch- 
de-vil th' apostate did greet: " My dear Bishop Burnet, I'm 

ii'^^r f I iir I I I I lI 



glad beyond measuiv; This iri-.sit, unlook'd for, gives 
in-fi-nite pleasure: And O^ my dear Sarum, how go things a« 

•ff.nt rrrr t i f t^ ^ " 

bore? Does George hate the Tories, and Whigs on-ly kye?" 

5 
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^' iTott eould not iim»« justljr your caqto imdiit>fa'' 

'' And how does Ben Hoadley ?" '' Oh ! he's very well : 

'^ A traer blue Whig you hare not in heU 

'' Hu^ Peters is making a sneaker within^ 

** For Luther, BuchaBaB, John Enoflc, and Cidvin; 

** And when they have tossM off a brace of foil bowls, 

^ Yoall Bwitar yoQ ne'er net with honester souk." 

** Thw B^t we'D canNue, in spite of aU pdn : 

^ Goy Cromwell, you dog. King William unchain, 

^' And tdl him» lus GUly is lately come down, 

** Who haa just left his mitre as he left his crown. 

'^ Whose Utcs, till they died, in our service were spent ; 

'' They only come hither who never repent. 

^' Let heralds aloud then omr victories tell ; 

*' Let Geoige reign for dVer !" '' Amen !" cried aU hdL 
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a fandteti olli l^rr. 




A wicRKD old peer, and a bish-Ofi, I hear, Atamxt 




go-ing to hell made a rout: They both had observ'd it was ' 




what they deserv'd. But which should go first was the doubt. 
L 
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This swore, and that lied ; both hy--po-* cri -sy tried: It 




hard to say wUeliwat the wont Give the d^vil Jikdu^ two 




wonehene'er knew; How*e«Ter^ the bieh-op went fet. 



Affironted in heD, and what I cannot tell. 

He sat musing, ne'er open'd his mouth. 
Until the hr^t marquis, who now in the daric is. 

As usual, began with an oath. 
'' Damn you. Old Nick, we'll shew yoa a trick ! 

" We monarchy always have hated : 
*' We both wlU disown your right to the crown, 

'^ And swear that you have abdicated." 

" Right, Marquis of Wharton, 'tis what I just thought on; 

'* His title neither you nor I know: 
'< It would be a fine thing if he's made a king; 

" I'm sure it's mi jure dtrnno." 
But straightway the devil, grown wondrous civil 

At the saying of each hopeful imp. 
Cried, '^ Hold up your iaces^ you both shall hare places; 

'' Sarum's portor, a&d Wlutfton*B my pimp." 

Then they boVd, and went on, and whieper'd the throng; 

*' Now we're in, of the same we'll make use ; 
'r We'll maul the old whelp, if you'll lend us your help :. 

** Who knows but all hell may break loose?" 
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But Wharton dkL tKy, " If we cm't get away, 
'' For one thing we gire you our words 

'* Here will be, by-and-by/with Sarum and I, 
'' Two-thirds of the Inshops and lords. 

^' Witib these helps we hop^ spite of devil and pope, 

*' If the honest damn'd would but oome over, 
** My friend's seal and mine for the Protestant line 

" Mi^t bring in the house of Hanorer. 
'' For whefe they reign now, you aH must BiSldw, 

** Though back'd by this true Christian juror, 
*< Their right to the throne is not half so well pro'en; 

'' But, ODoe here, my friends hoc ^ecurior/' 



36 



SONG XLV. 
imnaCfi B(rse« 




HsRE Sa— rum lies, was once as wise And 
leam'd as Tom A - -qui - nas; Longsleeveshe wore, yet 



was no more A Christian than So«*ci»nus. 

Oaths jpro and cofi. he swallow'd down. 

And gold like any layman ; 
Wrote, preach'd, and pra/d, and yet betra/d 

God's holy diurch for Mammon. 
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Of every Tioe he liad a tpioe, 
Althoagli a reverend prelate: 

He Uv'd and died, if not Ixdied^ 
A true diwwmting zealot 

If sudt a eool to heaven hai stole. 
And slipt old Satan's dutches^ 

You'll iftien prenune tiiere may he room 
For Marlb(»rongh and his dudiess. 



SONG XLVI. 
WoMp VSEfjifpif ah)a« 




A - - WA, Whigs, a— wa, a— wa, Whigs, a— wa, Ye're 




tntapadco' traitor loona.Ye'fliurer do good at m'. 




Ourtfarirtlesfloiuub'd £rediand£dr,AndbonnyUoom'dov 




D.C. 



withered a* our posies. 



Our sad decay in Idrk and state 
Surpasses my dcscrivbg; 
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The Whigs cameo'er m for a cane. 
And we hae done wx' thrinng. 
Awa, WhigBy awa, &c. 

A finreign whiggish loon brought seeds^ 

In Scottuk yird to cover; 
But we'll pa' a' his dibfaied leeks. 

And pack him to HanoTer. 
Awa, WhigB, awa, Sec 

Our aadent crown's ia'n f the dust, 

Deil blind them wi' the stour o% 
And write thdr names i' his black beuk, 

Wha ga'e the Wfaigs the power o't ! 
AwA, MHiigs^ awa, &a 

CSiim vengeance lang has ta'en a nap. 

But we may see him waokm : 
Gude help the day, when royal heads 

Are hunted like a maukin. 
Awa, Whigs, awa, &c 

The deil he heard the stour o' tongues. 

And ramping came amang us; 
But he pitied us sae wi' cuned Whig«, 

He tum'd, and wadna wrang us. 
Awa, Whigs, awa^ &a 

Sae grim he sat amang the reek, 

Thrang bundling brunstane matches. 
And croon'd, 'man^ the beuk-taking Whigs, 
Scraps of anld Calvin's catches. 
Awa, Whigs, awa, 

Awa, Whigs, awa» 
Ye'D rin me out o' wun spunks. 
And ne'er do good at a'« 
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SONG XLVII. 



AiTin' \ [-u-^ fVn' t\ 



When our valiant an-oes-ton did land in this iaie. Brave 

j i'f' [ r. L tuN .J I I I I 

Fer-gUB commanded^ and vicf ry did smile; With their 
broad swords in hand they soon cleared the soil. O^ the broad 

t\.'i ;:J | f J IN I M I. Ll 

swoidsof old Scotland^ And O, the old Scottish broad 

<^' ft II 

swords. 

The Romans^ the Picts, and the old Britons too. 
Us, by fraud and by guile^ did attempt to subdue; 
But their schemes proVd abortive^ while we prov'd true. 
O, the broad swords^ &c. 

Though some fiustioos nobles^ to serve thdr own cnd^ 
Would join mth the English, themselves to befriend. 
And we lost at first, yet they did in the end. 
O, the broad swords, &c 

Remember brave Wallace, who boldly did j^; 
Bruce, at Bannockbum, that glorious day : 
The flowers of old England our heroes did slay. 
O, the broad swords, &c. 



^ 
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See Edward^ ibsar Jang, take his heela in a frigbt. 
Nor e'er look behind^ but in Berwick alight; 
In an old fishing-boat he bade Scotland goodFjught. 
O^ the broad swords^ &c. 

Our Scottish ancestors were valiant and bold. 
In learning ne'er beat^ nor in battle control'd; 
But now— shall I name it ?«-4das ! we're all sold. 
O^ the broad swords^ &c. 



SONG XLVIII. 
db^re Ittai^ a fRsm tsLtnt itota i^t iHootr. 



ih ' iv I T i n rtiiri n 



There was a man came from the moon> And landed in our 






town, sir; And he has sworn a* so-lemn oath. That 



Vf L I J I .J i. ii nf cr r 



all but knayes must down, sir. He had an ax in« 

Vf. i; f^ i i L r riT r-^i 

to his hand, A rope around his crap, sir; And 



>^'i f i nr I I ^ic r r j i 



he has sworn a solemn oath, That aU bnt rogues must 



strap, sir. 
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And fini ke hrongiit a dom'd ir^m. 

And nus'd him up on hi^^ A, 
Who knew not wbat ww right or wrongs 

And neither buff nor sty^ lir. 
And then he took a maudlin wight* 

A hone-ooaper hy name, air. 
And after him two shallow knighted 

To help to play the game, sir; 

A duke that daddled long in blood, 

A dog without the nose, sir. 
And four bfaw Norland juperi^ sons. 

From traitor race that rose, sir. 
And when this dog^s game will be done. 

There is no one can tell, tar; 
Or whether this man came firom the moon. 

Or if he came from hell, sir. 



SONG XLIX. 

9t ^wibMinu, 



At Auchindown, the tenth of June, Sae meny, blythe, and 
gay, sir. Each lad and Umb did fill a ghus^ And 




drink a health that day, sir. We drank a health, and 




nae by stealth, 'Mang kimmer* bright and lordly : " King 
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(Si 



SI 




James the Eighth! for hhn we'U fights And down wi' cuckold 



^m 



GeoitUa!" 

We took a spring, and danc'd a fling, 

And wow but we were vogie ! 
We didna fear, though we hty near 

The CampbeUs, in Straliogie; 
Nor yet the loons, the black dragoons^ 

At Foehabers a-ndnng : 
If they durst come, we'd pack them home. 

And send them to their grazing. 

We fear'd no harm^ and no alarm. 

No word was spoke of dangers ; 
We jom'd the dance, and kiss'd the lance. 

And 8W<we us foes to strangers. 
To ilka name that dar'd disclaim 

Our Jamie and his Charlie. 
'' King James the Eighth ! for him well fight, 

'' And down the cuckold carlie !" 



M 
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SONG L- 



My daddy had a ri-diDf^ mat. And abe waa ill to 




aity And by there came an un— oo loon^ And 
slipped in his fit He set hb fit in-to thest'riJ^^And 



.<.w.j^j.j.'j.fr i r'f, c'trxm 



gripped 8ick*er-Iy; And aye sinsyne^ my dainty Dsare, She 



■i)' f i J'- J- jf II 



flings and glooms at me. 

This thief he fell and bnun'd himself 

And up gat couthy Anne; 
She gripp'd the mare, the riding gear 

And halter in her hand : 
And on she rade, and £E»t she rade. 

O'er necks o' nations three ; 
Fient that she ride the aiver stiC 

Sin' she has geck'd at me ! 

The Whigs they ga'e my auntie draps 
That hasten'd her away. 
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And Umb Owf todc a coned oath. 

And dnudc it i^ lice whey: 
Then they sent for a bastard race, 

Whilk I may adrly rae. 
And for a horse they've got an ass. 

And on it let a wvr. 

Then hey the ass, the dainty ass. 

That cocks aboon them a' ! 
And hey the sow, the dainty sow. 

That soon win get a fii' I 
The graith was ne'er in order yet. 

The bridle wasna worth a doit ; 
And mony ane will get a bite. 

Or cuddy gangs awa. 



SONG LL 
Oe Inee iMt tfrrrmmr %KbMt. 




Wha the deil hae we got«ten for a Id^g, But a 




wee wee Ger-man lair-die? And when we gade to 







^ 


ft. ... 




^ [T r J nr r i.'i uiiT'it 


bring him hame. He was 


delTing in 


hk 


lan-yardie; 


-^^ 


a' f ff r ff ' ^ 


^^ 


§ 


rt=^ 


P 






g-c 


■i -•?---' 





Sheughing kail, and lay-ing leeks, With-oat the hose, and 
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bat the fareeks; And up his b^-gar duds he deeks^ The 




wee wee German lairdie. 



And he's dappit down in our gudeman's chair. 

The wee wee German lairdie^ 
And he's brought fouth o' foreign tiasb. 

And dibbled them in his yaidie. 
He's pu'd the rose o' English loons^ 
And broken the harp o' Irish downs^ 
But our Scots thristle will jag his thumbs. 

The wee wee German lairdie. 

Come up amang our Highland hills. 

Thou wee wee German lairdie. 
And see how the Stuarts' lang-kail thrive. 

The J dibbled in our yardie : 
And if a stock ye dare to pu'. 
Or baud the yoking o' a plough. 
We'll break your sceptre o'er your mm\ 

Thou wee bit German lairdie ! 

Our hills are steep, our glens are deep, 

Nae fitting for a yardie ; 
And our norland thristles winna pu'. 

For a wee bit German lairdie ; 
And we'ye the trenching blades o' weir. 
Wad glib ye o' your German gear. 
And pass ye 'neath the daymore's sheer. 

Thou feckless German lairdie! 
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AM Scotland^ thou'it o'or canld a hole 
For nursiiig siocaii Termin ; 

But the very dogs o' England's court. 
They bark and howl in Gennan. 

Then keep thy dibble i' thy ain hand^ 

Thy spade but and thy yardie; 

For wha the deil now ckunu your lancL 
But a wee wee German lairdie? 



as 



THE OLD SET. 




<;>' ^f j;ll 




^^;jJJ Jj Jf l ^jj ; IE 



SONG LII. 
€bt XUfftutt o't 

q jlj J- J I K. f.K'f. rl''' f? l 

The Whigs they hae dio-sen a Geordie forking^ And 

.CJ li\f\^ \ ii \\ jh I II 

he wadgae try the ring-ing o't; Wha, when he be- 
gan^madethe best of ui swing. And that was an ill be- 
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gmmng o't He hedM, he haaged^ he btaUi'd^ he 

devr. And made Bia*oy mm lookfaRithUack and hhie. Which 
makes lu fu' sair an the aeatiue to rue, That e*er we had 



hand in the bringing o't 

We might hae wed kend he wad nerer do good^ 
He was aye sae fond o' the kniH^fing o't ; 

At haroe^ in Hanover^ he kiD'd, b oold hkwdj 
A pretty young Swede, for the cuckling o't 

He's witless, he's worthless, he's cruel, he's proud. 

He's aye the best pleas'd when he does the least good. 

O wae worth the time that ever we should 
Hae had the tid o' the ringing o't ! 

Since we've been sae mad as to choose sic a thing. 

It's time to be wise, and get ridding o't; 
Well send him a-packing, the silly bit king; 

Alack, for the weary striddling o't I 
Let's clout him and kick him quite out o' the throne, 
Wi' a' his base fry, to the dub that's his own^ 
And bring hame the lad that's our sov'rdgn alone: 
Then hey for a blink at the bleeding o't ! 
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SONG LIII. 

Came s^ o*tt fttu ^ftmut* 



Came ye o'er frae Fraaoe? Came je down by Lun-non ? 

ft.'' n J J J I J J J r JJ ^] w 

Saw ye Geordie Whelps^ And his bon-ny wo -man? 

^y J r^7 ri, r-tLX-t-H- 

Were ye at the place Ca'd the Kit- tie Hou-sie? ) 



Saw ye Geordie's grace Ridings on a goode ? 

Geordie he's a man. 

There is little doubt o't ; 
He's done a* he can, 

Wha can do without it ? 
Down there came a faJade^ 

Linldn like my lordie; 
He wad drive a trade 

At the loom o' Geordie. 

Though the daith were bad, 

Blythly may we niffer ; 
Gin we get a wab. 

It makes little differ. 
We hae tint our plaid, 

Bannet, bdt, and swordie. 
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Ha'B and mailim braids— 
But we hae a Geordie ! 

Jocky's gane to France, 

And Montgomeiys lady ; 
There they*]} learn to dance : 

Madam, are ye ready ? 
They'll be back bdyve. 

Belted, brisk, and IcNrdly; 
Brawly may they thrive 

To dance a jig wi' Geordie! 

Hey for Sandy Don ! 

Hey for Codcolorum ! 
Hey f(H* Bobbing John, 

And his Highland quorum ! 
Mony a sword and lance 

Swings at Highland hurdie; 
How they'll skip and dance 

O'er the bum o' Geordie ! 



SONG LIV. 
let omr great Jbimei^ tatnt tAn* 

0i\t r f fM.j;if r r n 

Let our great James come o— yer,And baffle Prince Ha- 
no-ver. With hearts and hands, in loy - al bands. We'll 

.rn rrJi^J i i ii fff f f i r-f ci 



welcome him at Doyer. Of roy-al burth and breeding, In 
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t^T f i r r r i r f i \ \ \ r f n 

ev^'-iy grace ex -ceed-iag, Our hearts will rnourn^ till 
his return. O'er lands tkat lie •• 



Let each aian^ in hit ttalicA^ 

Fight hravely lor the natteii; • 
Then may our kiikg long live and idgfi> 

In q>ite of atguration* 

He only can relieve ua 

From every thiiig that grieves uts 
Our «&urch is i«Bt» our treasure sfpeat; 

He only can rqprieve us^ 

Too long he's heen exdoded. 
Too \sm% wlTve heen deluded : 

Let's with one voice sing and f«joice; 
The peace u now condodsd. 
The Dutch are disappointed. 
Their whiggish plots diqointed; 

The sun displays his glorious rays> 
To crown the Lord's anointed. 

Away with Prince Hanover ! 

We'll have no Prince Hanover t 
King James the Eighth has the true lij^ti 

And he is coning over. 

Since royal James is coming/ 

Then let us all he moving. 
With heart and hand at his conuaandL 

To set the WMgi a*nundii«. 
N 
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90 A TOAST. 

Let ii6t the aigaratieii 

Impoee upon our nation^ 
Restrict our himds^ wlukt he oommaiids. 

Through false imagination: 

For oaihg which are imposed 

Can never be npposed 
To iHnd a man^ say what they can^ 

y^CD justiGe it opposed. 

The pariiamenf s gone cw. 

The pai&menf s gone over. 
And all the Whigs nm oTer &e rigsr. 

To fetdi home Prince Hanorer. 

And when that he conies over, 

O what will ye discover. 
When in a rope well hang him up. 

And so ftrewdl, Hanover. 

But whom will ye have over? 

But whom will ye have over? 
King James the Eighth, with all our might. 

And limd'him in €(ar border. 

And when that he's come over, 

O what will ye discover. 
But Whigs in ropa high hanging up. 

For oding with Hanover f 



To the turners out of the tomm out. 
And a return to the turned out 
And they that will not drink it out. 
It is agreed hy all about. 
That a minchieC light upon ikm anout. 
And they themsdvei shall be turned out. 
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SONG LV. 
Wbt §Kbf* Caa to CcnVCe. 




It's Geor^eTsiiovoranelieKalwat, D wae lij^t on bis 




ft r J f f 
0) ■ ^ u s 



•iil--lcy moatl A paw-ky sow has found him out^ And 




tnm'dhcrtailtoGecndie. Theviw'stMlis till him yet^ A 




•ow'sUiwwiakiUhimye^Theiow'BtafliB tiU hbn yet, The 




raw's taO toGeotdie! 

It^s Geoidie he came up the town, 
Wi' a bnndi o^Hnnipeon his crown; 
'' Aha r quo' she, '^ 111 poll them down, 
'' And toni my tail to Geordie/' 

The sow's tail is till him yet, &c. 

It's Geordie he gat up to danoe. 
And wi' the sow to take a praooe. 
And aye she gart her huidies flaonoe. 
And tum'd her tafl to Geordie. 

The sow's tail it till him yet, &c 
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It's Geordie he gaed oat to bang;, 
The tow came round him wi' a bang: 
'' Ahaf quo' ahe, " there's something wrang; 
«« 111 turn my tail to Geordie." 

The sow's taa 9 tiU him y«t, te. 

The s0ir and Geerdie set a raee. 
But Geordie fell and teake his fine : 
** Aha !" quo' ske^ ^' I've w<w the raoBj 
^' And tum'd my tail to Geordie." 
The sow's taa is tiO him f et^ && 

It^s Geordie he sat down to dine^ 
And wha came in but Madam Swine? 
^ Gnunph ! Gnrniph T quo' she, " Ite e$«e in fine; 
^' rU sit and dine wT Geordie." 

The sow's tail is till him yet, te. 

It's Geordie he lay down to die; 
The sow was there as wed as he : 
''Unph! Unph r quo' she, ^ he's note MBi"^ 
And tum'd her tail to Ge(»die. 

The sow's tail is till him yetj &c« 

It's Creordie he gat up to pray. 
She muj^pit round and ran away : 
'' Uimph ! Uimph !" quo' she^ '' he's deiM te aje^ 
And turn'd her tail to Geordie. 
The sow's tail is tiOhim y«t, fta 
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^.'^fifiij J J J f f i r M 

The WhigB they may brag^ Imt when alTs sdd and 

i t,>' J I n[[fc. i [.ij'j'j J ji 

don^They^reaBMindas anowlin the fiioe of the sun; Their 
dan-dil«Iy Dutch and their Austriaos oomhiBe To sup- 
fKMt a base king^ of a Pro-test-ant line. And it's 




fich away, fie away, well nuiy we sing. If s fich away. 




fie awfty, itell may we mg. It's fidi away, te away. 




wdl may we single kdcaday, welladay, hey, such a king! 

In debt and in danger, and left in the lurch. 
No vpsA of rdigioq^ thoagh mad fiv liie church; 
While a mercilesB mob, that in Ignorance grope, 
Go straight to the deril for ftar of the popo^ 
And it's fich away, &c. 
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From thdr coned tmeto good witnen they bring. 
Their prince to deny^ and to benuh their Idng: 
Twixt thor' politics fiilae and thdr principlei foul, 
Thejr'll ruin their country, and damn their own soul. 
And it's fidi away, &a 

Onr dlkens firet, and our countrymen foam ; 
We're half kill'd abroad^ and half murder'd at home. 
By fotal experience, in time we'll grow wise, 
And when we're all ruin'd we'll open our eyes. 
And if 8 fich away, &c. 

Religion has proved our disgrace and our fall ; 
We hare either too much, or else none o't at all. 
Tis the cant and pretext of these politic fiends. 
To save thdb* own bacon, and plunder their friends. 
And it's fich away, &C( 



SONG LVIL 



t)e yOfrrfnt JBrodtr* 




What a cur-sed crew have we got now. From a 



III L ^ ^'jj J 



country caU'd Ha -no-ver! A wretched race, the famd'sdis- 



II r I T'-l 



grace. Which we too late dis— co-ver. Drire them hence. 
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dnwe them heiioe> Qoick-ly quick-ly drive them henoe. 




'^ Here's a healthy hezcTt a health. Here's a health to oor 



A- f c f I I 



lawful prince. 

Had yoD seen their public entry. 
When first they gtwfd the city, 

£ach did appear in his best gear, 
like pilfioring poor banditti. 
- • Drive them hence, &c. 



Now they have gotten all our gear. 

And our estates are carving; 
If they stay here another year. 

We'll have no shift but starving. 
Drive them hence, &c. 

The only way xeBef to bring. 

And save both church and steeple, 
h to bring in our lawful king. 
The father of hii people. 

Let him oone, let hm come. 

Quickly quickly let him ( 

Here's his health, here's his healthy 

Herei's his health and safe return. 



Ne'er can another fiU his place. 
O'er ri^ts divine and civil; 

But for the homy cuckold's ftoe. 
Let's drive him to the devil 
Drive him henoci, &o. 
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SONG LVIII. . 




It's JameiMidGeQi^tliey war tw» kids. And tliey've coortoi 




oat s«-boat the kirn; But Gaordie be pra^d the 




fltrangest loottj And he's gart Ja-mie stand a-hin^ And 




hey now, Geordie, Geordic, Geordle, Ply the cut-ty as 




lang as ye can; For Donald the ^pcr will win the biilter. And 




nought but kim^onlk far y dm« 



And aye he suppit, and aye he swat. 

And aye he ga'e the tither a girn. 
And aye he fykit, and aye he grat. 

When Donald the piper ca'd round the kirn* 
And up wi' Geordie, kurn-mUk Geordie, 

He is the king-thief </ them a'; 
He steaTd the key, and hautk the Uni; 

And siocan a ftast he never saw. 
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He kicked the butler, hanged the groom. 

And tum'd the true men out o' the ha'; 
And Jockie and Sawney were like to greet. 

To see their backs set at the wa'. 
And up wi' Geordie, kirn-milk Geordie, 

He has drucken the maltman's ale ; 
But he'n be nickit ahint the wicket. 

And tuggit ahint his gray mare's tail. 

Young Jamie has rais'd the aumry cook. 

And Jockie has sworn by lippie and law. 
Douce Sawney the herd has drawn the sword. 

And D<Hiald the piper, the warst of a'. 
And down wi' Geordie, Idm-miSk Geordie; 

He maun hame but stocking or shoe. 
To nump his neeps, his sybows, and leeks, 

And a wee bit beam to help the broo. 

The cat has domb to the eagle's nest. 

And suckit the eggs, and scared the dame; 
The lordly lair is daubed wi' hair ; 

But the thief maun strap, and the hawk come hame. 
Then up wi' Geordie, kirn-milk Geordie, 

Up wi' Geotdie high in a tow : 
At the hist kkk of a foreign foot, 

We'se a' be ranting roaring fou. 
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CoME^ let 118 drink a healthy boys^ A health un - to our 
kin^; We'll drink no more by stealth, boys. Come, 




let our glasses ria|;. Fte 
J: 



Bn^md iiiii8t'«HrTeii->der To 




himtheycallPretender:God8areour£uth'sde-fend-er, And 




our true law-ful king. 

The royal youth deserreth 
To fill the sacred place; 

'Tis he alone preserreth 
The Stuarts' ancient race. 

Since 'tis our inclination 

To call him to the nation. 

Let each man, in his station. 
Receive his king in peace. 

With heart and hand well join, boys^ 
To set him on his thnme; 
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Come, lev us dune AvHE^Juth, boys. 09 

Well all conibiiie 88 one, boy«> 

Till thk ptat work be done. 
We'll pull down asmrpation. 
And, gpite of a]]|iirat]on. 
And force of gtubbom nation. 

Great James's title own. 

We'D no man, by delnnon. 

With Hogan Mogan join. 
Nor will we, witk proAirion, 

Waste both our blood and.ocnn: 
But for our king we'll fight,, then. 
Who is our heart* s delight, then ; 
Like Soots, in annoar bright, then, 

We'U ail cross o'er the Tyne. 

Sophia's dead and gone, boys, 

Who thought to have been queen ; 
The like be&U her son, boys. 

Who thinks o'er us to zeign. 
We'll root out usurpation 
Entirely from the nation. 
And cause the restoratiDn 

Of James, our lawful long. 

But let the Duke of Brunswick 

Sit still upon his bum; 
He's but a perfect dunseke. 

If e'er he meant to oome. 
The rogues who brought him over, 
They plainly may discoTer, 
*Twere better for Hanover 

Herd stay'd and drunk his miun. 

Ungrateful Prince Hanoyer^ 
Go home now to thy own ? 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



100 DONALD MACGIIXATRT. 

Thoa actf 8l not like a brodMr 
To bim who awm the crown. 

There's tlurtj of that race, man, 

Befoie that thoa take place, man; 

It was a great disgrace, iiiao» 
Thy title yet to own. 

I^ oor faraye loyal dans, then. 
Their ancient Stuart race 

Bcfttore with sword in hand, then,. 
And all their foes displace. ' 

All unkns well o'ertom, boys, 

Whidi caus'd our nation monni, boys. 

Like Brace at Bannockbom, boys, 
The Engliah home we'll chase. 

Oor king they do despise, hay. 
Because of Scottish blood; 

But for all their oaths and lies, boys. 
His title stm b good. 

Ere Brunswick sceptre wield, boys. 

Well all die in the field, boys; 

For we wiU never yidd, boys. 
To serve a foreign brood* 



SONG LX. 




Donald's gane up the hill hard and hun-gry; 



Donald comes down the hill wild and an^gry; Donald will 
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dear the gvuk's nest de - rer- ly. Here's to the long and 




Donald Mac-gil-la-vry. Come like a weig^h-bauk^ 




Don-aid Mac-gil— la— vry. Come like aweigh-bauk. 




Donald Maogfillavrj ; Balance them fur, and balance them 



ii'Mniti I llIjjiiijii 

de-yer-ly : Off wi' the counterfeit^ Donald Macgillavry. 



Donald's ran o'er the hill but his tether^ man^ 
As he were wad, or stanij^^d wi' an ether, man ; 
When he comes back, there's some will look merrily : 
Here's to King James and Donald Macgillavry. 
Come like a weaver, Donald Macgillavry, 
Come like a weaver, Donald Macgillavry, 
Padc on yoor back, and elwand sae cleverly ; 
Gie them lull measure, my Donald Macgillavry. 

Donald has foughten wi' rief and roguery ; 
D<mald has dinner'd wi' banes and beggary : 
Better it were for Whigs and Whiggery 
Meeting the denl than Donald Maqpllavry. 
Come like a tailor, Donald Macgillavry, 
Come like a tailor, Dmiald Macgillavry ; 
Push about, in and out, thimble them deverly. 
Here's to King James and Donald Macgillavry! 
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Donald's the callui tkat broolu nae tangleneH; 
Whiggip^, and pnggiag, and a* newiingleDCfls, 
They maun be gane : he winna be baukit, man ; 
He maun hae justice^ or fidth he'll tak it, man. 
Come like a cobler, Donald Macgillayrjr^ 
Come like a cobler^ Donald Ma<^|:illayi7 ; 
Beat them, and bore them, and lingel them clererly. 
Up wi' Kiug^ Jamt» and Donald Macgillavry ! 

Donald was mumpit wi' mirds and mockery ; 

Donald was blinded wi' blads o' property; 

Aries ran high, but makings were naething, man : 

Lord, how Donald is flyting and fretting, man ! 

Come like the devil, Donald MacgiUany, 

Come fike the devil, Donald Macgillavry ; 

Skelp them and scaud them that prov'd sae unbritherly. 

Up wi' King James and Donald Macgillavry ! 



SONG LXI. 
Jkmfe tie iUber. 



riijin r jj ji .n J J ) i 



Or all the days that's in the year. The 

a: Hi J Jlr c f j'lj? Jj jj'l 

tenth of June I love most dear. When our white ro— ses 
all tqipear, For sake of Ja-mie the Ro-ver. In 
tar-tans hraw our bids are drest. With ro-«es glancing 
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on the breast; For amang them a' we lore him best^ Young 



^•Cl, Lff JIJJI I 



Jamie they call the Rover. 

Ab I came in by Auchindown^ 

The drums did beat and trumpets sounds 

And aye the burden o' the tune 

Was, '' Up wi' Jamie the Rom !" 
There's aome wha say he's no the thing. 
And some wha say he's no our king; 
But to their teeth well rant and siog, 

f' Sticcett to Jamie the Rorer r 

In Louden there's a huge Uack bull. 
That would devour us at his will ; 
We'll twist his horns out of his skull^ 

And drive the old rogue to Hanover. 
And hey as he'll rout» and hey as he'll roar^ 
And hey as he'll gloom^ as heretofore ! 
But we'll repay our auld black score. 

When we get Jamie the Rover.* 

O wae's my heart for Nature's change. 
And ane abroad that's forc'd to range ! 
God bless die lad, where'er he remains, 

And send him safely over ! 
It's J. and S., \ must confess. 
Stands for his name that I do Mess : 
O may he soon his own possess. 

Young Jamie they call the Rover! 
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SONG Lxn. 




Scotland and England miut be nowU-ni-ted in a 




na-tion^And wc mnit all per— -jure and vow. And 




take the ab-ju^-ra-tion. The Stu-art^ an-dent 




freeborn raoe^ Now we must all give o— yer; And 




wemusttake in--- to their place The bastaids of Ha« 




nover. 



Curti'd be the Papists^ who withdrew 

The king to their penuadon. 
Cunt'd be that ooTenanting crew. 

Who gaye the first occasion. 
Curs'd be the wxetch who soas'd the throne. 

And marred our constitution ; 
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Anft covNl be ihflg^ wba bdped on 



Cmif d lie Aow tniterooe Ii'ohIoib irfio^ 

By ihflir poffidiooB knanry^ 
Hsrelirail^t <Nur Mlieit.iiow mto 

An everlastiiig dayery. 
Cun'd be the perikmieiity that day. 

Who gare their oonfinnatiaii; 
Ani con'd be every whining Wh]g> 

And damn'd be tka ndnb 1 



SONG LXIII. 






PsariDiouB Britain^ plnng'd m guib, RfMlkan wm of 

^t-'j jVEir r r'nffffrffr 

loy-al raoe> How long, how long wHI ye in-Bolt Your 




banidi'd monarch ta-ing peace? What floods of na-tf^e 




Mood areapik! W hat fcwenof tfea^wn dnuBomrhndlHow 
P 
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PSEFIDIOUS WITAIV. 




ma-ny BOOiugeB hare we felt In the late a-spi-ring 




tyrant's hand ! 



An age b past, an age to comey 

In which our bondage b decreed; 
Millions^ of millions fix the doom^ 

Till poverty and shame succeed 
Contending power. Ye Gods, declare, 

If hurl their dismal threateoing down; 
Would ye set by the righteous heir. 

And on a stranger plant the crown ? 

The heavens their vengeance now begin; 

The thunder's dart shall havock bring: 
Repent^ repent that hell-bom sin ! 

Call home, call home your injui^d king! 
His great progenitors have sway'd 

Your sceptre nigh the half of time. 
And his lov'd race wiU be obey'd^ 

Till time its latest ages claim. 

O think, ye daring Scots, what right 
This long succession does entail ; 

Think how your gallant fathers fought, 
' That Feins' line might never fail. 

Let England's worthies blush to own. 
How they their only prince withstood 

Who now remains to grace the throne 

Of their Edwards* and their Henrys' blood. 
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Bar^lorioas James, of royal stem. 

Your God's vicegerent and yoar king. 
Your peace, your all combLa'd in him. 

Haste, Britons, home your monarch bring; 
James, Heaven's darling and its care. 

The brightest ytmth of mortal firame. 
For virtue, beauty, form, and air : 

Call home your rightful king^, for shame ! 



SONG LXIV. 
Let them boast of the country gave Patrick his birth. Of the 




land oi the o-cean, the neighbouring earth. With their 

A' J n I i |lj I J' Jl l 'C 



nd bhuhing ro-ses, and shamrock so green: Far 

dearer to me are the hiUs of the north. The land of blue" 

mountains, the burth-plaoe of wortli; Those moontains where 

free-dom has fix'd her a- -bode. Those wide-spreading 
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gleuBwliereiiosljtve e-yertrod^WhereUooiiiiUieradlieaiheruid 
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thia-tle so gfeen* 

Though rick be the mmI where Mottonu the rote> 
And barren the moiintains^ and ooyer'd with snows^ 

Where Uooms the red heather and thiatk so green j 
Yet friendship sinoere^ and loyalty true. 
And iar courage so bold that no foe can subdue. 
Unmatched is our country, unriyall'd our swains. 
And hxvetf and tiitxe are the nymphs <h our plaflu^ 

Where rises iiie thisde, the thistle so green. 

Far fiun'd are our shies in the battles of yore. 
And many Ike c«ixnies Aat Hse mi our shon^ 

O'er the foes of the laud of the thistle so green : 
And many the caimies shall rise on our strand, 
afaoold'tiw ttnreBt ai wmt evw bunt im our land. 
Let foe eome on 6e, as ware <x»nes on wave. 
Well ghre them a wdkx>me, we'll give them a grave 

Beneath the red heather and thistle so green* 

O, iear to 4wr tools are the UessingB of Heaven, 
la the freedom we boast, is the land that we live in. 

The hnd of red heather and thistle so greeu ! 
For that land and Oat freedom our Atthen have bkd ; 
And we swear by the blood that our fothers hare dted^ 
Ko foot of a foe shall e'er tiead on Aeir grave ; 
But the thisde shall bloom on the bed of the btave, 

The diistle of Septland, the thistle so green. 
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SONG LXV. 




Frae tiie friends and land I lore. Driven by Fortune's 



(!!,> J3 g . 1 h i J 9 jj J]l|.aJJI 



ftl-««ly flpHe; Frie my best be-i-loyd I nrre, 

(<.' iJ fl J JJ I J fl . 1 II f ^. r Jn.i 

Ne-YET nuur to taste de-light: Ne*Ter mairmaun 
liope to find Ease frae toO^ Te--fief fcae care. 




When remembrance wracks the mind^ Pleasure but un« 



veils despair. 



Brightest climes shall mirk appear. 

Desert ilka blooming diore, 
Tifi the Fittes, nae mur severe. 

Friendship^ love, and peace restore ; 
Till Revenge, wi' hmrell'd head. 

Bring our banish'd hame again. 
And Uk loyal bonny lad 

Cross the seas and win his ain. 
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SONG LXVI. 
Km'K to fit Wiias, itbt. 



Here's to the Idiig, or. Ye ken wlia I mean^ or; 




And to ev'-ry ho-nest man That will do't a-gaio. 



jLLCgT r i f ; I, 1. 1,1. 1 ^ 

Fill up your bumpers high^ We'll drink a' your barrels dry; * 



.arrccf r ^. \ i-trjrrt^ 



Out upon them^ ^el fie ! That winna do't again. 



Here's to the diieftains 
Of the Soots Hi^and dans; 
They're done it mair than ance. 
And will do't again. 

Fill up your bumpers high^ &c 

When you hear the trumpets sound 
Tutti tatti to the drum. 
Up your swords^ and down your gun. 
And to the loons again. 

Fill up your bumpers high, &c. 

Here's to the king o* Swedes, 
Fresh laurels crown his head I 
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Pox on every wMwkiiig blade 
That vinna do't again ! 

Fill up your bump^ high^ &c. 

But to make a' things right, now. 
He that drinka maun fight too. 
To diew hifl heart's upright too. 
And that he'll do't again. 
Fill up your bumpers high, &c. 



SONG LXVII. 
The cuckoo's a bon-ny bird, when he comes home, The 



cuc-koo's a bon- ny bird, when he comes home. He'll 




fley a-way the wild birds that hank a-bout the throne. My 



A'JJ'jjj JN J jHJIj^J 



bon-ny cuc-koo, when he comes home. The cuckoo's the 




bon -ny bird, and he'll hae his day; The cuckoo's the 




roy-al bud, what-e-ver they may say: Wi' the whistle & his 
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moQ', and the blink o' liiBe'e»H«1lBcarea'iIiei]iioolMidi»- 

wayfraeme. 

Hie cuckoo's a bonny Inid^ when he comes homey 

The cuckoo's a bonny bird, when he comes home. 

Hell fley away the wild birds that hank about the throne. 

My bonny cuckoo, when he comes home. 

The cuckoo's a bonny bird^ but far frae his hame; 

I ken him by the feathers that grow upon his kame; 

And round that double kame yet a crown I hape to ses^ 

For my bcmny cuekoo he is dear to mo. 



SONG LXVIIL 







YaWhigBve a re«--bel-liou8cr0w,Thep]agueof 




this poor nation; Ye ^ve not God nor Cn- sar due. Ye 

(<■'" J. r Jp J. 1 . 1 n ii 'Jif ffffi 

matt ot re«*pr»-«ha-tion. Ye ava a stubborn 
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pervenepack>GmoeiVdaiidDunrd by trea-Mm; Your 



i^ftt't^\t!fl i r i frri3]j. i 



prac-ti«oeB are foul and black. Your prin-ci - pies 'gainst 



reason. 

Your Hqgan Mogaa forrign thingSy 

God gave them in di^leasure; 
Ye brought them o'er, and call'd them kings; 

They'ye dndn'd oar blood and treasure. 
Can ye compare your king to mine. 

Your Geordie and your Willie ? 
Comparisons are odious, 

A toadstool to a lily. 

Our Darien can witness bear. 

And so can our Glenco, sir; 
Our South Sea it can make appear. 

What to your longs we owe^ sir. 
We have been murdered, starv'd^ and robb'd. 

By those your kings and knavery. 
And all our treasure is stock-jobb'd. 

While we groan under sky'ry. 

Did e'er the rightful Stuarto' race 

(Declare it, if you can, sir,) 
Reduce you to so bad a case ? 

Hold up your face, and answer. 
Did he whom ye ezpell'd the throne. 

Your islands e'er harass so, 
Q 
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Ai thae whom ye bare placTd tbeiton. 
Your Bniiwwick and your NaasBu^ 



By Bt n ui f eiii ire are robVd and ahui'd^ 

This yoa miut plainly grants nr, 
Wbote ooflhn with our wealth are cnunai'd^ 

While we rnut staire for want, sir. 
Can ye compare your longs to min^ 

Your Geordie and your Willie ? 
Comparisons are odious^ 

A hramUe to a lily. 

Your prince's mother did amiss^ 

This ye hare ne^er denied^ sir. 
Or why li?^d she without a loss, 

Confin'd nntil she died, sir? 
Can ye compare your queen to mine? 

I know ye're not so silly; 
Compariscms are odious, 

A dockan to a lily. 

Her son is a poor matdiless sot> 

Hb own papa ne'er lov^d him; 
And Fedde is an idiot. 

As ihey can swear who prov'd him. 
Can ye compare your prince to mine» 

A thing so dull and silly? 
Comparisons are odious, 

A mushroom to a lily. 
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My lad-die can figbt, my lad- die can Aug, He's 



a'r r I f 

fieroe as the north wind, and saft as the 8prii«> His 



^m 




aoul waa de-si^'d for no less than a king. Such 
gieatneit shines in my dear kd-die. With soft down of 




linsUes in make him a bed. With H-fies and ro-ses 111 




pOIovrhiihead^Andwithmytun'dhaipIwin gen- dy lead To 



sweet and soft dumhers my lad-die. 



Let thunderbolts rattle on moontains of snow. 
And horrlcsnes orer cold Caacastts blow; 
Let Care be oonfiaTd to the Rgio» bdow. 
Since I have got home my dear laddie. 
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Let Sol cuib his ooanen, and stretch out the iaj. 
That time may not hbder carousing and phty; 
And whilst we are hearty, be etery thing gay 
Upon the birth-day of my laddie. 

He fiom.the bar forest has driven the deer^ 

And broke the curs'd antler the creature did wear. 

That tore up the bonniest flowers of the year^ 

That bloom'd on the hills of my laddie. 
Unlock all my cellars, and deal out my wine, 
Let brave Britons toast it till thdr noses shine, 
And a cune <m each fiioe that would seem to decline 

To drink a good health to my hddie. 



SONG LXX- 



(BttMt WEbtiff Cnftament 
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Wax worth the time that I came here, To laymytsngson 




- Ja-mie'sgearl For I had bet- ter staid at barney Than 

i,' f. |. I f I I I | | iiXu4fX 

now to bide sae muckle blame. But my base, poltroon. 



A't f. r,f i [ i ft c'f. c Ci 



sor-did mind. To greed o' gear was sdll mdin'd. Which 
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gart me fell Gmnt KoningBmark^ For his braw daise and 



hoUand sark. 

When that was done, by alight and might 
I hitch'd young Jamie frae his right. 
And, without ony fear or dread, 
I took his house outK>wre his head, 
Pack'd up his pleniahing sae hraw. 
And to a swine-sty tum'd his ha'. 
I connach'd a' I couldna tak. 
And left him naething worth a plack. 

But a' this couldna me content : 

I hanged his tenants, seiz'd their rent ; 

And, to my shame it wiU be spoke, 

I harried a' his cotter-folk* 

But what am I the richer grown ^ 

A curse comes aye wi' things that's stown : 

I'm like to tine it a' belyye. 

For wrangous gear can never thrive. 

But care and wonder gars me greet. 
For ilka day wi' skaith I meet. 
And I maun hame to my ain craft : 
The thoughts o' this hae put me daft. 
But yet, ere sorrow break my heart. 
And Satan come to claim his part. 
To punish me for dreary sin, 
I'll leave some heirships to my kin. 

Ane auld black coat, baith hmg and wide, 
Wi' snjshen barke&'d like a hide. 
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A flkfpkt bftt, and {liaadai Imm, 

A jeildn, darted a' wi' fanMe, 

A pair oT sheen ihatmuitt a hed, 

A periwig irad ieg the ddl^ 

A pair oT hreekfl that vnmu the doop, 

Twa cQttieB^ and a timmer stoap^ 

A mutchkin cog, tvni rotten caps, 
Set o' the Unk to kep the draps^ 
Some cabbage growing i* die yard^ 
Ane pig^ ane pock^ ane candle-sherd, 
A heap o' brats upo' the brae. 
Some tree-douts and fool wisps & strae, 
A rusty sword that fies there ben, 
Twa d^kkens and a doddn hen, 

A ridde o' peats oat-owre the knowe, 
A gimmer, and a doddit yowe, 
A stirky, and a hommle cow, 
Twa grices, and my dear bhick sow, 
A rag to dight her filthy snout, 
A farecfaam, and a carcBng-dout, 
A bassie, and a bannock-^ck: 
There's gear enough to make ye sick. 

Besides a mare that* s blind and lame. 
That us'd to bear acockold heme, 
A thraw-crook, and a broken gaud: 
There's gear enough to put ye mad. 
A lang-kail-knife, an auld sheer-blade, 
A dibUe, and a flauchter-spacLe. 
Take part hereof, baith great and sma'; 
Mine heirs, it wed becomes you a'. 

But yet, before that a' be done. 
There's something tar my graodess son. 
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That awkward aM, wi* OAy mxnk; 
My maliflQii ligbt on hk bonk 1 
And fiurther^ for Ub part o' gear, 
I leave the horns hk dads did wear; 
But yet I'd better leave tiie lame 
To WhigB, to Maw my laeting shame. 

To the same Whigs I leave my cone. 
My guilty consdence, and toom purse: 
I hope my torments they wUl heL, 
When they gang skelpn to the dal. 
For to the times thw creed they shape; 
They gbm, they glour, they scook, and gape, 
As they wad ganch to eat the stams. 
The muckle deil ding out their bamsi 

Wi* my twa Turin I winna sinder^ 
For that wad my last tomey hinder ; 
For baith can speer the nearest gat^ 
And lead nae in, though it be htte. 
Whoe Oliver and WiUie Buck 
Sit o'er the lugs in smeeky muck, 
Wi' bsps sae het, and bebs sae faar^ 
TheyH e'en be Uythe when Geardiers ihere. 

To Fissleramp and Kilmansack, 
Wha aft hae gart my curpin crack. 
To ilka Dutch and German jad^ 
I leave my sceptre to their trade. 
But, O, my bonny darling sow. 
How sair my heart's to part wi' you. 
When I think on the happy days 
That we hae had 'mang 6t and fleas. 

My darling, daoted, greasy dame, 
I leave thee fouth o' dn and shame. 
And ane deil's brander, when I'm gone. 
To iry thy lon^ hurdles on» 
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But to my lean and akrinkit witch 
I leave damnation and tbe itdi. 
To a' my friends, where'er they be. 
The cone of God cternaily. 



SONG LXXI. 
O, ROY-AL James, the Tweed and Thames, Both 




kneeoon-.fesB to thee. They have pd-lu-ted 




all their streams. Their old re bel - - lious 




Greas'd,By yield-ing up thrir li^-ber-ties Viir 




to a cm -el 8tu--^d beast 
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This monrter vile^ in a abort while^ 
Of cash and Mood wiU drun our isle; 

This ghits his qimu, that fatites the men 
Who senre their neighbours to bc^fuile. 
In streams he Abedi oiff noUett Ueod, 

And eagerly thirsts after more : 
The euntibal, in phoe of Awd, 

V/omci sate nunseii wnn nnman gorR 

No yillain base can hell devise. 

But what ihis uretdi would psirolnse i 

To serve liheir ends, he and his firietids . 
Would Ood to Mammon sacrifice. 
Thtti^ jnsdj cots'd, inftitnata we, 

Baristlng thee, oniBehret enstore; 
Whilst thou^ and only thou, ftrt he 

Who from dire ruin can tis save. 

O Ite li^, oar last retMi^ 

Thy right assert, those rogues defeat; 

Though guilty, we belong to thee, 
And Qement is thy epithet. 
Destroy tliese vermin that mfest 

And ravage thy own native land: 
Thrice happy shall we be, and blest. 

When we obey thy dear command* 

Come, sacred James, by thy bright beams 
Dispel those hdlish ooiening streami^ 

Which cheat m so aa to Ibngol 
True happiness finr empty dftamai^ 
No peace, no oominrt do we find^ 

No mntaal love, as hoeetofare. 
Haste the endumtBMni to uBbiad; 

These and thysdf to us nstORl 
ft 
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THE AULD VrOARTft BACK AGAIN. 



SONG LXXIL 





The auld Stuarts back a-gain. The auld Stuarts 

1 ^ I n-. H^ 

back a-gain ; Let how-let Whigs do what they can^ The 
Stuarts will be back a-gain. Wha caies for a' thdr 



^,!r-Ti t nfPT f t r r C i 



creeshy dudsy And a* Kil -mar -nock sow -en suds? We'U 




i 



wank their hides and fyle their fods^ And bring the Stuarts 



b^Kk again. 

There's Ayr and Irvine;, wi' the rest^ 
And a' the cronies i' the west. 
Lord! sic a scaw'd and rabbit nest. 

How they'll set jip their craek again ! 
But wad they came; or dare they ooiDe> 
Afore the bagpipe and the drum. 
We'll either gar them a' sing dumb. 

Of " Auld Stuarts back again/' 
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Gi?c ear unto my lojral flange 

A' ye that ken the right frae wrang^ 

And a' that look and think it lang 

For auld Stuarts back again. 
Were ye wi' me to chase the rae, 
Ou4M>wre the hills and far away^ 
And saw the lords were there that day^ 

To bring the Stuarts back agun ? 

There ye might see the noble Mar, 
Wi' Athol, Huntly, and Traqualr, 
Seaforth, Kilsyth, and Auldubair, 

And mony mae, whatredc, again. 
Then what are a' their westland crews? 
Well gar the tailors tack again : 
Can they forestand the tartan trews. 

And auld Stuarts back again ? 



SONG LXXIII. 
Soion amini0 ti^e Seatr fSitn. 



,<,>Ulf t '^ir' J-M JIJ-J J'l 



No hard fate can daunt a loy-al spi-rit. Till 



A^i f i'li J.Ji|f^l,llf f'^l 

death shall re- move all our cares be- low; Then the de- 



lights that martyrs in*he«rit. Usurping . tynu^ never flhall 

AM j'ir'cr cir.crr. i f j'lj'i 



Jcn^w. We'U own no power by re-bels in coaventioo. Nor a 
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IM HOBIN JOHN CLAKK. 

^^ti u \m i \ t \ fi t\ f:i- \ 

king by such a rab-Ue set on Ugii : Sooner tkan seU our 

tf)'n-nirilrJ"i'J | r ri 

ooiintry fixr a pendoii, Down a-mong thedeadmen, 

l^fF 1 I [ I f f i- f I I' i nJ I 

Down a-mong the dead men, Down, down,* down, down, 

rt,>f. cr-cif JiJ J l j ll . 

Down among the dead men let tu luv 



SONG LXXIV. 
IfteSKn Si^fjn tflsriu 



Oc't CCCUlf. Tt{? .J'l 



Ye true BaochanaJB, oome to John pf . the dale. And 



ft.'f c c c r. c i r 'f 1 1 i mm; 

there Weill caioooe o'er a In^tt of good Ikjuor; Brpg 

^fj L LLf. Elf. I L I J Jl 



wiA you no skarkerB, norfrmdi to u-ntp««eny But 



such aswill drinktiU their pulses beat qtdcker. Let tiie 
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^'t n fr rii J I M I I 

courtier, who snarls at the friends of Prince Charles^ And 
eke who our hoa-ses and windows make dailr. Ne'er 



taste of such pleasure, n<Hr ri*-fle our treasure; For 



this is the chorus of Bo-bin John Cladk. 



Let each bong his eye till the vessel's quite dry. 

And drink to the lowering eztraTagaut taxes ; 
The spirit of Britain^ by finreignen spit on. 

Quite low by oppression and tyranny waxes. 
Then take off the toast, though ^e battle be lost. 

And he that refuses^ a traitor we'll mark : 
Success to our prince, our rightful true prince ; > 

For this is the chorus of Bobin John Clark. 

To the farare duke, his brother, well fill up another, 

Not meaning that bloodpthirsty cruel assassin ; 
May the Scots partisans recollect their foul stains. 

Their force twenty thousand in number surpassing. 
May they enter Whitehall, St James's ftod all. 

While for safety the troops are encamp'd in Hyde Park ; 
And Heaven inspire each volley of fire. 

Success to the chorus of Bobin John Clark i 

Hand in hand let us join against such as combine 
And strive to enslave us by vile usurpation ; 
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BOTH SIDES TRl TWEED. 



Whenevo* time often we'll open our ooffersy 
Aad strive to relieve the bad state of the nation. 

Well not only drink, but we'll act as we think ; 
Well take up the musket, the broad-sword, and durk ; 

Through all sorts of weatJier we'll trudge it together. 
And conquer or die with old Robm John Clark. 



SONG XXXV. 
98o4 ^ti tjfte Cbeeti* 



I'lr II I J JIM lull I r II 



What's the spring-breathing jess'mine and rose. What's the 



^■' J J JiNff fljJ M' l J j ffl 



summer, witJi all its gay train. Or the plenty of 




autumn, to thoseWho'vebarter'd their free- dom for 
gain? Let the love of our king's 8a--cred right. To the 




love of our coun-try suc-ceed; Let friendship and 




honour u - nite. And flourish on both sides the Tweed. 
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Vo Bweetnees the aenaes can cheer^ 

Which camiption and bribery blind; 
No brightness that gloom e'er can dear^ 

For honour's the son of the mhid. 
Let the love^ &c. 

Let Tirtue distinguish the brare^ 

Place riches m lowest degree ; ' 
Think him poorest who can be a slaye> 

Him richest who dares to be free. 
Let the Iotc^ &c. 

Let us think how our ancestors rose. 

Let us think how our ancestors feU, 
The rights they defended, and those 

They bought with their blood we'U ne'er selL 
Let the lore, &c 



SONG LXXVl. 



Let WhigB re*mem-ber the fifth ci No-vem-ber^ And 




nnge the pope and the de • vil that day. While we bum our 



fWCMLf r fJ'/ iLf f HI 



bonnets, and sing loy-al sonnets In praise of the twenty- 
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THB FIFTB 09 VCnrBlCBIB. 




ninth of May ; And wiah, ere ma-ny moredaya are mn^The 

^, t E T. r Cig C f rjcli- 

same may bring in the tenth of Jnne^ That Ja-mie, now 

t<.^prjiJ^jj J n j [ I I I II 

loy-al - ists all are gFown>May safe - ly oome o - rer, In 



,UJfj-n i rCC^ui4.jLiji 



spite of Hanover^ And sit on his roy-al fe^thei^s throne. 

'Tis absolute My to talk of our holy 

Religion, till onoe we n^ve Caesar his due; 

To injure true prinoes^ and gloai o'er ofienoes. 
Is serving God wone than a Turk or a Jew. 

Then what we so foully have taken away, 

O, let us return on our reckoning day. 

Or else we as wicked as demona are grown ; 
And though to the skiea 
We turn up our eyes, 

Dkbtnour iM duuch and die hud we own. 
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SONG LXXVIL 




My bon-ny moorhen^ my boD-ny moorhen. Up in the 




gnyhffl^downm theg^eniltTe whesyeguiirlNrttdielMNMe^ 




wlieD ye gang ben. Aye drink a health to my kuuiy inoorlieD. 



i> jKi 




My bon-ny moorhen'e gane o-ver the maitt> And 




it will be simmer or ah^ come a-gain j But when she comes 

J Mill fi iTMlI. I 'I 

back a-gain, some folk will ken : Joy be wi' thee> my 

j'l J j ill 

bonny moorhen? 

My bonny moorhen has £eathe» enew. 
She's a' fine colours, but nane o^ them Uue ; 
She's red, and she's white, and she's green, and she's gray. 
My bonny moorhen, come hither away: 

S 
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Gome ap b^ Glendukh^ and dovm by Gkndeey 
And laand by KmdaTen, and hither to me; 
For Bmudd and Donald are out on the frn^ 
To break the wing o' my boony moorhen. 



SONG LXXVIII. 
Qe WltM o( l^otlamr* 

<^,>JJj l. Ul.iJr l 'rrrl'JjJ l 'l JlJJfl 

Whkn I left thee, bon-ny Scotland, O thou wert fidr to 

^t.'mfiif7r i rrf i f r J3hj^ i | 

leel Fresh as a bon-ny bride in the mom. When 

s\. .\ ji Jijjj i ].iiiL? i f nrrn 

■henwui wed-ded be. When I came back to 

A.'rfT i ^fr i rritfT-^i^ififppi 

thee, Scotland, Up-on a May mom fair, A bonny lam 

sat at our town end, Kaming her yel^»low bur* 

** Oh hey ! oh hey !" song ihe bonny lass, 

*' Oh hey, and wae is me ! 
'* There's siccan sorrow in Scotland, 

'* As een did never see. 
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« Oh liey> oh hey, for my &dier anld ! 

'« Oh hey, for my nuther dear ! 
'' And my heart wiH honi for the bomiy lad 

^ Wha left me laneaome here*" 

I hadna gane in my ain Scotland ' 

Mae miles than twa or three^ 
HVhen I saw the head o' my ain fother 

Coming up the gate to me. 
'' A traitor'a head!" and '' A traitor's head !" 

Loud bawl'd a bloody loon; 
But I drevr frae the sheath my glaaye o' weir. 

And strack the reaver down. 

I hied me hame to my fother's ha'> 

My dear auld mither to see; 
But she lay 'mang the hlack eizels, 

^1^ the death-tear in her e'e. 
'^ O wha has wrought this Uoody wark? 

'* Had I the rearer here, 
" rd wash his sark in his ain heart's blood, 

*^ And gie't to his dame to wear." 

I hadna gane frae my ain dear hame 

But twa short miles and three. 
Till up came a captain o' the Whigs, 

Sap, " Traitor, bide ye me !" 
I grippit him by the belt sae braid. 

It Ursted i' my hand. 
But I threw him frae his weir-saddle. 

And drew my burlie brand. 

'' Shaw mercy on me !" quo' the loon. 

And low he knelt on knee : 
But by hb thigh was my fother^s glaive 

Whilk gude King Bhice did ^; 
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And Imcklai nNiiid likn wu diejhroUcr'fL belt 
Whilk my mitlMi^a kaadi dH. vfmy^ 

My tMn 4he]r vingM vi' lub k»rt's bhod^ 
And reek'd upon any ^hive. 



I wander a' night 'nmg: the lands I ow&'d. 

When a' folk areadcep, 
And I lie o'er my Either and AKther^ gn^e 

An hour or twa to veep. 
O^ fathflrieBs and miheAem, 

Without a ha' or bnoe, 
I maim wander liuwigh ny dear Scotbnd, 

And bide a traitcir't Uaaef 



SONG LXXiX. 



%o^ma!bm tffote* 




As I came by Lodb-mft-ben gate^, If« there I saw the 




Johnstons ri-ding; A -way they go, and they fnu^d no 




foe. With their diiuni a«beat-ing, co-loun £y-ing. 




All the lads of An -nan-dale Came there, their gal -lant 
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chief to follow; BraveBuricigii, Fwd, mmI JEtuaencde, With 

I'l I jjjn 1 1 III 



Winton and the gftUant Rello. 



I aak'd a man what meant the fray. 

'' Good tk," said he, " joh seem a stranger: 
'* This is the twenty-ninth of May ; 

** Far better had you shun the danger. 
" These are rebels to the throne, 

'' Reason have we all to know it ; 
" Pofuli louuras and dogs «ach <me. 

• Pwy pass on, or you shall rue it.** 

I look'd the traitor in the face. 

Drew oni my tirand^ and etded st him : 
^ Ddi Bend V the whiggiidb race 

*' Downward to the dad that gat 'em I** 
Right sair he gloom'd, but naething said^ 

VffhSlR my heart was like to scanner. 
Cowds are they hoax and lired, 

Ilka whinging, praying sinner. 

My QouiMli tm my sword I imre^ 

ajmL iiut 1 'flpoTT'd vy xiiigiit and iady^ 
And thrice I way'd it in the air. 

Where a' our lads stood rank'd and ready. 
'^ Long live King James V aloud I cried, 

" Our ■atiooi's long, evac nation's glory T 
*' Long tire King James T* they all replied, 

"' Welcome, wdcome, galhmt Tory t" 
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There I aImmIc haadg wi' lord and-kniglity 

And moyiy a braw and biukin'd lady ; 
Bnt lang I'll mind Lochmaben gate. 

And a' our ladi for liattle ready. 
And wben I gang by Locher Brigi, 

And o'er the moor, at e'en or morrow, 
111 lend a cune unto the Whigs, 

That wrought us a' this dool and sorrow. 



SONG LXXX. 
^me, Iftame, Hsme. 

tf)'"j J ^ ^ I ^ r. ; Jj.j' i J J 

Hame, hame, hame, hame, ftin wad I be, O hame, hame, 

^- I f Mf & ff l j J J i \ 

hame, to my ain coun-trie; Hame, hame, hame, hame. 




ftin wad I be, O hame, hame,hame, to my am oountrie. 

,t,TJJ|i I f r I J i-f-^-flrjt 

O hame, hame, hame, hame, £Gun wad I be, O 

■^^T r r r fig & f J' f i 

' hame, hame, hame, to my ain coun-trie. When the 
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^^)'l iriU I, lN Tf J Qjji 



flower 18 in the bad^ and die leaf u on the tree^ The 

fli ' I I r I III i 1 ^^ 



laik shall sing^ me hame in my ain ooontrie. 

Hame^ hame^ hame, kc 
The green leaf o* loyalty's begun for to fa'j 
The bonny white rose it is withering and a' ; 
But 111 water't wi' the blood of usurping tyrannie^ 
And green it will grow in my ain countrie. 

Hame;, hame, hame, &c. 
O there's naught frae ruin my oountry can save^ 
But the keys o' kind Heayen to open the grave. 
That a' thenoble martyrs wha died for loyaltie 
May rise again and fight for their ain oountrie* 

Hame, hame, hame, &c 

The great are now gane, a' wha ventured to save ; 
The new grass is springing on the tap o' their graves : 
But the sun, through the ntirk, blmks blythe in my e'e, 
t* 111 shine on ye yet in your ain countrie." 
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oon Ain wTNtiir. 



SONG LXXXI. 
tfur stti Cottnttj}* 




O FAR fiur frae hame full soon will I be. It's 
hr &r frae haiiie, in a strange country^ Where IH 

^<. E>Cf ff [7lC II \ ' i i f \ 

tar-ry a wlnle> re-tmH, and with yon be. And faring 

(t, if It jcriTf r-H 

mo - ny jol- ly boys to our ain country. 

I wish you all good success till I again yeu see : 
May the lusty Highland lads fight on and neFcr flee. 
When the king sets foot on ground, and returns from the sea, 
Then youll welcome him hame to his ain country. 

God bless our royal king, from danger keep him free. 
When he conquers all the foes that oppose his majesty. 
God bless the duke of Mar and all his cavalry. 
Who first began the war for the king and our country. 

Convert revolting Dutch, or drown them in the sea; 
Cadagon and all such, or hang him on a tree. 
Pox on your volunteers to all eternity, 
MHio rose against our king in his ain country. 
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I^ the waten stop aiid ilatid Iflw mllf o» ifTtorf lid^ 
That our joUy boyi may pan, witli Heanen Cor tbdr guide: 
The rebels Mowing after, Uce Egyptiaii^ 
And all be drown'd liogetlMr in l^iarain ooontiy. 

Let the dans still finrwaafd pnisB, mid f^t most vafiaatiy. 
To hash dowB Ito surge tiiat invades our Bboty. 
Dry up the rirer F^rth/as thou d^st Ihe BM Sea» 
That our Israelite may pan through dieirsui4Jonnlr^. 

Let the tndtor kiiiginalce hake, and out of Sn^^and isii. 
With aU his spivicms taoe eome lar beyond the sea; 
Then we will crown our royU Idxig with surCh smI jolBfy, 
And end our days in peaorin our ain ooonftry. 

SBCOJbTQ 88T» 
In l^ithsdsk this SDlig is BODg to Are ftli»«ii^ a^^ 



rf>'"j|]jf:fi^ijijj]jf}W.JlTx i 



A'ffl^[[cr i £;.' fl jt' 6 i ^;^ d:j i froji i 



fiOMG LKSrai. 



<i>'HciLfi.i f^ i jJf lH ir n 



Ma- ril^laj as like Venus' sel' As e'er ae stam was 




like a— ni-ther, Ance Cu-pid met u-po^ the' Mali, And 




took Imt fin* his bonny mitber. 
t 
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He willed Ui way «p to htr 1 

Sfastlarled; he oied^ "^ lifaram/tis me." 
The heentjr, in o'er nsh a jeit, 

Fhng the arch cadia^ in South Sea. 



Fi«e hence he faiie wi' giUed wiq^i. 
His hour and ahaAe to govd were dialed. 

'< Den's i* the sea!" quo' he, '' it JUngs:" 
Then back to Fdl and ICaU he ravg'd. 

Breaduag mischief, ihe GodlookTd furly; 

Wi' tnaafen a' his darts were feathei'd: 
He inade a lionrid hviiy-buxij. 

When beaux and belles were thickest gather 'd. 

He tentily Manila sought. 

And in the ihnai^ 'Change-Alley got her : 
He diew his bow« as quidc as thought, 

Wr a braw new snbscrq^don shot her. 




pBe an al-.ley^ Where merry crowds for rich - es 




t<Ml> And wisdom stoops to fd««.ly. H^vsadand 
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joyfid. Ugh and low^ Court Fartime tot her gm-oes; 




And 9B the oniles or frownsy they diow Thar fOMtutf 



and gri-ma-oeB. 



Here stars and garters do appear, 

AmoDg our lords the ralUe, 
To buy and sell, to see and hear; 

The Jews and Gentiles squabUe. 
Here crafty oonrliers are too wise 

For those who trust to fortune: 
They see the cheat with dearest ^es. 

Who peep behind the curtain. 

The ludcy rogues, like spamel dogs, 

Le^it into South-Sea water. 
And there they fish for golden frogs, 

Not earing what oomes after. 
'Tis said that aldiendsts of old 

Could turn a bnusen kettle. 
Or leaden dstem, into gold. 

That noUe tempdng metal 

Bui if it here may be aUowed 
To bring in great and small things. 

Our canning South-Sea, like a God, 
Turns nothing into all things. 
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nnnem Mtk oar neii^i^ 
dor doDstitatioii is in healthy 
AM Mud crown our lafaoon. 

. Out SoBtlifiSea liiip hare gdden shfoods, 

lley bring iu wealthy it'a granted; 
TBejf lodge tlieir treaBure in the dodds^ 
.ToUdeU^illifawaiited. 
O BHtain, Uess tliy present stafe. 

Thou only happy nation; 
So oddly ridi, to madly greats 
Sinoe baMdes came in fiuhion ! 

SocoeBifbl rakes exert their pride. 

And ooont their airy millions^ 
Whikt homely drabs in coaches ride. 

Brought vsp to town^om piUiims. 
For me, I fellow jneason's rules. 

Nor fiit on Soath-Sea^iet; 
Yoong rattles and wthinkifig fools 

Are those that flourish by it 

Old musty jades and. pushing UadeB> 

Who'ye least conrideration. 
Grow rich iqiaoe, whilst wiser beads 

Are strudc willi admirataoii. 
A race of men, who, Votber day. 

Long cmsh'd beneath dimters^ 
Are now by stodk faroiig^tiQto pligr. 

And made our lords and masters* 

Bat should our Soath-jSea bubble hfi. 
What numbers would be frowningt 

The losers then must ease ibm gsll 
By hang^ or by drownuig; 
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Bat diouf^ Mt IIM|n trtkltrii Iwt^ 

Of mifl^ wwidi we vapmr, 
When all ihe ridiei dmt we boaft 

CoDWts in scnq^ of paper. 



SONG LXXXIV. 
0, S^tttttnl SrttjamCs. 




O, BEAUTIFUL Bri-tan-nia, where is thy church now 
gone? U*p(A thy bench ata Cal^vuij andLu^ibBr on thy 

il'l III 11 L I MlM l','jj 

throne: Sorethoa m iupw gi tm rnmB i^ ibmi m lo pin yttejafle; lA 
Ai-ke-lon or Gath^ fie! let it not be aaid. Learn 

tf c J c Jj . fif f ff , f n 

fromyoorjndgmeniliiony tbecrfnenow to ab-horj VM 
down, poll downike calf, and yovrii^tMUflfmiaie. Or 
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beia-ti-fiil fti-tOHiiiayiirayoooeyettlimkiip-oii The 



t\/^( Li If crii i^^p 



blydMome dayi of old, what a Stuart Iidd the throne. 



Then hadit thou ncfaes, peaoe^ content in every boe; 

But noir^ alas! alas! all's gone to ihyditgraoe: 

Thy wiihet they are jpenty thy ooDitiftation's rent. 

By rakeg and Whigs, these for thy rain bent 

Thy sons, into a car, to Tybnm dragged are, 

Orelse, alas! alas! from home removed fiur. f 

O.beMitifUBritaDua, if thou wooUst think upon ^ 

The Uythesome days of yore, the days of dxty-one. 

Thou wouldst not fondly doat upon a German sot; 
A sow, a sow, a sow move suits lus lot; 
Nor would his madcap son e?er pqswss thy throne. 
Nor would again be pla/d ihe game of forty-one: 
But aD, with one consent, for rartoratkn bent. 
Might soon cell home the king, reliere the innorent 
The bonny gimy-cyed moming bq^ins for to pe^; 
O, beaotifal Britannia, I pray no longer Abep; 

But from the Gallic shore call royal Jami^ o'er, 

Besisty resist^ rerist him no more ; 

And let no cudkold be still ruler over thee. 

Nor any Geiman bastard, begot in poverty. 

And let no Whig command, disdiaige ihem off thy land; 

Discard, diteard, discard that hwloH band. 

The bonny gray-eyed morning, once it begins to dawn, 

O^ beautifal B^tannia, to dowd it be not drawn 
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By A*«*<Ji^ whiggldi prift, but ope thy amis miie, 
Emfarace, emlnaoe, emfaraoe llie mm, thou act the faeUe; 
Hwn would no blood be ^t, juar wooidit dioa t^eoA thy gOt 
Pray hasten^ O Britaii]iia» thy maniage to complete. 



SONG LXXXV. 
jfUibii^ can tfins* 




Comb, lend me an ear, if you've a-ny tospane^Youthat 
lore common wealth, as you hate common prayer. Who 
can in a breath lie, dis-aem-ble, and swear, Which 




nobody can de-ny, de-ny. Which nobody can de-ny. 

The times-ate so fidd^ I tow and profess, 
Men know not which party or way to embrace ; 
But in still be for those ihat are least in disgrace. 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

Somedmes Fm a rebel, and sometimes a samt ; 
Sometimes I can swear, and at oAer times cant ; 
There's nothing but grace, thanks to Joye, I do want ; 
Which nobody can deny, ftc 
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QfgracioiuKuigWilliaiD I vasagBeatlorcr^ 
Did jinn m&. a ffntij that was for another: 
I dnuk the king's heaUk, take it 4>iie way or t'other; 
Which nobody cfuoi deny, &c. 

I frequently went into the WhigiT meetings 
Where there I did meet with such sorrowful greetings 
Makes me hate long prayers^ with fiye hours prating; 
Which nobody can deny^ &c. 

All this I can do when Fm foolish and meiry. 
And I can sing psalms as if never weary : 
But I still find more joy in a boat to the ferry; 
Which nobody can deny^ &c. 

I can pledge any health my companions drink round. 
And can say, HeaTsn Uess ! when I wish hell oonfinind! 
I can hold to the hare, and run with the hound; 
Whieh nobody can deny, &c 



SONG LXXXVL 
SimM, camt ib» me lurfn. 




The morning stisr be-gins to rise, I will no long—- 



\ i'\ \ i\ i\U'f i ^ \ uitnf \ 



-er sleep; What I have done these many yean bygone Doth 




make me sore to weep. Thrice I're de«tai'd my 

2 
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huibuid's bed; Fint with a cao-ningr frog, Who 




came to my bed^ by oouiuel on misled. And then a dull 



German hog. 



Frail ereature I, thus to hare been 

Cheated out of my sense 
By treacherooB men, who fiirc'd me, to my shame. 

To hurry my husband hence. 
They taught me that the breach of tows 

Was not a nn at all; 
To keep up the laws of religion, the old cause. 

When likely they were to falL 

A wretched creature, I then leam'd 

A lesson that was odd; 
To break Jesus' laws, the only way then was 

To keep the laws of God.* 
But sad ezperilnoe has me taught 

A lesson thafs m<Hie true; 
He's justly oondemn'd, who, for a godly end. 

Breaks through a solemn tow. 

Great James, come loss me now, now. 

Great James, come kiss me now: 
Too long I've undone myself these years bygone. 

By basely fixrsaking you. 
U 
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Ckmie home afaiii, gxwt JauMs, great James, 

Come home again, I pray: 
Fotgive me the crime ; ever after rn be iliiiMw 

I call thee; do not stay* 



SONG LXXXVII. 
WEfftit iKutrafn nofn j^ Wm tj^e SBIig^ 




What mur-nun now has ta'en the Whigi? I 




I -{iP U ^ JB^ \L 




think they're aQ gaoemad> sir; By dandng one-and^ 

1 

forty jigB, Our dandng may be bad, or. 

Hie revolution principle 

Have set thmr heads in bea^ then; 
They'Te fallen oat among themsdves, 

Shame &' the first that grees them ! 

Did ye not swear, in Anna's rdgn/ 

And vow, too, and protest, nr. 
If Haaover were once come o'er. 

Then we should all be Uest, sir ? 

Smce you got leave to rale the itnst. 

Impeachments throve a while, sir: 
Our hirds must steer to other coasts, 

Our lairds may leave the isle, sir. 
7 
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Now Britain may rqoice and Ang, 

Tib once a hxpfsy nation^ 
GoTerned by a Gennan thing:. 

Our lOTereign by creation I 

And whensoe'er^ihis lOTisreign fiuls, 

And pope into the dark, lir, 
O thai we hart a priaoe of Wabe/ 

The hrat of Koninganark^ or. 

Our king he has a cuckold's luidc. 

His pniies ve vill ang, aiir^ 
For to a petty Genmm duke 

He's now a British king, Ar. 

He was brought o'er to rule the greests,. 

But, fidth, the truth 111 teU, sir; 
When he takes on his good dame's gees, 

He cannot rale himself sir. 

j^ was there ever such a king 

As oar brave German prince, sir ? 
Our wealth sapgSeB him every thing> 

Save that he wants good sense, sir. 

Whilst foreigners trareM our isle. 

And drag our peon to shiughter. 
This makes our gracious ki^g to inulcv 

Our prince bursts out im laughter* 

Our jails with British subjects cramm'd. 

Our scaffolds reek with blood, sir; 
And all but Whigs and Dutch are damn'd 

By the fematic crowd, sir. 

Come, let us sing our monarch's pnuse, 

And drink his health in wine, sir; 
For now we hare braw happy days. 

Like those of forty-nine, sir. 
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SONG LXXXVIII. 
Cnte Sltte. 

0i\i I J Mir f r r f i 

I HOPS there's no sool Met o«-ver this bowl^ Bat 

^h J J J J jM-J JIJ J J 

meaitt honert ends to panae: With the Toioe and the 

\V t '■'i i' ["r r.iri 1 1 .Till 

heartLetUB never dq[Mrt From the fiuth of an honert true 

lii'i I r L I 'l l i ^rr ii ir II 

Une, true falue^From the fidth of an honest trne Une. 



For oar country and friends 

Let us damn private ends^ 
And keep oar old Tirtue in view ; 

Stand dear of the tribe 

That address with a bribe. 
For honesty's ever troe Uue, Sec 

On the politic Vnaye, 

Who striyes to endaye, 
Whose schemes the whole nation may rue ; 

On pension and plaoe^ 

That carse and disgrace. 
Stand dear, and be ever true blue, &c. 
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As with hound and with horn 

We rise in the mom^ 
With yigour the chace to pursue; 

Corruption's our cry. 

Which we'll hunt till we die; 
'Tis worthy a British true blue^ See. 

Here's a health to all those 

Who slavery oppose^ 
And wish our old rights to renew ; 

To each honest voice 

That concurs in the choice 
And support of an honest true blne^ true blue^ 
And suppcurt of an honest true Uue. 
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SONG LXXXIX. 
WtU se %0 to gbttObnxAc. 




Will ye go to Sheriffinuir^ fiauld John o' Innisture, 
There to see the no-ble Mar And his Highland hddies; 




A' the true men o' the norths Angus^ Huntly, and Seaforth, 




Scouring on to cross the Forth, Wi' their white cockadies ? 
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There youll see the banncn flttre. 
There yoall hear the bagpipes rair^ 
And the trumpeli deadly Vbte, 

Wi' the cannon's rattle. 
There youll see the baukL Mt:Faws, 
Cameron's and Clanronald's raws. 
And a' the dans, wi' loud huzsas^ 

Rushing to the batde. 

There you'll see llie noble Whigi^ 
A' the heroes o' the brigs^ 
Raw hides and withered wigs. 

Riding in airay, man. 
Ri'en hose and raggit hoolsy 
Sour milk and gimin gools, 
Ptalm-braks and cutty^tools. 

Well see never mair^ man. 

Will ye go to Sheriffinuir> 
Baold John o^ Innisture ? 
Sic a day, and sic an hour. 

Ne'er was in the north, man. 
Siocan s^ts will there be seen; 
And, gin some be nae mista'en. 
Fragrant gales wiU come bedeen, 

Fcae the waters' Forth^ man. 
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SONG XC 

LiTTLiwat ye vha's coming', Littkwat yewba'soomiDg, 
Little wat ye wlia's ccxming^ Jock and Tam and a's oomiog. 
Duncan's oom-ing', Donald's com- ing, Co-Iin's oom-ing', 

ft'n J"j' i t[;f i t I ( t\ 

. Ronald's com-ing, Dougald's com-ing, lAuchlan's com-ing, 

ri- 



g? ' E t r. I J' J II 



A-la-ster and a's coming. 

Borland and his men's comings 
Cameron and M'Lean's coming, 
Gordon and M'Grregor's coming. 
Ilka Dunywasde's coming. 

Little wat ye wha's coming, 
M'Gillavry and a's coming. 

Wigton's coming, Nithsdale's coming, 
Camwatli's coming, Kenmure's coming, 
Derwentwater and Foster's coming, 
Withrington and Nairn's coming. 
Little wat ye wha's coming, 
Blythe Cowhill and a's coming. 
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The laird of M'lnUMh is oomiog^ 
M'Crabie and M^oaald's oomixig, 
M'Kensie and M'Phenon's ooming. 
And the wild M'Cnw^s coining. 
Little wat ye wha's comings 
Donald Gun and a's coming. 

They gloom^ they glour^ they look sae big. 
At ilka stroke they'll M a Whig: 
Theyll fright the fuds of the Podqrads, 
For mony a buttock bare's coming. 
Little wat ye wha's coming, 
Jock and Tam and a's coming. 
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SONG I. 
C^ Hint ^Q tnidft W «iiui atsdb 

• 

It k with particiilar pLeasore tbat I am eoabled to restore to the 
public the original words of the most fiimous and most popular 
air ever heard of in this country; althou|^h> at the same time, it 
must he confessed^ that it does not appear to have been originally 
a Scottish air^ though many a Scottish ditty has been made to it» 
suiting every drcumstance of injured royalty, as will appear in 
the course of this publication. It was inrented at first to support 
the declining cause of the royal martyr, Charies I. ; and served 
afterwards, with more success, to keep up the spirits of the cava- 
liers, and promote the restoration o£ his son ; an event it was 
employed to celebrate all over the laogdom. At the revdutioii, 
it of coune became an adherent of the exiled family, whose caui^e 
it never deserted. As a tune, says Bitson, from whom part of 
this is copied, it is said to have been aprindpal mean of depriving 
James of the crown; and this very air, upon two memoraUe 
oecaeions, was very near being equally instrumental in repbdng 
it on the head of his son. It is believed to be a fiust, that nothing 
Ad the enthusiasm of the Jacobites so much, down even to the 
present reign, in every comer of Britain, as The King Aatt en^foj/ 
his OMW agmn; and even the great orator of the party, in his 
most celebrated harangue, was alwap thought to have alluded to 
it in his rcaaarkahle quotation from ^^lyil; *^ Cgnwtwaftaww cfa ^ 
f cmnfKm^iptecanemusr 
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The 8ong is gitren from a MS. oollection of songs furnished to 
me by John Stuart, jun. of Dalguize, with the addition of a verse 
from Ritson. The air was taken down from a country singer, but 
IS very nearly the same with one in Oswald's odlection of ancient 
Scottish music. 

'' What Booker doth prognosticate/' &c 

This Booker was a great fishing-tackle-maker in Charles the 
First's time, and a very eminent proficient in that noble art and 
mystery ; by application to which, he came to be deeply skilled 
in the depth of ponds and riyers, as is here wisely observed. He 
lived at the house in Tower-street that is now the sign of the 
Gun ; and being used to this sedentary diversion, he grew mighty 
cogitabund ; from whence a frenzy sdzed on him, and he turned 
cfnthusiast, -like one of our French prophets, and went about 
prognosticating the downfall of the king and popery, which were 
terms synonimous at that day. He was nothing of a conjuror, 
only one of the moderate men of those times, who were tooth and 
nail for the destruction of the king and royal &mily, which put 
him upon that sort of speculation. 

Swallow, Dove, and Dade, were as excellent at that time of 
day in the knowledge of the astronomical science, as either Parker, 
Partridge, or Dr Gaze is now, and bred up to handicraft trades, 
as all these were. The first was a corn-cutter in Gutter-kne, 
who, from making a cure of Alderman Pennington's wile's great 
4be, was cried up for a huge practitioner in physic ; and from 
ihence, as most of our modem quacks do, arrived at the name of 
a cunning man. The second was a cobler in Whitecross-street^ 
who, when Sir William Waller passed by his stall to attack the 
king's army in Cambridgeshire, told him, '' The Lord would fight 
bis battles for him ;" and on Sir William's success was taken into 
ithe rebels' pay, and made an almanack-maker of. The last was 
a good innocent fiddle-string-seller, who being told by a neigh- 
bouring teacher that their music was in the stars, set himself at 
work to find out their habitations, that he might be made instm- 
ment*maker to them : and having, with much ado, got knowledge 
of their places of abode, was judged by the Roundheads fit for 
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tiMir piirpew^ and had a pennon assigned to him to make the 
Stan speak their meanings and justify the vilhuues .they were 
patting in practioe. 

*' Full forty years this royal crown 
Has been his father's and his own." 

This fixes the date of the song to 1643. The number was 
changed Gram time to time^ as it suited. In the Loyal Songs it 
is sixty^ and in an Edinbuigh edition it is two thousand. 

*' Did Walker no predictions lack^ 
In Hammond's bloody almanack ?" 

Toby Walker. (Note, I don't affinn tiiat he ww grandfiither 
to the fiimous Dr Walker, goremor of Londonderry, who was 
killed at the bftttie of the Boyne, and happened to be overseer of 
the market at Ipswich in Suffolk, on aooount of giving &]se evi- 
dence at an assise held there.) He was a creature of Oliver 
Cromwell's, who, from a basket-maker en Dowgat&*hill> on aooount 
of his sufferings, as was pretended, in the cause of tmth, was made 
colonel in the rebels' army, and advanced afterwards to be one of 
the committee of safety. He was the person that, at the battie of 
Marston Moor, broke into the Idng^s head-quarters, and seized 
upon his majesty's private papers, which were afterwards printed, 
in order to render him odious to his suljects. He was, not witii- 
out some reason, judged to be that abandoned regicide that severed 
the head oi that royal martyr from his shoulden^ on a public 
stage, before his own palace-gate. 

Hammond, die almanack-^naker, was no kind of relation to 
Colonel Hammond, who had the king prisoner in the Isle of 
Wight, but one of tiiat name, tiiat always put down in a chrono- 
logical table when such and such a royalist was executed, by way 
of teproach to tiiem; by doing of which, his was called the 
Bloody Almanack. He was a butcher by trade, a|id, for hu aeal 
to the then prevailing party, made one of die inspectors of the 
victualling-office. These notices Ritson copies from a pamphlet 
written by Dr Wagstaff in 1711. 

Though the poetry of this song is certamly not above medio- 
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criiy, iad tlioai^ tbe air, to a SooMash mr, fommm ao gmt 
flhm either of nujeity or mdodjr, ye(» from laaay oonoaniiif 
tertinKmiM, it a{qpean to hare liad an influence on the popular 
mind quite nneqaallwl by any thing of the kind ever before 
known. Nothing: can be a better proof of this, than the ttrenuoiu 
cndeaTourg of the Whigs to inlist it on their own ade. Witnev 
Hm feBowing aang. 

Sm CI Httofiir is com, 

In spile of Franee and Rome, 
And Ae Tones hare met with their naicfaes, 

FtiiloTally they sing 

To the mning of their kiag» 
And keep up theb courage with caachas: 

But let them faap« tbev song. 

It cant be yvj hmg 
Era the name will be lost in the nalieii ; 

F^ Ihey'vo nothing but a tme 

TV> support the tonth of Jnne, 
And the hopes of a restoration. 

It's a comforting ncnse 

To hear the roaring boys. 
In a tone «hey\e so oft been deniaag: 

Their miMic must portend 

Thsv own latter end^ 
Andy Uce swans, tiicy are sweedy eipiring* 

Thefar next mdodioiis f 

Will be with Paul: 
And there let them chant it out foiily ; 

For, as sure as a gun. 

The stave will be bq^nn 
Wilh that <dd psalm-raiser H— — 4y. 
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SONG II. 

This is the w(«Bt spedmen of the truth of Scottish mmg that k to 
be met with; tiro events bebg jumbled together in it, thst h^ 
peaedatthediBtanoeof many yean from each other. TheMieem 
to be» the battle of Auldearn^ won by Montrose and the dans; 
and that on the plains of Cromdale> in Strathspey^ whone the two 
ooloneky Budian and Cannon, suffered themselTes to be sorprise^ 
in their beds by Sir Thomas Livingston^ and» though at the head 
of 1500 brave Highlanders, uttorly defiBated and scattered. This 
latter is the only battle on reeocd that ever was really fought at 
Cromdale. It appean, therefore, more than probable, that on 
that action the original song has been founded; for the first 
twenty lines contain an exact and true descrqition of that shame- 
iiil defeat, and these tw^ty lines may be considered as either the 
whole or part of the original song; and as they are middling 
good, and the air most beautiful, they had, of course, become 
popular. Some bard who had been partial to tiie dans, fired with 
indignation at hearing the diBgxace of has countrymen sung all 
over the land, had added to the oriiginal verses an overcharged 
account of tiie battle of AuLdeam, wnn by Montrose, their fit., 
viearite leader, against the Whigs: but, by a vile aaaohrDninn, he 
has made it to happen on the day fi^kiwing tiie action at Crom- 
dale, whereas it happened just ftrty^five years before it. Although, 
therefore, I have pboed die ballad among the songs of this' early 
period, I am persuaded it had its origin at a much later date; 
but it would have been ridiculous to have placed a song that 
treated wholly of Montrose, subsequent to events that happened 
long after his death. Yet the part of the ballad that describes the 
victory won by that hero cannot be the original part of it, else the 
writer would never have placed the action at Cromdale, which is 
almost a 6kfu journey distant from Auldearn, and no way con- 
nected with the scene of that engagement. It would never do 
now to separate this old and popular wag into two parts; but 
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nothing can be move evident^ than that one part of the tong de- 
scribes the battle won bj Montrose and the dans, on the 4th of 
May 1645 ; and the other part, that won by Liyingston over the 
dans, on the 1st of May I69O- The names of tlie dans mentioned 
in the song are those that were present with Montrose at Anld- 
eam ; the rout that the defeated army took, together with the 
number of them that reached Aberdeen, all accord with the truth 
of history: so that at whatever period the song was made, it evi- 
dently alludes to that action. The following spirited and singu- 
larly diancteristic account of it is given by a Highlander, who 
was not only an eye-witness of the whole, but hotly engaged in it 
It is a translation from the Gaelic. 

'^ While Montrose and the royal army lay at Auldearn, Lord 
Gordon and his good band of both horse and foot being with him> 
Nathanid Gordon came to them fit>m Forres, and informed them 
that the enemy were at hand. He was a good rider and an ex- 
cdlent warrior: Caoch was his other name. 

'' A battle ensued, hard fought by the GaeL Nathanid Gor- 
don lost his right arm. Montrose commanded the right wing ; 
and the brare Sir Alexander, the son of Coll Citoch, son of 
Aidiibald, son of CoU, son of Alexander, son of John Catanach, 
took the left, against the right of the enemy. After Sir Alexander 
had engaged his men, a gentleman came from the Lord Gordon, 
and ddiyered this message to him : * Macdonald, I have heard 
that there was an agreement between our ancestors to this pur- 
pose, namdy, that whatever strife hiqypened among Scotsmen, 
that they would not strike a stroke against one another; ndther 
is the fEune of any other tribe greater than theirs. Therefore, by 
way of renewing that agreement, I would request of you to ex- 
change your foot with mine, to fight for my king on the first day 
of my service. Give me your fiiot, and take mine.' 

'' Macdonald immediatdy agreed to that request, and sent 
ninety men to Lord Gordon of his veteran soldiers, inured to 
hardships, and recdved in exdiange three hundred foot of the 
men of Bog of Gight> Strathbogie, and upper parts of that coun- 
try. But it was an ill exdiange for Alexander Macdonald, be- 
cause these men were never engaged in war before. They sup- 
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pofled that the Gordons' cavalry had only to take care rfthe foot^ 
and defend them from danger. Alexander Maodotiald drew up 
his men^ but perceived that he had no more of his own men than 
only one hundred and fifty gentlemen. He put twenty of then 
in the front rank, and drew up three hundred foot of the Grordons 
in the middle, and marched before them. The regiment which 
was opposed to them was that of the laird of Lawen, men trained 
to arms; and the valiant gentlemen of Lewis, the Mackenaies,. 
along with them. A stout battle ensued, as is usual in such situ- 
ations : but the foot companies which Sir Alexander got in ex- 
change, not being accustomed to such hard work, bowed down 
their heads whenever they heard the whistling of a ball, or the 
sough of an arrow. When Sir Alexander perceived this, he went 
always backward, and beckoned to them with his hand to take 
courage, and cause these gentlemen to keep order; but they were 
hard put to it I knew men who even killed some of the Gordon^ 
foot, to prevent their flight; which when the enemy perceived, 
they set upon them most furiously. Sir Alexander therefore 
ordered them to an enclosure which they had forsaken before; 
but the enemy's pikes and arrows galled them much, and kiUed a 
great number of them on both sides of the waU, before they got 
into the enclosure. Macdonald's sword broke. He got another, 
which he supposed was given him by Davidson of Ardnacrosh, his 
brother-in-law, who had given him his own sword. Davidson fell 
at that instant, being the last man entering, along with other 
good gentlemen about the door, who were waitmg to have got 
Maodonald in before them. As soon as Macdonald had got in, he 
set upon those who were opposed to him, in order to relieve those 
who were without, one of whom was Ronald, the son of Donald, 
the son of Angus Mackinnon of Mull. 

^* I thought proper to write thus much of the deeds of the 
Gordons, since I happened to be among them. It was not the 
same side of the wall with the rest of the gentlemen that Mac- 
donald took ; for he was among the Gordons. When advancing, 
he put his separ about his shoulders, holding his foce to the enemy, 
his Bwoid being on his side, and his shield in his left, and a gun 
in his right hand. He held the gun to the pikeman who hap- 
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pe&ed to be beUiid bim, became there was a narrow paiB before 
them. Henoe nme of hb own men were behind; tbej all 
marched before them, by which means there was great slau^tcr 
made among the Gordons' foot by the ardien. 

'' The bowmen ran past Ronald, letting thdr arrows fly at the 
Gordon soldiers. Sir Alexander Maodonald, looking over his 
shoulder, noticed the stop which Ronald put to the pikemen; but 
turning hu hand, the man who happened to be before him let fly 
an arrow at him, which went through his cheek, and partly out 
at the other. He lost his dark; his bow proved useless: he tiien 
threw away his gun» and put his hand to hii sword (Jam left hoU- 
^ the shield, which was stretched out to defend himself against 
the pikes), but it would not draw; the cross hilt twirled about. 
He tried it agam, but it would not come: he tried it at the third 
time, taldng the shidd to hold thesheath, and succeeded. While 
he was thus employed, fire pikes pierced his breast^ but were not 
an inch deep. Seeing his breast pierced, and his cheek wounded, 
and several pikes stuck into his shield, he set his back to the wall^ 
to examine his wounds, and made a shift to gain the door. The 
pikemen, bring hard put to it at that moment, did not come any 
more upon him, except one man, whose pike was not yet cut off, 
and who thought to have struck him. Ronald was, in the mean 
time, listening to Alexander Maodonald talking to the Gordons, 
observing of how little service ihey were to him, to relieve him 
from the dtuatiim he was in ; and happening to come to the door 
of the enclosure, which he thought of gaining, he g&ve a spriqg 
away from the pikeman, turning his back upon him, and his fooe 
to the door. The pikeman still followed him, until at hst he 
bowed his head bekw the door. Alexander Maodonald happening 
to be near at hand, watching his motioni, gave the pikeman a 
stroke on the neck, and struck off lus head, which hit iqmn 
Ronald's houghs. The head foil in the enclosure, and the body in 
the door. When Ronald lifted up his head, and kx>ked behind 
him at the door, there he saw his oompanicm, Alexander Mao- 
donald. He cut away the arrow that stuck in his cheek, and 
restored his speech, which the arrow had deprived him o£ 

^' It may eanly be conjectured that the rest of the king^s amy 
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were not idle all thu time. The brave warlike Marquis of 
Montroee^ the gaUant hero Lord Gordon and his followers^ the 
brave hardy Clan-Macdonald, and the equally brave and hard- 
hearted tribe of Gan-Ronald^ all fought like heroes^ without the 
least fear of strokes or shot. Montrose stood upon a high emi« 
Bence> beholding the battle ; and perceiving the dangerous situa^ 
tion of Alexander Macdonald^ and how wonderfully he had extri^ 
cated himself, he called out to his men to encourage them, telling 
them what a shame it would be, if, by the exertions of one man, 
the victory should be obtained, and the laurel carried away from 
them all; for he saw that Macdonald overcame all that were 
opposed to him. 

** Meantime he called to him to come again to the assistance of 
the rest, which he immediately did ; and advancing with his vic- 
torious band, he chained them so briskly, that in a short time 
both the horse and foot of the enemy began to give way. The 
hone being driven in among the foot, put them into confusion. 
Then Alexander Macdonald went to^take his men out of the en- 
closure, with the royal standard, as many of them as were alive, 
or could come out; for he lefi seventeen wounded gentlemen 
within, who could not come out, besides those who were killed. 
Afier he got his men out, he set upon the enemy on one side, and 
Montrose on the other, in such a way, that the laird of Lawers* 
men feD fast in their ranks, and thMe of the men of Lewis fell 
with them; so they fled. Seaforth hardly escaped on horseback, 
afler losing his men and his honour. Many were the wariike feats 
performed that day by the Macdoualds and Gordons; many were 
the wounds given and received; insomuch that Montrose said, in 
my hearing, after the battle, that he himself saw the greatest fisats 
performed, and the greatest shiughter ever he saw made before by 
a couple of men, namely, Nathaniel Gordon, and Ronald Og 
Macdonald, son of Alexander, son of Alexander, son of Angus 
Uaihhrach, of Gtengary; and likewise by Lord Gordon himself, 
and other three ♦♦••♦♦♦• 

« • • 4» 

*' Alexander Macdonald then went west, Ui bring Maclean and 
John Muidartach. Mean time the counsel of Scotland sent ano« 

Y 
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ther anny, oommanded by General BaOlie, acoompanicd by 
Aigyle; and hearing that Maodonald was on the weit, they 
thought of sorpriBUig Montroie while hb men were nattered : 
and 00 it haj^iened^ they met at AUbrd in Strathbogie, namdyi 
General Baillie and Aigyk, with the coiinsd of Scotland's armyj 
whidi were very niimaYm& Montrose, who commaiided the 
royal army^ had only the Lord G<wdon with his excellent cavalry, 
Angus Macvich AHster, laird of Glengary, part of Clan-Itonald's 
men« the Macphevsons of Badenoch, and part of the Athd niea« 
When they came in sight of each other, they were equally keen 
to engage* Part of the Mac^enoos were sent against a soouti 
hat a reinforcement was sent by the Corenanters to oppose them. 
One of the Covenanters said to their own mra, that it was the 
custom of the enemy to begin the attack. ' Let them not do so 
to-day : attack you them fint briskly and courageously/ One of 
the Idng^s army, the Lord Gordcm, said to his liien, ' Let ndne of 
you be afraid: I shall faring Baillie by the neck out from among 
his army/ The two armies engaged with equal ardour and ani- 
moAy, aUter the scouts and the Macphersons had b^fun the 
attack They fired throng at each other, till an lududcy shot hit 
the Lord Gordon, while he was saEtng General Baillie by the 
sword-belt By this time the battle became general. While they 
were thus keenly engaged, the foot could not advance for the 
raging of the heme. Alexander, s<» of Ronald* son of Allan (for 
he and Ronald Og, son of Macvidt Alister, commanded the Chuii* 
Ronald), said, he himsdtf stood with his drawn sword* not know-*' 
ing how to strike a stroke, as he knew not a friend from a foe by 
the confusion they were in ; until Uie brave Major Ldth called 
to Ae horse to separate from the foot, which they immediately 
did, and then every man was at his liberty to use his hand and 
Made as best suited him. The Covenanters were not allowed to 
advance any foriher, but were totally routed and punued; and 
the i-age 6f the victors for the death of Lord Gordon caused a 
great slaughter of the Covenanters; the men being so bent upon 
revenging the death of such a brave hero, that not a man returned 
from the duKie till the whole disappeared. The lidid of Glengary 
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punacd Argyle until hb horae fiEoled him ; which wu the only 
thing that laved Argyle, for he diaoged his hone three times," 

M7 friend and valued correspondent^ Mr J. Graham^ has stated 
it as his opinion^ that the song of The Houghs tf Cromdale i^ 
lates to these two actions that hi^ipened so close after cme another, 
and that the burden of the song b taken from some older Boag, or 
porhaps from the name of the tune. But^ with all subminion to 
one whose knowledge of the country so much exceeds mine, 1 must 
disunt from this suppodtion; for inneither of these did the dans 
sustain the least disadyantage^ but were almost nuraculously tIc* 
torioui. Widi regard to the battle of Cromdale, I shall mention 
that in its proper place. Thereare much better sets of the aur to 
be found ; but I chose this, because it is the most andent and 
original one extant 



SONG HI. 

%tiWi fiitLX^ to g^tManlf. 

SONG IV. 

These two songs are of the same era with the last, or at least 
^their allusioBs are to that period. The hero is the odehrated 
David Lesley, who commanded a division of the Whig army at the 
battle of Marston Moor, and contributed so materially to that 
victory, when the earl of Leven, who commanded above him» fled. 
His cruekies in Scotland, alter his victory over Montrose and 
aome other suooeases, must have provoked some of the Cavaliers to 
write these two songs in mockery of him and his army of ftuious 
aealots. Th^ an both written to a tune that is well known to 
have been his fitvoorite march, and to whidi his troopers always 
enterad or left every town on their route. The March to ScUm 
iand is tbe most poftct thing of the kind to be found in that or 
any other age ; and,.wild as sraie of the expressions are, must be 
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vievred as a great cariontjr. It b the very enence of afcasm and 
deriflion, and pow caaca a spirit and energy for vhidi we may look 
in ram in any other song existing. When it came fint to my 
hand, I had no doubt of its bdng a modem parody on the March 
to LongnuuUm, and strongly suspected that it might be one of the 
wild effunons of Bums, although assured to the contrary by my 
correspondent. I hare now settled the matter to my own convic' 
tion that it is an ancient song ; and there is reason to conclude 
that it is the original one^ and that the March to Longmaston has 
at fint been a garbled copy taken from some singer, as almost 
every ballad is that is copied from a singer. In Mr Gordon of 
Ford's MS. from which I copied it, it is denominated simply 
Lede^s March — " to Scotland" is added, that it may be distin- 
guished from the other. The air is copied fix>m Mr Oswald's 
ancient Scottish music, and is an excellent and original tune. 

David Lesley, the leader of this host of '^ blest ragamuffians," 
seems to have been a brave and resolute officer, but one who made 
a pretence of zeal for religion a doak for the most brutal acts ci 
barbarity, as well as dishonour. There is no act of perfidy on 
record more detestable than that of his at Newark on Yarrow, on. 
the evening of the day on which he gained the battle ai Philip- 
haugfa. A brave body of Grahams, Stuarts, some of the Chm- 
Chattan, and about two hundred Irish, who fiirmed the principal 
part of Montrose's foot at that hapless engagement, had, notwith- 
standing the discomfiture, still kept* together, and defended them-i 
selves, though deserted by the horse, and attacked on every side. 
About two o'clock they got possession of the old tower and castle- 
yard of Newark, where they resolved to defend themselves to the 
last, seeing no quarter given to the common soldiers. Lesley, 
observing that it would cost some pains to dislodge them, c^ered 
them quarter; which being accepted, it was signed by him and 
Adjutant Stuart. On that they came all out to an a^oining 
field, as ordered, and laid down thdr arms; and while l^ls was 
doing, some of the ministers, of whom he never wanted plenty 
about him, represented to him, 4hat that army was all composed 
of Papists and vile prelates ; on which, as soon as they weve dis- 
armed, he surrounded them with his " scourges of heresy," and 
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cut them down erery man^ except Stuart hrnnelf, whom^ he said, 
he would reeerre to be hang d. In this he meant to be as good 
as his word; but Stuart oon..iYed to make his escape in women's 
dothesy on the rery night before he was to have been executed. 
He acted the same scene over again in Cantire the year following, 
causing a whole army of Macdonalds to be out to pieces, after 
granting them quarter and disarming them. It was on this 
occasion that he said. to John Nevay, a bloody preacher, who ac- 
companied him, '^ WeU, Mr John, hare not you got your fill of 
blood for once?" 

The commission ai the estates and church granted Lesley 50,000 
merks and a chain of massy gold for these exploits; and to Mid-* 
dleton, his associate, they granted 25,000 merks: but they soon 
were weary of them, and contriyed, with a good deal of pains, to 
get them oidered back into England the next year. Never did 
the middle counties of Scotland suffer so much under the tyranny 
of an army as they did under this host of the righteous; which 
was the reason why they were so easily persuaded to rise in a mass 
to oppose Cromwell, two years afterward. And besides, Lesley 
hanged all the noblemen and gentlemen of the king's party that 
fell into his hands. Bishop Guthrie, in his Memoirs, enumerates 
upwards of twenty of those who suffered in the course of that 
year. At the execution of three of them, in Lesley's presence, at 
Glasgow, the Rev. David Dixon exclaimed in ecstacy, " O but 
the gude wark gangs bonnily <m !" 

From this time to the battle of Bothwell Bridge, I find no 
song descriptive oi any event that happened in Scotland, excepting 
those puUished in the Border Minstrelsy, to which I refer the 
curious ; for it would be superfluous to make extracts from a work 
so popular. There is one spirited verse, describbg tiie feelings of 
the HighhuklerB during the time of the Commonwealth very well, 
though ^apparently not written by a Highhmder: but as it is 
rather a poem than a song, I insert it here. 

Te Commonvelt, tat grammach ting. 
Gar preak him's vow, gar dee him's king ; 
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Gar pay him's oeas or poiod bun's geers: 
Shell no de tat— disil oowe te lears! 
She'll bide a while amang te craws, 
She'U scour te sorde and whisk te bows ; 
And fiin her nain sell see te Rei^ 
Te deil«nia-care for Cromachie! 

Grammach is the Gaelic for ugly; Rei, for king; and Crama* 
chk is a cant name for CromweU. The meaning of the rest is 
obvious. 

SONG V. 

This song is rather valuable <m account of its antiquity than 
any intrinsic merit that it possesses ; it having been first sung^ as 
the manuscript bean^ on the S9th of May I66O. The aur is^ 
however^ very fine, and many songs were made to it afterwards, 
all on the same subject, the iwenhf-mnik cf May, which was an 
interesting day to all lovers of our old hereditary line of kings, it 
bebg the anniversary of King Charles II/s birth, as well as hit 
restoration. 

^' Old Pendril the miller, at risk of his blood. 
Hid the king of our isle in^the king of the wood." 

As a Scottish minstrel has celdbrated this instance of loyalty in 
old Pendril, and as there is such ample field £ar encomiums on 
the disinterested loyalty of our own couniaymcn in subsequent 
times, it is with great pleasure that I give the first instance of it 
in our sister kingdom. This cannot be better or more truly dis- 
played than by relating some of the leading drcumstanoes con« 
nected with the battle of Worcester, which shall suffice fixr the 
illustration of this song and the three following cantatas, all made 
on the same sulject. 

It is well known, that at the beginning of 1651, Charles re- 
mained in the hands of the most rigid CovmanUn; and though 
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treated with civility and oourtesy by Argyle^ a man of parts and 
addrasB, he waa little better than a prisoner^ and wat still exposed 
to all the rudeness and pedantry of the eGclesiastics. 

This young prince was in a situation which rery ill suited his 
temper and disposition. All those good qualities which he pos- 
flosed, his afiability, his wit> his gentlenumlike disengaged bdia^ 
▼iour, were here so many vices; and his love of ease, liberty, and 
pleasure, was regarded as the highest enormity. Though artful 
in the practice of courtly dissimulation, the sanctified style was 
utterly unknown to him ; and he never could mould his deport- 
ment into that starched grimace which the Covenanters required 
as an in&llible mark of conversion. The duke ci Buckingham 
was the only English courtier allowed to attend him ; and, by his 
ingenious talent for ridicule, he had rendered himself extremely 
agreeable to his master. While so many ol:jects of derision sur- 
rounded them, it was difficult to be altogether insensible to the 
temptation, and wholly to suppress the laugh. Obliged to attend 
horn morning to night at prayers and sermons, they betrayed 
evident symptoms of weariness or contempt. The dergy never 
OQuld esteem the king sufficiently regenerated ; and by continual 
exhortadonsy remonstrances^ and reprimands, they still endea- 
voured to bring him to a juster sense of his i|»iritual duty. 

The king's passkm for tiie fttir could not altogether be re- 
strained. He had once been observed using some familiarities 
with tL young woman ; and acommittee of ministers waaiqipointed 
to reprove him for a behaviour so unbecoming a covenanted mon- 
arch. The spokesman of the committee;, one Douglas, began with 
a severe aspect, informed the king tiiat great scandal had been 
given to the godly, enbiged on the heinous native of sb, and 
concluded by exhorting his majesty, whenever he was disposed to 
amuse himself, to be more careful, for the future, in shutting the 
windows. This deKcacy^ so unusual to the pboe and to the char« 
ader of the uum, was remariced by the king, and he never forgot 
the obligation* 

The king, shocked at all the indignities, and, perhaps, still 
more tired with all the formalities to which he was obliged to 
sttfamit, made an attempt to regain Us liberty. General Middle- 
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Um, at the head of flome royalisto^ bdng proecribed by the Core- 
naaten, kept in the mountains^ expecting some opportunity of 
aerving his master. The long resolved to join this body. He 
secretly made his eso^^e from Aigyk, and fled towards the High- 
lands. Cdonel Montgomery, with a troop of horse, was sent in 
punoit of him. He overtook the king, and persuaded him to 
return. The royalists being too weak to support him, Charles 
was the more easily induced to comply. This incident procured 
him afterwards better treatment, and more authority; the Cove- 
nanters bdng afraid of driving him, by their rigours, to some 
desperate resolution. Axgyle renewed his courtship to the long, 
and the king, with equal dissimulation, pretended to rqpose great 
confidence in Aigyle. He even went so £Eur as to drop hints of 
hb intention to marry that nobleman's daughter: but he had to 
do with a man too wise to be seduced by such gross artifices. 

As soon as the seascm would permit, the Scottish army was 
assembled under Hamilton and Lesley; and the long was allowed 
to join the camp. The forces of the western counties, notwith- 
standing the imminent danger which threatened thdr country, 
were resolute not to unite their cause with that of an army which 
admitted any engagers or malignants among them ; and they kept 
in a body apart under Ker. They called themselves the Pro-^ 
Utters; and their frantic clergy declaimed equally against the 
long and against CromwelL The other party were denominated 
Ruokttioners ; and these distinctions continued long after to di« 
vide and agitate the kingdom. 

Charks encamped at the Torwood; and his generals resolved 
to conduct themselves by the same cautious maxims, which, so 
long as they were embraced, had been successful during the former 
campaign. The town of Stirling lay at his back, and the whole 
north supplied him with provisions. Strong entrenchments de- 
fended his fivnt; and it was in vain that Cromwell made every 
attempt to bring him to an engagement After losing much 
time, the English general sent Lambert over the Frith into Fife, 
with an intention of cutting off the provisions of the enemy. 
Lambert fell upon Holbome and Brown, who commanded a party 
of the ScDtB» and put them to rout with great slaughter. Crom^ 

5 
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Vdl also piissed over with his whole anay ; and lying: at the bade 
of the kin^, made it imposdUe for hhn- to keep his post any 

longer. 

Charles, reduced to despair, embraced a resolution worthy of a 
young prince contending for empire. Having the way open, he 
reselved immediately to march mto England, where he expected 
that all his friends, and all those who were discontented with the 
piesent'govemmeiK^ would flock to his standard. He persuaded 
the^gen^rals to enter into the same views ; and with one omsent 
the army, to the number of 14,000 men, rose from their camp, 
and advanced by great joumies towards the south. 

Cromwell was sorprised at this movement of the royal army. 
Whdly intent on offending his enemy, he had exposed his friends 
to imminent danger, and saw the king, wilh numerous forces, 
marching into England; where his presence, from the general 
hatred < which prevailed against the parliament, was capable of 
producing some great revolution. But if this conduct was an 
ovenight of Cromwell, he quickly repaired it by his vigilance and 
activity. He despatched letters to the parliament, exhorting 
them not to be dismay^' at the approach of the Scots: he sent 
orders everywhere for' assembling forces to oppose the king : he 
ordered Lambert, with a body of cavalry, to hang upon the i«ar 
of the loyal amy, and infest thdr march: and he himself, 
leaving Monk with 7000 men to complete the reduction of Scot- 
land, followed the king with all the expedition possible. 

Charles found himself disappointed in his expectations of in- 
cretoing his army. The Scots, terrified at the prospect of so 
haxardous an enterprise, fell off in great numbers. The English 
Presbyterians, having no warning given them of the king's ap- 
proach, were not prepared to join him. To the royalists this 
measure was equaUy unexpected ; and they were forther deterred 
from joining the Scottish army by the orders which the committee 
of ministers had issued, not to admit any, even in this desperate 
extremity, who would not subscribe the covenant The earl of 
Derby, leaving the Isle of Man, where he had hitherto maintamed 
his independence, was employed in levying forces in Cheshire and 
Lancashire, but was soon suppressed by a party of the parliament* 

Z 
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ary amy : sod tl&6 1diig> iHkh he aniTied at Wdroerta% firald 
tint Mb fixron^ eztremety handed by a hasty and hAgoang 
march, were not mcxre numerons than when he arose from hii 
camp in the Toiivood* 

Such 18 the influence of estaUidied government^ that ibe Cm- 
monweflltfa, though rounded in usurpation ihe most 'unjust and 
ilii^st unpopular, had authlotity to raise everywhere the militiA of 
Ae txmnlaes; and these, united witili the r^gnUv forces, heiit idl 
Atlir efforts against the long. Wiik an army of about 80,00b 
men, Cromwdl fell upon Worcester, attaddng it on all ndes, 
and meeting with little redstance except froin Dulce Hamilton 
and General Middleton, hroke in upon the disordered royalists. 
The streets of the dty were strewed with dead. Hamiltoii, a 
noUeman of bravery and honour, was mortally wounded ; Mdssey 
wounded and taken prisoner; the long himself, having given many 
proofs of personal valour, was obliged to fly. The whole Scottish 
army was either killed or taken prisoners. The ooimtry people, 
inflamed with national antipatiiy, put to death the few that 
escaped from tiie fidd of battie. 

Tlie king lefit Worcester at six o*dock in the afternoon, and, 
without hidting, travelled about twenty-six miles, in company 
with fiUfcy or nxty of his friends. To provide for his safety, he 
thought it best to separate himsdf from his companions; and he 
leffc them, witiiont communicating his intentions to any of them. 
By the earl of Derii/s directions, he went to BoscoM, a lone 
house on the borders of Staffordshire, inhabited by one PendereD,' 
afimner. To tldsman'CSiarieB intmstedhimsd^ The man had 
fignity of sentimtot ttfdch s(bove his condition; andtiiongh death 
was denounced agaSnst all who concealed the king, and a great 
reward promised to any me who should betray 1dm, he professed 
and maintained unshftkto -fidelity. He took the assistance of his 
foiir brothers, equally honourable witii himself; and, baring 
dotlted the king in a garb like their own, they led him into the 
neighbouring wood, put a Inll into his hand, and pretended to 
employ themsdvies in cutting fiiggots. Some nights he lay upon 
straw in the bouse, and fed on sudi homely fare as it afforded. 
For a better concealment, he mounted upon an oak,' where he 
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iheltered himself among tli» leaves and branches finr twenty-four 
hours. He saw several soldiers. pass by. All of them were intent 
in search of the king; and some expressed^ in his hearings their 
earnest wishes of seising him. This tree was afterwards denami- 
nated the Royal Oak; and for many years was regarded by the 
peVj;hbourhQo4 ^inth g;reat veneration. Heath's Ckron, Hitme. 

Charles^ after thi^ intrusted at least forty men and women 
with his lifi^ every one of whom proved foithfiil; a drcumstaiH^e 
that does great credit ib the English gentry of that age, and 
marks, in no ardioary degree, their generous prindple of loyalty 
to their sover^gn. 



SONG VI. 

€it Slosal (Bak €ttt. 

This song, as well as the foMgoing, was taken frmn a curious 
collection of andent MS. song^ in the possession of Mr D. Bridges, 
jun. of Edinburgh. It is probably of English original, notwith- 
standing the forst line;, which ascribes it to Scotland. This may 
be an unfoir and illiberal suggestion, considering that I got it as a 
Sooli song, and in a Scots gentleman's collection; and am toU 
ib4$ it was formerly published as such. The air, however, is de- 
cidedly English, and to this a good deal of w^ht should b^ 
placed* I would not exclude an old song^ on bare smpicion of 
basfring had its origin i^ the sister kingdoni, eqncially if it ajppean 
to have been known and sung in this, but must not CQ9ceal what 
I dink concerning it. The air^ as here givim, is sud to have 
))WI QCHnposed by a Charles Dibdin, for Oarrick's jubilee song of 
,Thfi ilvlbeny Tree; but there is an air of that name as old ap 
the days of Shakspeare himself^ of which this, in all UkeUhood, is 
a modernized set 
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SONG VII. 

Cbt €rtt (d ^vitritfiSfflf. 

This cantata is likewise taken from Mr Bridges' ooDection, but h 
to be found in The True Loyalist, printed privately in A.D. 1779f 
nobody knows where : and though it is said in the MS. to have 
been written for the 529th of May l660, the antiquity of it appears 
rather eqpiivocal, as some of the airs, to which the rerses have 
visibly been made, are well known to have been composed rince 
that period ; one of them I am certain has. The airs are so well 
known, that I did not think proper to.load the work with six long 
tunes for one song, espedally as none of them are Scots airs, save 
one, which has here an English name. The cantata may be aa 
old as represented, and the musical arrangement of a later date. 

SONG VIII. 
t3>t Srobrnfirs of Cart* 

I HAD this song from the same source with the preoecBng thre^ 
and it is likewise to be (bund in the same printed Scottish woik 
with the latter of diese; at least, so I am informed. The airs in 
this are all Scottish, but cannot be said to be Jacobite ain. The 
poetry is apparently fixmi the same hand with the foregoing', and 
u highly respectable for the age. 

Among many other poetical ^fusions that appeared about this 
period, the following English song of Old Sir Simon the Kinci 
deserves particularly to be quoted for its humorous allusions. The 
air is well known over both kingdoms. 

Rbbeluon hath broken up house. 

And hath left me old limiber to sell : 
Omie hither, and take your choice; 

I'll promise to use you well. 
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Will yoa buy the old speaker's chair. 

Which was warm and easy to sit in. 
And oftentimes has been made dean. 
When as it was fouler than fitting? 
Says old Sir Simon the king. 
Says old Sir Simon the king. 
With his threadbare hose and his malmsy nose. 
Our old Sir Simon the king. 

Will you buy any bacon flitches ? 

They're the fattest that erer were spent ; 
They're the sides of the old committees. 

Fed up with the Long Ptoliament. 
Here's a pair of beUows and tongi. 

And for a small matter I'll sell 'em ; 
They're made of the Presbyter's lungs. 

To blow up the coals of rebellion ; 
Says old Sir Simon, &c 

I had thought to have given them once 

To some Uackonith for hiB forge; 
Bu^ now I have conadei^d on't» 

'They're consecrated to the church t 
So 111 give them to some choir. 

To make the organs to roar. 
And the little pipes squeak higher 

Than ever they did before ; 
Sap old Sir Simon, /kc 

Here's a couple of stools for sale. 

The one square, and t'other is round ; 
Betwixt them both, the tail 

Of the Rump fell unto the ground. 
1^^ you buy the States' council-table. 

Which was made of the good WuinB-JSeoif 
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The frame was a tottering fiabd^ 
T iqihold the IndqpcndeDt Plot, 
Sap old Sir Siboiij to 



HcfcTs the bewn of Bcfaimaiion, 

WUdi dioold bave aiade dean tlie Amt; 
Yet it sarqpt the wealth out o' the na&ni. 

And left us dirt good itoie. 
Win you bay the States' i|Hnniiig-whed, 

Whidi span for the Bopmr trade? 
Far better it had stood stOl, 

For BOW it has spua a fur thread. 
Sap old Sir SiiaoBi && 

Here's a very good Oyster-pipe, 

Whidi was qiads of a bnUdiet^s map; 
And ofttimes it hath been used 

To cure the colds of the Bump. 
Here's a lump of Pilgrim's salve. 

Which once was • justioa of peac^ 
Who Ndl and the deril did serv^ 

But now it is coma to thii^ 
Sap 4d Sk ffiuen, &c 

Here's a roll of States tobaeoo;. 

If any good ifShw will take it ; 
It's neidier Viiginian nor S^pamsh, 

But 111 tell you how they do make it: 
Tis Covemmi mizt with Engagement, 

With an Abfun^im qalh; 
And many cf tibem that did talce it 

Complain it ii foul in the mouthj 
Sap old Sir Si^iMm, && 

Yet the aAes may happily serve 
To cure the scab of the nation. 
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When tbey hsf e in itch to «erve 

A rebellioii by innofra^ii. 
A lanthoni here is to be bought^ 

The like was scarce erer begotten; 
For many a plot 't has found oat. 

Before they ever were thought on. 
Says M Sir Simon, &c 

ynH you buy the Rump's great saddle. 

Which once did carry the nliti<m? 
And here's the Int and the bridle. 

And curb of dissimulatioB. 
Here's the breeches of the Rump, 

With a £eur dissembling doak. 
And a Presbyterian jump. 

With an Independent smodc. 
Says old Sir Simon, &c. 

Here's Olirei^s brewing ressels. 

And here's his dray and his slings. 
Here's Hewson's awl and his bristles. 

With divers other odd things. 
And what is the price doHi bekmg 
To all these matters before ye? 
Ill sell them all for an old song. 
And so I do end my story. 

Says old Sir Simon the long. 
Says old Sir Simon the king. 
With hk threadbare hose and his malmsy nose. 
Our old Sir SSmon the king. 

There is another excellent Scottish song of this period, which 
should hare been inserted in the body of the work, both on ac- 
count of its antiqmty and merit; but, in the confusion of Jacobite 
relics ihat I had collected, I had overlooked it among some more 
modem stuff. It rehttes to the defeat and fall of Ardiifaald earl 
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of Argyle, in 1685, and appears to have been a song of thlit year. 
I have seen a copy of it printed in 1694. 



fl^ iBitbtl Captfbe* 
AiR'^Three bonny Ladt were Sawfy andjockie. 

Three bonny lads were Sandy, Claud Hamilton, 
And Andrew Grier, &e cs^tain that led them on ; 
Then for the lads it proved a fittal day, 
Ai^yle was ta'en, and a' his men ran away. 
When Douglas jived him. 
Rived him, 
Drived him. 
And of all hopes his star^ had deprived him ; 
Routed him, flouted him. 
The deil bigotted him. 
And now the states a rope have allotted him. * 

On June the fifteenth, oh ! 'twas a &tal day, 
Archibald fled, and a' the rogues ran away. 
In a disguise the loon thought to shun his fete ; 
Three bonny boys stopped him on the gate. 
In a blue bonnet ; 
On it 
One hit 
Such a braid gash as made him til own it 
O spare me, disarm mc. 
And do no more harm mc. 
For I am Argyle, the head o* th' Whig army ! 

Quarter! oh, quarter! I yield myself prisoner : 
Here, take my sword too, that useless tool of war. 
Footmen and horse?, now I all give you o'er; 
Dumbarton's forces no man can stand before ; 

7 
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Bui Uley wfll fight Inai, 
Right bim, 
Fi^t huA, 
m tU!tibd6M foe, IHH pdt to Ui«il%hfc KM; 
Thunder him, plunder him, 
ttafth iill aMlnd»r hite^ 
And midte Ax^e hitaMlf tlilbkle tItiSei' fciib. 

Thttt hating yiddM b^ Mith his ^bltt dild diirlf. 
These bonny bojk aont^d hiitt to fidinhult!:; 
Whei« with k ttnaM hfe enUih Hie W&tergate, 
TM habgniail H^alkhig teAMre hhn ill muckle Mtttfe, 
With li hfenip gttrter. 
The IttAHyr 
Tbquflit^, 
Aiid by die higt to bit the Itibil khott^; 
The wtn« fiOte ev^ wUt 
T(6 crown the rehd'b {ttb; 
Ahd all «lich trailtolrB Us dlM bjipose the Mate: 

I fikid aik<^er exedhii^t Sedttlfth koug, ai^ptenttly ai old as 
1678 ; btti to it "rtikm tb bn eteiit that happened ih Ehgbiid, I 
thought mefet iMdsA tb ptvserte it aniong the notes than amoi^ 
tho^Migs \Mi tdaie to dve«t^t» in SttHfaaid. It is descriptive 
«^ thi» chailtit^ &nd life hf the bkhtSamA 0$,ul^ commoidy called 
Doctor Ottbs, ahd I bdtet« it is true what another lold soofe: 
sap of him, 

^' There was k braw doctor, as ever ye saw. 
Though not of divinity, physic, nor law.^ 

He was the informer and jMincipal contrlvib' of i titoendous 
plot, that threw the whole kingdom into consteriiation-^-^ fires, 
rebellions, insurrections, and massacres, sofeh as neVei* were heard 
of in a nation; and that bong coiifimnded with anodiei' plot, of 
which there appeared good evidence, it was never propet^Iy under- 
stood by the generality of the people. The songs that were made 
about it in EngUmd were almost mtiumerable ; but the one that 

2 A 
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follows u eridently Sootti«h, b» h also the air. It has certainly 
been written to the old tune of Let me in tku {mc Night; but I 
hare seen it in a very old collection, set to the tone of Sic a Wife 
as WilSe had. The f<41owing is the character that Hume draws 
of this Titus Oates. 

'' Oates, the informer of this dre^dftd plot, was himself the 
most infiunous of mankind. He was the son of an Anabaptist 
preacher, chaplain to Cdlonel Pride ; but having taken orders in 
the church, he had been settled in a small living by the duke <^ 
Norfolk. He had been indicted for peijury, and by some means 
had escaped. He was aflterwards a chaiJain on board the fleet ; 
whence he had been dismissed, on complaint of. some unnatural 
practices, not fit to be named. He then became a convert to the 
Catholics ; but he afterwards boasted, thivt his convernon was a 
mere pretence, in order to get into their secrets, and to betray 
them. He was sent over to the Jesuit's coU^^e at St Omers; 
and, though above thirty years of age, he there lived some time 
among the students. He was despatched on an. errand to Spain ; 
and thence retomed^to St Omen; where the Jesuits, heartily 
tired of their convert, at last dismissed him from their seminary. 
It is likely^ that from resentment of this usage, as well as from 
want and indigence, he was induced, in oomlMnation with Tongue, 
to contrive that {^t of which he accused the Catholics. This 
abandoned xiian, when examined before the council, betrayed his 
impostures in sudi a manner as would have utterly discredited 
the most consistent story, and the most reputable evidence." 

§llUa%ift ta Cttu5 Utf. 

Sic a life as Titus led. 
As Titus led, as Titus led. 
When Udrd wt» rascal, lady j»de. 

He'll never lead again, jo. 
Commissions and Uack bills he had. 
Which did uphaud the swearing trade ; 
And a' the land play'd Hof go mad. 

The like was never seen, jo. 
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He eware it imt through ihick and thiir^ 
Throogh twii^ilich boards he flaw withia^ . 
And for the truth pawn'd saul and skin. 
Most deftly done o' him, jo. 

Hb Pilgrims and his NamtiFes, 
His Pilgrims and hk Namtinis, 
Prepaid for Ftjipe and Prelates' deeres. 

Hell never see again, jo. 
Before the plot ran rctrognde. 
Then every boUy was a Made, 
And soeptre levdl'd wi* the spade. 

The like was never seen, jo. 
Had we prendl'd against the duke, 
I will be sworn npo' the Beak, 
He'd done the rest by heok or creuk. 

And a' had been oar ain, jo. 

Sic a trade as Titus drave. 
As Titos drave, as Titus drave. 
When these three nations he did save. 

Hell never drive again, jo. 
Ten pounds a-week he did xeeeive. 
And mudde mair the go<% g&ve. 
And there was nought but ask and have. 

The like was never seen, jo. 
But to Tyburn Titus trigs. 
In company o'. th' godly Whigs, 
To dance and sing Geneva jigs. 

And there's an end o' liim, jo. 

SONG IX. 
HtJBif iiojfif up go h}t. 

I HAVB got many editions of this popular old song, all distinct 
from one another, but all levelled ^i^hst the Whigs, though ia 
different ages. I am infonned that this which I have adopted is 
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mmg, thougli popidir in diia comtry. Iliaro it ttother, whidi 
bcpnsihiu: 

N<Nr, nov the Tories all ibaU stoop, 

Rel]gi<m,aiiddiftlaiB^ 
And WhigB on Conmonireallh 90! ug^ 

To tap tfae good olA cauiB. 
Tantiry boys shall all g;^ dofn^ 

And hai^hty iimuufchy; 
The leather cap shall farara th«cniin». 

Then hegf, bojfi, upgo we. 

The next I shall copy m Ml, whi^ih plainly xelates to whsl 
was termed the Fanatic Ploft^ in the reign of (Suudes IL 

Now^ now the plot is coming oa^ 

That cans'd our doubts and iean^ 
And all the tribe that made the rait^ 

Both commoneiB and peers. 
The mighty patama of the cause 

'Gainst Pagan Bopecy, 
Have rais'd a gihbei toe. oat fces ; 

And hof, hojfM, ijp^ m. 

ITith sanctified nl%iana seal 

The brethren did iigne 
For to raise up 01^ Oon^nimweai 

On Christian lil^srtyf 
To undermine th§ church and staler 

And blow up monarchy: 
But now, ahtfl 'til ous own fiite^ 

And Aey, hoys, up go we. 

A iKily QQvmiot ^ took 
TasacriAoetheUng:* 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



VOVBi. 181 

Aad^ next to Uiiiy ike loyaL d|^ 

A bloody offering; 
For which^ aooordisf ta Ae Tol^ 

The Papists all AaM die: 
Bat now tkf faiaitkMreifsha9g^d thm iiot«» 

And hey, hoys, t^g^nfi. 

Oar icalous owfuinflti^ salBJ^ 

AsBOciatiiig peers. 
Each heart, for ftf^^ vitk Po^jewe paat^ 

. To lose more than his. ear^ 
Tony's dead, and Moanaath's M; 

The helm is tozii'd ft?)fia# 
The plot (the naU) is knoohrd 0' th' kcMl 

And k^, thm, t^gp we. 

No longer may the Papipto boaA. 

Their hloody Uack designs; 
Old Rome, thj^i^nciept glapcy'« Vm$, 

For all thy lemit'd dtme«t. 
For royal masd«i% tNMm hmh 

And matchless treachery. 
The Jesuits mast now give plffoi; 

iind %, ftoyt, li[|iga met 

How well did we ootttrife the |dbit» 

And laid it at their door. 
For which dd StaAnrd went to poV 

And many gailtless more 1 
But now the ^ is oome abpnl^ 

Thetr^tk^eQwem^ 

An4 wtfla tkA.wonfec aU v Q|A 
Then hfff, iigHb itf» jpjw. 

Ramsey's gold, and BiunW^ Ul, 
Conspire to. kitt the king ^ 
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And Pickeniig, in fiital hold. 
Must answer for the thing. 

Nethrop, West^and all the rest. 
With Perkin may agree. 

To be o' th' Tower (not throne) poeseit; 
Then he^, hoys, up go me. 

Our city riots and oountary routs. 

That to rebellion tend. 
Our races, and our hiinting-boiits. 

In insurrection end. 
The rebel now is catch'd i' th' snare 
• He laid for monardiy : 
At last the gallows dainis its share; 

Then hey, boys, up go we. 

Another of them begins thus : 

Now, now. the aniichristian crew 

Shall all go down, because 
Our mag^trates do well pursue 

And execute the laws. 
Those rascals, who do always rail 

Against all laws with spight. 
Would make a law against a law; 

Great Yoric should lose his right. 

And another thus : 

Now the bad OM Cause is tapt. 

And the vessd standeth stooped; 
The Cooper may starve for want of ivork. 

For the cask shall never be hooped. 
We will bum the association. 

The covenant, and rcw. 
The public cheat of the nation, 

Anthony, now, now, now. 
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A ftixthf and not the wont of this long list, begins as follows : 

O wicked Whigs, what can you mean ? 

When will your plotting cease ' 
Against our most renonmed queen. 

Her minbtry, and peace? 
Your Protestant succession's safe. 

As our great men agree ; 
Bourbon has Spain ; the Tories laugh. 

And hey, begfs, up go ye. 

Colonel William Cleland, the famous Cameronian leader, who 
was slain at the battle of Dunkeld, wrote another to. the same air, 
and with the same chonu. It seems, that about the time of the 
battle of Bothwell Bridge, and after that, one of these songs, it is 
not easy to say which, had been very popular; and it was in 
mockery of that popular song that he wrote his in the same style, 
but exaggerated to a degree that rendered the theme ridiculous. 
It has a great deal of spirit, but is too unpolished for insertion 
herci 

SONG X. 

i^'re Snebamt, WS^f torn iSotj^n i&xigfL 

This is manifestly a song of 1688 ; the allusions to King William 
and the Whigs prove it so : and it may be remarked throughout, 
that these songs of the royalists are always bitter, and full of gall, 
in proportion to the desperate state of their master's afiairs. The 
foregoing song is temperate, compared with this. The rapid pro- 
gress of the Revolution, and the sudden ascendancy gained by the 
Whigs, confounded the other party, some of which had amused 
themselves and vented their spleen in these intemperate efiusions. 
The song is supposed to have been the production of a celebrated 
Scottish nobleman. 
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SONG XL 

This is another prodnctioii of die nine ywr, and Bkewue of a 
nobleman, haying been writttn hf LoM Newbdtde in 1688, as 
the MS. bean. The author t^as ddest son to WOHam, first mar- 
quis of Lothian ; and notwithstanding^ this satire oil the rerola-i 
tionists, he closed with that j^reat measure. Here are two noble 
authors whom Walpole knew nothing of. The Mowing are some 
of the heroes mentioned in tiiis song.^— Cilmiife; Lord Mdv91e, 
called Chinnie fitmi the length of his features.— I2e%; Loid 
Railh^IiafePKmiJtif/ Melville's third son.— LeMii Uiehin>; 
who whipt Lady MoHonhall with his whip. He is the Lord 
Hujffie of jyt Pitcaim's '' Assembly/' where he is mtrodueed hM^ 
ing fiddlers and hoi-se-hirers. — Ckerfytrreg Davie/ Mir D. Wilt 
liiinson, who did lie with Loid BurkcTs daughter.-^GreenMfll, 
Lichok, Hmtstoh; tUuiieh of the cottomi. They were. Sir 
J. Hall, Sir J. Dickson, and Mr R. Young.— Bor^^nM^y this ii 
Captain Drummond, a great turn-coat rogue, who kept the stores 
in the castle«— Gr£it« Bumet; old Qn\x^—Mary, WUUe, and 
Annie; prince and princess of Orange, and princess of Denmark. 
— Arggk: he was kiDed (reodved his death's wound, at least) in 
a brothel near Newcastle. — So, says an old commentator on my 
Lord KeWbottle'i ^egani and imA^ song! 

SONG XIL 
titxi cante i i/mitt t^A o' ifiSt 

It is impdsslble i» diseover iHth certaitity who h meant b^ ttiii 
fiddler that came oiit ^ Pift. I at fim imagined it to have be#n 
Clateh, 1^0, though he dM libt odMe fiNfoi Fifl<; jret came fiK*n 
that quarter ; and the " gooly knife," and 

** Learning the Whigs a morrice dance 

That they lov'd wonder dearly, O," 
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i^pBed 80 wdl to him; fir iher« can bt do doubt thtit by Ab 
htter is meant the hanging of them, an honour which ihciv 
opponents alleged they'strove fir by eirery means in thefar poww. 
But perhaps this cdebrated fiddler was no other than the avoii- 
bishop of St Andrews, who was indeed skilled in made, and might 
Kkewke be said to hi^Te many '< Unks o' kary, a" AtalleTSMlSy 
the scrng is andent j lor the one that fidlows was professedly oera^ 
posed to the tune of There came a Fiddler out cT Fifis, and tbat 
song was written by a Scots clergyman of the Episcopal penrn^- 
ma, who lired at the time of the Rerohition. 



SONG XIII. 

gtt^iV to IMwm* 

This song is oat e£ place as to time, fir it is plain that it was 
written on the death of King William; but h plaiofd here on ae< 
count of its having been written in imitation of the firmer, and 
to the same air. It is greatly inferior to the original Cragmsnt, 
wanting all its spirit and velocity. The air is beaudfiil, simple, 
and originaL I took it from a oountiy wngstor; and if it has 
been published before, I do not know of it. 



SONG XIV. 

Is one of the many JaooMte songs whose date of 
may almost be traced to a day. It must have been a rani 
posed by some wag of a Cavalier, on the departun of King Wik 
Sam to job Us army in lidand, which took pbce en the 4th 
June 1^. Had the date of H bee» kter, the soooem of his 
eipedition wonld have rendered such saraam ridiculous; and 
earlier, no one could have known of it. I have often heard the 
two first Tines sang as an interlude in fi nunery tab, the scope of 

SB 
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wlddi I liftTe puszled myadf in vam to reodlect, but thiiik it 
arail have been alkgericaL The poetry u poor^ but the song is 
pgrticiilarly whinukaL '' Wi' a ballet in his boretree." It is of 
boratiee or alder that bop make their air-gons. This is auiking 
tm li^t of King William't fire-ann* as posrible. The third Fene 
secBM to innnuate that he had been h(»Tidly sick in crosung the 
Channel. The air is j^ain, but supposed to be rery old. Both 
thai and the soiig are decidedly of Scottish original 



SONG XV. 

This song b traditionally said to have been written by a Captain 
Ogilvie, rdated to the house of Inven|uharity^ who wai with 
King James in his Irish expedition^ add was in the battle of the 
Boyne. He was a braTe man, and fell in an eogagement on the 
Rhine. There is no pert of the history of these times so affecting 
as that whidi rebtes to King James and his officers in France. 
In 1^, when the dam were broken np, and fixrced to submit to 
William's govemment» ijqpwards of a hundred gentlemen, all of 
good fionilies, voluntarily eadled themselves to attend thdr master 
in hb adrersity ; and, what will astonish many, the greater pro- 
portion of these were Lowlanden» as i^ipears by the list of Uieir 
names, which now lies befoie me. The king of France was kind 
to them, and settled small salaries on them: but after his nusfor* 
tunes at La Hogue and Qierbouig, seeing that James* restoration, 
which they fondly anticipated, would on that account be delayed, 
and that they would become burdensome to the king of France, 
Ihey bcsooght that they might be reduced to a company of private 
Midlers. '' For the sake of your Majesty," said they to Jamei, 
" we will.submtt to the meanest circumstances and undeigo the 
greatest hardships and fiUigues that reason can imagine or misfor- 
tune inflkt, until it shall please God to restore you and us to our 
own.' 
They would take no denial, and the measure was complied 
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Witli, much agaaut Jamtt' indiiuition. His ipeedi to dion, on 
fakbg IflBve of iiira in the court of VermiDet, must affect the 
faearCs of those who most abhorred his political principles. 

** Gentlemen,*' said he, ** my own misfortunes are not so nigh 
my heart as yours. It grieves me beyond what I can express, to 
see 80 many faraye and worthy gentlemen, who had once the 
prospect of biang the chief officers in my anny, reduced to the 
stations of private oentinels. Nothing but your loyalty, and that 
of a few of my subjects, who have been forced from thdr alle- 
giance by the prince of Orange, and who, I know, will be ready 
4m all occasions to serve me and my distressed fon^y, codd make 
me willing to live. The sense of what all of yon hare done and 
undeinone for your loyalty, hath made so deq> an im pr es si o n on 
my heart, that if ever it please God to restore me, it is imposoble 
I can be foiigetful of your services and suflorings.' Nbither can 
ihere be any posts in the armies of my dominions but what you 
have just [Metensions to. As for my son, your prince,- he is of 
y»ur own blood, a child capable of any imjuremons; and as his 
education will be from you, it is not supposaUe that he can ever 
forget your merits. 

*^ At your own desires, you are now going a long march,- for 
distant frrom me. I have taken care to provide you with money, 
shoes, stockings, and other necessaries. Fear God, and love one 
another. Write all your wants partieuUurly to me; and depend 
upon it always to find me your parent and king." 

Having ended, he asked every ollieer his name, and wrote it 
down in his pocket-book; then made ihem a low bow, with hb 
hat in hb hand, and prayed God to bless and prosper them. 

In that campugn they behaved themselves, and fought, to the 
astonishment of all that beheld them, both friends and foes; but 
manyofthemfoU, or died in the hos[nta]s of Spain. Interoemon 
was made for them, and an order was sent out, that every ono of 
them who chese might return to France, or to their Ofwn eougliy; 
but they declined both, returning for answer, ''That Louis had 
been kind to thmr master, and they would i|^t for him as loof 
as they had a drop of bknd to spend." They aftetfwardi served 
in tha campaign on the banks of the Bhinej against Prince Louis 
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of BdhH; ial duriagthat poriod ezpoiei themnbes m mod^ 

remained Jm, My author myw, that only four oat df all theM 
ttDblegeBtfeami wen Eonan CatiioUcs, and that the rert were 
Protala&ti ef the Episcopal pemiaaoii, and aeveral of than bred 
aadifinn. Bat bying aH prejidBoes with r^fpnd to rdigioiiB or 
pofitieal prindplflB aade, and judging of then amply as aeiH-ir 
llrty are not as faonoor to oor coontry, where are soch to ha 

The writer of Dundee's hfemoin cdoidates Ihat Ihey ooidd not 
4o othorwiie than they did, rither with eafcty w honour. *" Dun* 
4eeaiidthe dans toa^t it bravdy^ says he, ''and hediedoft 
AeMdefhatHe. Olenoo and his people took the oaths, heeame 
lojRsI amd obedient snbjects, imd lived peaoeaMy and qniedy under 
the ertaUidied government, yet they were inhumanly nuusacred. 
Nefw> whidh had the best on't? Dundee or his chns for their re* 
WBon; or Olenoo and his followers for their loyalty? It will 
pmole a country panon to resdve. Whether was it better far 
OcnanlsBudian and Cannon, with their officers, to go to France, 
and live sparingly on what their master King James could allow 
tfiem; or stay at home, and Kve peaceaUy, said be Glenco'd?* 



SONGXVL 

This is Manifestly an anciettt aoag. Some renes of it are popo- 
hir, hut I merer heavd so much of it as is here. Thecmeqiondent 
to whom I am indebted for this oepy addi, that it is supposed to 
allvde to the battle of Gnlloden; butltiiink it muit foe eirident 
to«ref7one, at first sight, that it is the chant of some Highhmd 
ban!, pmrious to the battle of KiifiGnBUe. The repetition of the 
oame of Graham, the int on the lart, is testimony saffident of 
tbm. By Lindsi^ Is pffobaUy meant Colin earl of Bakairas; but 
the «mg is other imperfect, or very hard to be understood. How- 
em, it i» so flr corraqpoodeat with the hattkcf KiUkrank^ 



^ 
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theyoune: cU^ of Sig^wu there, as was also lAe Ifve JUoofaofk 
The Evan mentuned is likely the Sir Evaa Dim Cameron men- 
tioned likewke in ^be soooeeding song. The rest it k imposnble 
to trace; bat it is likdy that they mi^ all he wrong spelled. A 
Highland gentleman whom I consulted, snppoees that hy Mac* 
rafarach is meant a son of the laird of Cdl, and that it shoold 
hare been spdkd M'Abrach. if this could be ascertained, it is 
no great stretdi of fimcy, to siqppose that Hector and Reodi Bane 
were likewise chieftains of the dan lladean^ and that the song 
may be derired from some Gaelic rhyme made by a bard of Aat 
sspt The air is strongly diaracteristic of that coontry ; and the 
diaracter of the hero who sacoeeds to Lindsay, and whose name is 
not menticHied, seems yery applicable to Alaster Macdonald of 
Glengary, who carried Kmg James* standard at the battle of 
KiilicrB^de* 



SONG XVIL 
€it SottU 9l KOKmndtte. 

This cddirated battle was fought on the 17th of July 1689, in 
the tipper part of Athd, in the Highlands of Perthshire, a little 
to the north of the romantic pass from which the engagement 
takes its name. The Whigs were commanded by General Mackay, 
a Soots gentleman of considerable renown as a leader; and the 
dans, who still adhered strenuously to the cause of the Stuarts, 
by John Graham of Clarerhouse, better known in the north by 
the title of '' the gaUant Dundee," and in the south by that of 
^ the bloody OaTers." '< Let every ane roose llie ford as ihey 
find it," is a good old Scots proverb; and if the history of this 
leader is traced throughout, it will be found that the Lowlandns 
did not bestow their epithet without good cause. Neillier was 
that given by the Highlanders purely ideal, as the following 
sketdi <^ the incidents leading to this batde will fully illustrate. 

It has been allqped against him, that on his advance southward 
to support has master against the prince of Ofange, he oflered his 
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lernoeB to the latter, on oertain oonditkniB. His proposals hong 
coldly reoeiTed, or at least an amlnguoiu answer returned to them, 
he was fixed with indignation, and seems thenceforth to have re- 
solFed on standing by his old master and benefoctor through good 
report and through bad report, and either to reinstate him in an- 
thority, or spend his life and blood in attempting it. 

Accordingly, in a conrenation which he had with James, at 
Bochester, on the 20th of December, he is said to hare addressed 
him in the following sensible and arduous words : ** Thequestion, 
nre, is. Whether you shall renuun in Britain, or fly to France? 
Whether you shall trust the retuming seal of your native sub- 
jects, or rely on a forogn povrer? Here, then, I say, you ought 
to stand. Keep posBesdon of a part, let it be ever so small, and 
the whole will return to you by degrees. Resume the ^rit of a 
king, and summon your subjects to their allegiance. Your aimy, 
though dispened, is not disheartened. Give me but your com- 
mission, and I will carry your standard through England at its 
head, and drive before you these Dutch and their prince." 

In conformity with thein&tualiim attendant on all the counsds 
of the Stuart race, this tatve advice was rqected, at the only pe- 
riod, perhaps, when eflectual resistance could have been made, 
while the constituted authorities acted in their name. These con- 
aderations had no effect on James, who seems previously to have 
resolved on quitting tiie kingdom, which he cUd in a day or two 
thereafter. 

CUvers posted to the nortii with his army, and, during tiie re- 
mainder of the winter, was not idle in the cause of James : but 
the country was in a distracted state, and the nobility divided 
among themselves; neitiier were they aware what proposals were 
to be made to them ; consequentiy the exertions of Clavers proved 
of small avail in concentrating the party of James. In tiie spring, 
he was authorised, by an instrument signed by King James, to 
call a convention of the states at Stirling; and in this authority 
die earl of Balcarras and the archbishop (rf Glasgow were joined: 
but by the delay and folly of the party, the measure was disap- 
pointed. 

William summoned a convention to meet at Efinbuigh on the 
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14th of March ; and 4h«re Chiren also attended, on purpote to 
effect all for his master^a interest that he ooukL But being 
alarmed by mi infinrmation of a design fomied by the Corcnanten 
to anaannate him, he fled suddeidy from the city, at the head of 
150 honemen. When he paowd under the walk of the castle, the 
duke of Gordon, who held that place f<^ James, called him to a 
conference. He scrambled fearlessly up the tremendous precipice, 
to the consternation of all that beheld him, and informed the 
duke of all his dedgns in &TOur-of the late king, conjuring him, 
at the same time, to hold out the castle. The novelty of the 
right collected multitudes of qpectators. The convention became 
alarmed ; and the prerident ordered the doors to be locked, and the 
keys to be laid upon the table. The drums were beat to alana 
the town. A parcel of iU-armed retainers were gadiered together 
in the street by the earl of Leren. But ClaTers, in the mean 
time, riding off with his party, the adherents of James were in 
dreadful apprehenrions, and fifty gentlemen, members of the con- 
vention, retired from Edinburgh ; and that circumstance produced 
an unanimity in all the succeeding resolutions of the convention, 
now composed solely of Whigs, that gave one severe Uow, among 
others, to the cause of James. 

The adherents of the exiled monarch now turned thdr eyes 
towards Clavers; for the convention having in vain urged him to 
return, they declared him a fugitive, an outhtw, and a rebel 
General Mackay was despatched by William to Soothmd with 
four regiments of feot and one of dragoons ; and Clavers, bring 
warned of lus design to surprise him, retired to the Gram|rian 
mountains, with only a few hone in his train. He marched from 
thence to Gordon castle, where he was joined by the eari of Dun- 
fermline, with fifty gentlemen. He then passed through. the 
county of Moray to Inverness, where he found Macdonald of 
Keppoch lying with 700 men, after having kid waste, in his way, 
the lands of the dan of Mackintosh. Ckversy having pronused to 
the magistrates (rf Inverness to repay, at the Idng^s return, all the 
money extorted from them by Keppoch, induced the latter to join 
him with all his men. He could not, however, prevent them 
firom first returning home with their spoil; and therefore, in 
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order thai lie migiit not loie hdd of todh ai band of farare Mhmm, 
he reaolved on acoompaoying them himadf to the BnwB of Loch* 
aber. On the 8th of May^ haring gone aa far as Badenodi, from 
Ihenoe he wiote letten to all the chieft of the dani^ MppAaA^ 
them to meet hun at a general rcndesroot in Lodbaber, op the 
18th of the nme month ; and taming round from thence, he 
{Mwed mddenly throogh Athol^ endeaTooring all that he could to 
false the country as he proceeded^ and found many of the country 
gentlemen in those parts inclined to support him. Then, pushing 
onward, he surprised the Mm of Perth, where he raised a oomi- 
dersUe conlribution for the service of his master; and in hopes 
of gainiog over to his party the two troops of Scots dragoons that 
lay at Dundee, he mardied suddenly to that place; but the fide« 
lity of D^itain Ballbur, who commanded them, disqypointed his 
views. He, however, raised the land-tax all the way as he ad« 
vanced; and having thereby realised a good sum of money, of 
which he stood greatly in need, he returned by Athd, and across 
the pathleis wilds of Rannoch, to hold his diet of rendesvons in 
Lochaber, where he arrived on the 17th. If the nature of the 
roads of Scotland in those days is taken into account, this is an 
instance of activity and intrepidity scarody to be found on record. 
At the meeting in Lochaber he was reinforced by a number of 
brave Highland chieft, so that he again found himsdf at the head 
of 1600 men; and iiyipatient to do somethii^ for the cause in 
which he was engaged, so long as his scanty resources lasted, he 
eroned the mountains like Ughtning against Macfcay, who^ having 
advanced as for as InvemoH, fled at his approach, and Clavcta 
pursued him for four days as for as Strathbcigie, and had now the 
whole Highlands behind him, dear of any opposmg force. On 
readung this place, he received letters from the oflken of the 
Scots dragoons, who hdd a secret correapondence with him. The 
information contained in these letters was maniftstly folse^ and 
was framed as an excuse for their own fears, and their badcwanU 
noBs in joining him. This intdligence, together with the impa^ 
tience of the dans, induced him to retreat back into the moun- 
tains ; and by the time he had agab reached Badenocfa, the low- 
country men, disliking the HigUanden and their country, had 

2 
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flnerteA his standiid to A mati^ while the H^Uaaden plmidefed 
withoat d]Bcrimiii8l»m liie whole ooantrf as they went, daven 
oertaiiily now stood in need of all the energies of his mind ; and 
there is no denying but that he was poasessed of great deodTeneBs 
of character. His resources were exhausted; the dans returned 
home hy hundreds^ laden with booty; he himsdf fell grievously 
sick ; and Mackay was hovering on his rear. A desperate sldiv 
nish happened^ in which the Highlanders prevailed; but they 
lost their baggage during the action^ at which they were bitterly 
irritated^ and each (me threw the blame on others. This was not 
aindi to be wondered at. The baggage of a Hi^and army, 
newly returned from the fertile plains of Mnrrayland, would be 
of some avaO. 

Madcay being again reiaforoed with a body of 1900 men^ and 
having intelligenoe that other regiments were advancing by Perth 
and DumUain to support him« he advanced rapidly against 
Clarers^ toward Ruthren in Badenoch; but the army of the latter 
having gradually disi^ipeared^ he was forced to retreat again 
acrosB the mountains ; and by the time he reached the Braes of 
Lochaber^ he had not 200 men remaining. To complete his dis« 
appointment, he at the same time recdved intelligenoe of the suiw 
vender of Edinburgh castle. 

On the 25d (^ June he received letters from King James, with 
a promise of immediate suooours fri>m Ireland ; and a few hun- 
dreds of naked recruits soon after arrired. But Clavers remained 
undaunted by all these unpromising events. He again summoned 
the Highbnd diie6 to asiemUe round his standard, at the heads 
of thdr reflective dans; and they h6ag well' aftcted to the 
cause/ he soon found 1400 brave and deq^erate follows rallied 
around it. Still he could scarcdy be said to have any thing save 
the mere bodies of men. The Highlanders had no wcdipons save 
old broad-swordfl[, durks, and targes; the Irish had no we^Mms of 
any sort, excepting such as they could pick up by the way ; and 
he had no more than forty pounds of powder in his whde army. 
All these difficulties, howerer, were surmounted by the general, 
hr whom the army entertained an enthusiastic xeal. 

With all these disadvantages, he determined instantly on 
2C 
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iMUfchiiiiftogivelitttbtotlieeiieiny; for be knew diat hit anny 
WM oompoied oi diffeveat ciiUM jedoiit ct eaoh otfaer^ end that 
tluMigb mw tbey veie united in one omnmon enterpriM;, yet tbey 
were ready to Ml eunder on the Blightest quurd among them^i 
■rtvei. Fnm ftnner ei^aieno^ he knew that inactivity would 
diqwne them lower than defisaty and he thcreKm wai obl%ed to 
prooaed to actire opemtiona. 

A$ I aaid before, CbiTen^ on bit late mareh> found many of the 
genttanen of Athol foVOttraUe to h» cause; and they now began 
to bestir tbemaelrei. One of tbeee^ John Stuart of Ballechan, a 
relation of the marquis' of Aibol, seised en the castle of Blair for 
King James; and the same gendeman had the address to prevail 
on his countrymen^ raised by Lord Murray for the service of the 
mgency, to return to their bomei^ rather than dare to fight 
against the rights of their bwiul king. 

Clavers first mardied into Badenoch» where^ getting intdli- 
genoe of what was going forward at Blair in Atiiol, he hasted to 
cover that casUe horn the threatened attack of Mackay ; and on 
coming there, he learned that that general was just entering the 
peas of Killicrankie at the headof a fiNnnidaUeand weU-aHM»nted 
amy. 

The Athol men advised that Chivers should defcad the pas% 
from whudi it was easy to drive the enemy back in confiuion ; 
but this he declined* observing, that he would sufier him fiv once 
to get dear of the pass; periiaps he would not find his way so 
dear when he nsturaed* It is even reported that he sent word to 
same friendi in the strath of Athol bdow, '' to secure the pasi^ 
that no flyers might escape; for that be was going to beat General 
Mackay in the aftesuoon.*' And it would a^Mar that this cau* 
tion was not giFca in vain. 

Clavers marched from Blair, keeping the side of the hill above 
the path, and came in nght of Mackay's anny at two o'clock, 
whidi had now cleared the paa^^ and was fonaed into eig^t batta- 
lions, ready for action. They consisted of 4600 foot, and two 
troops of hon& There are various accounts of the number of 
Highlanders under CUvcrs : it seems to have been nearly about 
3000. These he ranged in order of baitie. Madean, with his 
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claii^ and thoie of flome subordiaate diieftaiiM^ Ibrmed tile riglii 
wing. The MaodonaMs of Sky^ under the dikPs Mttt urn, 
Ibrmed the left. Hie Cameront^ the Maedonnek of Glengaiy^ 
the Mowen of Ckmoiiald, and tihe Indi auxiliaries, irere in ihb 
ooitre. A troep of hone wae {daoed behind, under the eomnaiid 
ofSirWiffiani WallACe. The offioen sent hy Jautt ftom ImUbmI 
were dktribated thimgh aH the line. Thus the wh<^e aiwy 
stood in flight <^ the enemy for several hours, on the steep side 4^ 
a hill, facing the narrow plain where Madcay had formed hb 
line, davers lidiiied for the tfpprooeh of night, a season whidi 
suited him either for victory or ftght 

At five o^dock in the afternoon, a kind of sirinnlshing began 
between the right iring of the HigUanders and the left of the 
enemy; but neither party appearing disposed to change lliefa' 
ground) the firing was discontinued for the space of three hours, 
and both kept their potions, gasing at one another. Claveirs, in 
the mean time, flew from dan to dan, and anhnated liiem to 
action, thus whetting their natural impatience ; for an army of 
real Highlanders, in tight of an enemy, become absolutdy furioul, 
as a lion or tager does when watdiing orer his prey. 

At dght o*dock in tiie evening the long-expected signal «f 
battie was given, and down came the Highlanders from the hill, 
with a rolling murmur of ferodty and impatience. The general 
himself advanced at the head of the horse, and at the fiM onset 
chaiged the enemy in person. 

*' Clavers and his Highlandmen 
Came down upon the raw, man." 

That is to say, they advanced in a row. One would suppose, 
from this readbg, that they had come down in a line, so as to 
outflank the enemy ; but the truth is, that they were disposed in 
narrow deep columns, every dan by itself, so that they might 
have been said properly enough to have '' come down upon the 
raw." This was the great Montroee's fovourite mode of attadk at 
the head of the dans, and was adopted by his successor in arms 
and fame at this time, with its wonted success. In these narrow 
and dose columns the Highlanders came rushing from the hill 
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like 80 many UmeatB, kept tlieir aliot. till withiii a pflce't kagtli 
of the enemy^ and thmiy firing off their mudcets, they threw them 
with all their fbroe in the fiioes of their opponents, and attaclidng 
them sword in hand^ pierced their line in every part, towards the 
left of its centre. That wing of Mackay's army did not stand the 
shock for seven minutes. They were driven off hy the Macleans 
with great slaught^^ and- chased, some into the coils of the pasi^ 
and others across the river Carry, where the greater part of them 
were slain. 

On .the oth^. han4> however, the Mapdonalds, who formed the 
left of the Highland army, were not so suooeHftd. Cdonel 
Hastings' n^g^cnt,^ flanked by some companies of Dutdi guards, 
kept their ground; and after sustaining the fury of the firrt 
onset, they even advanced in their turn, and forced the Macdoo- 
alds to letieat. The Macleans were now wholly engraned in the 
pursuit, and its concomitant attendants. The chief, however, 
(who seems to have been an uncommonly brave man,) with a few 
gentlemen of tiis dim, made a wheel to the left; and joining with 
Sir Evan Cameron of Lochiel, they advanced briskly along the 
verge of the valley, and attadced the Dutdi and Hastings' brave 
regiment in flank. It was while directing this movement that 
Ciavers received a wound bdow the ann> and was obliged to retire 
secretly ftom the fidd> that the spxiU of his army might not be 
depressed by the unfortunate drcumstance. 

The author of the Hbtory of the Revdutkm, who gives a very 
particular account of this engagement, says, that he was shot in 
the left eye ; and thu author was a contemporary. Circumstances 
are, however, against him ; for the coat of mail which Ciavers 
wore that day is still preserved, in whidi the hole made by the 
bullet is apparent hdow the right arm. 

'' Sir Evan Dbii, and his men true. 
Came linking up the brink, man," &c. 

This movement of Cameron's and Madean's gave the Mac- 
donalds time to rally ; and that wing of the enemy being attacked 
both in front and flank, was florced to retire, so as to cover the 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



N0TB8. 197 

mcNitli of the pass and the retreat of their scattered compeers : 
bat this part of Mackay't army was never broken. 

** King Shames' red-coats should pe hinged up, 
Pecause she rin'd awa^ man." 

This seems to allude to the Irish recruits sent to Scotland by 
King James; and as they were placed between the different septs 
of the Clan-Macd<mald, it may hare been owing to their defection 
that the rout on that wing was not as instantaneous and complete 
as on the other. No other red-coats were there. It is evident 
that the bard had viewed the matter in that light; but it is in- 
deed possible, that by '^ King Shames' red-coats" may be meant 
the British soldiers in general. 

Few of those who fled first made their esci^ The Athol 
men, as they had been directed, waylaid the pasi of KiUicrankie, 
through which they suffered none to find thw way with impu- 
nity. For, with a few muskets, and fthowen of large stones roOed 
from the banki they dashed the flyers into the linns of the (rarry ; 
and those who Ux^ the water were either shun in crossing, or 
overtaken and cut down on the moor bey<md it It is certain, 
that the columns forming the right wing of the Whig anny never 
were bn^en, but stood their ground beyond the pass till the fall 
of night ; and then, learning that there was a serpent in the 
straits, 4hey retreated across the river, and along the moor, to- 
wards the upper parts of the Tummel, without molestation : yet, 
on the marrow, Mackay found one-half of his whole army missmg. 

Chivers neither fell nor was buried at the stone that is always 
pointed out as his grave-stone, beyond the pass of KiUicrankie. 
He recaved his mortal wound on a small mound that is now 
enclosed within the garden of Orrat; and it was into that house 
that his two friends, Haliburton and Macpherson, carried him. 
He survived the battle, and wrote an account of it to James with 
his own hand, but died before noon next day, in a small fiirm«- 
hoose, that stood, as some report, where the upper corner of old 
Faakelly garden is now rituated ; but, alter all die information I 
have been aUe to collect, I think it is probable that he died in 
the house of Orrat. He was buried in the vault at Blair-Athd. 
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The tMA of Oitat were all in tfaEe ballte. The ladjr of the 
hoiue^ with scnne ftmale friebclB and domeslJOB^ fled to the hflli; 
and her son died in her arms by the way. They did not retom 
for several days ; and when they came back, the beds and floora 
were all covered with blood. Many seemed to have died there. 
When a wedc had elapsed from their return^ bang inoommoied 
by a disi^gTeealde onell^ lliey made seatx^ to discover what it wa% 
and found a dead Whig soldier lying in a daric doset, where he 
had oonoaaled himself^ and died of his wounds. It is called The 
SokKer^s Hde to this day. In the M of Claven, the great bol* 
waiic of the cane of the Stuarts in Scotland was dem^ished. 

From my yonth I hare heard a tradition, Aat he M by the 
hand of his own servant ; and I have heard it so often, and wHk 
80 many attendant eireumstances, that I befieve it This servant 
is said to have been a Covenanter of Lanarkshire, whose whde 
Idn Clavera had murdered on account of their teneli; and this 
remalniag stem had taken an oath to his God, to be revenged by 
shedding the Mood of that detested persecutor, or to peridi in the 
attempt That fer that purpose he foOowed him, first as a vohm* 
tier, and afterwa^ was enqdoyed about him as a groom ; and in 
^eie capaeitieB had watdied his opportunilies for three years and 
a haUy bat could never find a diance of executing b» purpose 
with any proqpect of safety for himsdf^ until the hottest of the 
battle of Kinicrankie, when he shot him bdow 1^ arm (as his 
hand was raised to direct the Camerons) with a hone-pistol 
diaiged widi a silver button in place of a bullet, as he believed in 
the popular supentttion of his being proof agunst lead. This 
feat, it is ssdd, the incendiary was wont to boast of as long as he 
iived« It has l&ewise been said that he was shot by a gentleman 
who was in love with his lady, and to whom die was very shortly 
married* Both may be alike untrue. 

** He was abhonred by die Whigs," says one auth(»*, '' and not 
without som6 reason on their part They accounted him a demon, 
and insulted his memory by lavishing on him every d^:rading 
epthet But, on the other hand, he was highly esteemed by the 
Episcopal dergy ; and one gentleman wrote the following epitaph 
OB him : 
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'' VKme Scotonm, potyU, qtio sotpHe jofc^ 

Uberku ptUrite tahajmu€ iuas, 
Te morietiie, novM accepit Scotia ckfcf, 

AcoefUque navo9, ie monenie, Deos. 
IBa nequU sufperesge tibi, 1m non paUs UU, 

Ergo CtUeeUmuB nomen maney vak* 
Tuque vale, gentis priicasfortunme ductor, 

Ultime Sootorum, ac uUme Grame, vale I 

" Fergus' last son^ hadst thoa alone but liir'd^ 
Our liberty and country had sunriir'd ; 
But^ oh^ thou'rt gone ! and Scotland finds this odds, 
A king Uiat's new> new sulijects^ and new Gods. 
In Uiee we liir'd, in thee we died together: 
Scotland's proud name, adieu, adieu for ever t 
And fare thee well, brave prop of our old state. 
Last Scot, hist Graham, and last of all that's great !" 

Another writer of the same period says (and he is the last I 
shall quote), '' I cannot tell how my Lord Dundee haUi come to 
be compared and equalled to the great Montrose, or to have 
arrived at such a character for great bravery as he hath lately 
done. Not that I would derogate ought from hb character, now 
that he is no more, if I could perceive any propemess in putting 
him in with Montrose. This last worthy hero won twelve pitched 
battles, often against two times and three times his numbers. My 
Lord Dundee never won one battle in his life, nor indeed did he 
ever command in one, save at Lowden height, where a rabble of 
unarmed Covenant men beat him to pieces, and in that battle in 
which he fell. All that I can see to countenance the late opinions 
of men, is his integrity to the cause he espoused," dtc 

So much for Clavers. Mackay, who commanded against him, 
was likewise a Highlander, who had served a number of yean in 
Holland, and was a zealous Presln^terian. He was a brave and 
honest man; and though his ccmduct was <^n Uamed, hu 
courage was never. He was constantly making Icmg marches; 
and exhausting the spirits V both men and horses, for no earthly 
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parpoie that uaj one could tee: •oawtiiiitu iMMbg tovank 
Claven, as if lie intended giving him battle ; and again^ without 
doing any things retreating as fast as he adraDoed. Eren that 
day, at KilUcrankiey he was rather taken at unawares ; for his 
anununition waggons were quite behind, and some of his troops 
had almost none. Yet when ClaTers sent him word, in the fore- 
noon, to prepare for battle, for he should soon have it, he oould 
not yield to the diigraoe of at onoe turning and flying from the 
hce of the very man he was in search of; and he was too far ad- 
vanced in that impervious country to have time for an orderly 
retreat An English gentleman, who was present with him 
during a part of the campaign, surmises, that Mackay was very 
doubtful of the £ftte of the battle, from the time that the dana 
appeared. The same gentleman says, that he was nevertheless a 
brave man, and well qualified to be a colcmel of a regiment, but 
had not capacity for a general officer. The Highlanders abhorred 
him on account of his principles; and one bard, in consequence, 
insinuates, that he hid himself in a bush during the engagement, 
which there h no ground for supposing to be true. 

The song is given predsely as published in other collections, 
but much of it is wanting. I have heard several other verses 
sung by an unde of my own, who u long since dead. The air is 
among the finest of the slow strathspey kind in the kingdom, but 
the second part is beyond the reach of the human voice. 



SONG XVIIL 
I^Uttm ffiilltetratihiaiittm* 

This curious Latin rhyme is said to have been composed by a 
ProfeBsor Kennedy of Aberdeen. It answers well as a series of 
notes to the other ballad ; for every man of note that was in the 
battle h mentioned with some eulogium. " Canomcus elarimmus 
Gallooidiamu," Ssc by many readers supposed to mean some great 
Galloway priest who had made a figure in the battle, refers to 
Colonel Cannon, who was a native of that country, and who came 
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of« at tba hori cf llie IiUi tnwpt MBt liy Jamei to ike um^ 
aDoe of C3aTen; and at he makes toBiie %iiie in the Jacobite 
annali of Aat period^ it wiU be neeeMirjr, for the sake of ooa* 
Dccdon, to traee hie ahorft aad disaaCroiia caieer. 

No people in the wmM can do moie than Ae HigUaadera with 
agoodoominander; and none will do len^ or do thingato kas 
porpoae, with a bad one. From the moment that Cbnren waa 
taioen from their head, Ihdr army became pandyaed. They ware 
like a man straggling in a dream^ and seem to have acted without 
coonsel and without energy. Neror was there a general with his 
army so completely in the toils as Maekay seems to have been on 
that evening after die battle of KilBwrankis; One half of his 
army was faroken^ scattered, and cot to pieces: he had enemies 
before and behind bim> and was in the midst of a country througjh 
which an orderly retreat was impracticahle. The Highlanders 
had nothing ado bat to hare cat off that retreat, and annihilated 
his whde anny. They did neither; nor do diey 9ppmr once to 
have attempted it. Itis not easy to conceive what they were en« 
gaged in during that night and the two following days. The, 
battle was fought on Saturday, the 17th of July; and on the 
Monday evening following Mackay arrived at Stirling mth only 
1500 men, without having seen an enemy frwn the time that they 
left the field. They were even suffered to draw off as peaceably 
as if they had gained a victory; at whidi Mackay was not a little 
astonished, and assured his officers that Qaven must have foUen. 
Cokmel Cannon now assumed the command of the chms, as 
bearing hb commission immediately from King James, and hold« 
ing the highest in the army. Several of the dbie& o|^Kised thi% 
and gave their voices for the earl of DuUformline, as the noUe^ 
man of most influence of any thm attached to the cause. The 
matter could not be decided until Ihey sent to Ireland, that James 
might determine it; who, with his accustomary in&tuatk«> gave 
it in fovour of C^amum. Nothing could be so impolitic.^ giving 
the command to this stranger, who ndther understood the man- 
ners, ihe language, nor the spirit of the Highlanders; Besides, 
he appears to have been an uttcv blockhead— « man who could 
not calculate on the issue of the most obvious event; andofcoune 

2D 
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went on bhrnderuigi till he annihilated tfait pONTOrfol and vicfco* 
riouB army. Nothing but the attadiment of the dans to the 
caiue could have induced them to Mow this Galloway man, or 
submit to be commanded by him ; especially as they got so good 
a spedmen of his abilities immediately after his dection. 

Resolved to signalise himself in no ordinary manner, he was no 
sooner confirmed in his pretensions, than down he comes with his 
army to the Lowlands, to take all the stores laid up at Perth fiw 
King William's troops, and, in short, to carry all before him. 
For this purpose he despatched Captain Jdm Hadce^ a country* 
man of his own, widi 500 hone, to make sure of that rich store 
in the fint place; but Mackay, getting intdligence of the dengn, 
hasted to meet him with a force greatly superior, and, as might 
have been expected, beat him, annihilated the anpB, and took the 
captain prisoner. 

In the mean time. Cannon, who was with the main army, 

learning that the cdebraied Cameronian leader and poet^ Cdond 

William Cldand, was lying at Dunkdd whh Angus' rqpment 

and two companies of Eglinton's dragoons, consisting in all of 

about 900 Btaundi and desperate Cameronians, he turned adde to 

cut them in pieces ; but he led on his men with sudi extreme 

folly, that he met with the wdrd he meant to bestow, and was 

beat off most disgracefully, though his army outnumbered the 

other by two-thirds. The dilute continued four houn with 

great fury« Cldand's men were posted behind the walk of the 

cathedral, and in the marquis of Athd's house and garden. 

Cannon led on hb men in throngs and crowds, so that every 

bullet of his opponents took efiect ; while the Higiilanders, who 

depended chiefly on their broad-swords, could not, with all their 

bravery, get to handy blows with their enemies, which they a^ 

tempted again and again. Indeed there was no lack of bravery 

apparent on dther side. Cldand fdl in the heat of the action ; 

the major of the regiment was desperatdy wounded ; yet, for all 

this, the men, percdving the advantage of their situation, main« 

tained their ground, and forced the Highlanders to draw off, after 

lodng many of their companions. Glengary and Keppoch were 

highly indignant, and insisted on returning to the charge; but 
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«mi ilie brttve Sr Evan Dlia CaoDuran refitted it, and remarked^ 
tiuit their cmmnaiidfr was both desperate and mad. 

It wai fitroogly nupected that there had been some hot diviaw 
and Uooddied among the dans that dght; for the next mornings 
eome partieB of the WlugB, that had arrived to the aadstanoe of 
those that fought 80 bravely, gobg out tosoonr the oountry> foimd 
in one place a great numba* of dead; but whether they had been 
•bin on the tipot, or died of the wounds they had received the day 
betee, was not known. However, from that time forth there 
was but little subordination in the Highland army. Cannon 
wished to keep on the borders ai the low country : but the chiefs 
had lost theur oonidence in him> if indeed they could ever have 
had any; and drawing off thor several clans, ihey marched 
slowly and heavily towards the north by differmt routes, and by 
degrees vani^ed. 

Cannon went to Lodiaber with the Macdonalds and Camerons; 
and at Inverlochy, over their cups, they told him to his fooe that 
he was a fool, and unfit to command them, and that th^ would 
no longer obey his orders. They then broke open his trunks, and 
took all his baggage and the remainder of his money, which 
amounted only to eighty louis d'or and twenty-two guinea!^ and 
then adding, that they knew better how to make a good use of that 
than he did, they deposited it with Lochiel, whom they nomi- 
nated their leader that same nighty in the room oi Cannon* 

By this time he began to think that the socmer he was out of 
the country the better ; and aooMrdingly he set out on his way to 
Irehind as privately as he could, but was detained in Mull by Sir 
Allan Maclean, and proceeded no further. From that place he 
held a correspondenee with James, who renewed his oommissioni 
but included Cokmel Buchan in it as his coadjutor. 

Nothing can set the attachment of the Highlanders to the cause 
of the Stuarts in so strong a light as this, that they should again 
follow thb gentleman, to fight under him in the low country: 
yet, for ail the brave chie& they had among themselves, seeing it 
was their sovereign's purpose, they made no objections to it; and 
We actuaUy find him, next spring, marching from liOC&aber at 
the head of 1500 chosen men. He rested flome days at the end 
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of Loch Nm; uA do, mmMmg am tlie nmntuH ii Om 
Spey, he encaaqpedl on the oordi ode of Ait rinrfotaidays. 
He Am Buurdied to a place called CalnaldD, aad fiaaBy to 
Crandak in Stradupey, vliere he lodged fak mm fai handeto all 
0?er the nOley, rnn only 100 thai were posted al Ae dii»da 
midar Cvfitian Brodie, and m many at the Ibid of the imr widt 
Captain Grant The laird of Grant was in dnadfnl akrm, he 
liier had alraody begun to harry his bmds; and he sent post after 
post to Sur Thomas Uvnigston^ who commanded in those parts, 
to come and oppose Cann<m and Bochan with thdr HighfauMlef*. 
Sa Thomas made all the hasto he could tofward them, and on 
the 28lh of April he amred at Brody with a weU-apponitad 
army, haying no fewer than seventeen troops of dragoons and 
Ihree regiments of foot ; and here also he was joined by aoo 
Grants. But at this place he was obliged to wut two whole dap 
for die coming up of his baggage; so that it was the most unac- 
oeontaUe thing in the woiid hxm Cannon suffered himsdf to he 
surprised, when the foe .was lying so near lum, and in such 
strength. On the 30th, at emn. Sir Thomas decamped and set 
out on his march, and readied Balloch castk a good while before 
the Hbeak of day. From this he perceiTod distinctly how the 
lines of the dans and their two outposts lay, from the gttmmering 
ef thehr fires; and ha;nng good intelligenoe of the oountary from 
the Grants who w«re with him, he proceeded up the Sfey for 
about a mile, where there was another good ford that was not 
guarded at all ; and at that he crossed withont cfponiion, and 
without being cBscovered. About the bceak <^ day he was in the 
widst of the enemy's camp, who were first awakened by his pla- 
toMu of mnsicetry, and the shouts of the Grants, who were wiU. 
for the engagement Sewnl attempts were made by the dncfo 
to rally the HigUanden, naked as they were; and it appears 
that in some comers of the camp they fought with great deqpem^ 
tkm. In particular, there was a strong body of Maodonalds 
defended a village in which they were lodged with unoomman 
bravery, every man of them as naked as he was bom, with only 
the buckler in one hand and the daymore in the other; until, 
seeing themsdves surrounded and all in coilniusioD, they were 
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Mg^ to Mib Hkmmirm to iS^^i. The aMmntaini vrm at 
lumd, and by good fortune diaaoed to be coirered with a dark 
%,t#tlMililMy were floon free from any danger of ponuit The 
Genicfii Caanoft mm diioewed tkippiag among ttie 
with no other armB to defend hioMdf againit the cruel 
p*^ or ite no ien mnorMleM element^ than jugt hb ahbrt and 
nightcap. Bnehaa had neither nrord, hat» nor coat 

The writer of the Hhtorj of the Revohition, who, though a 
Whif» ii nevertikeleM a feir and liberal author, i^pean, from hk 
deicriptien, to hare been in this action himself, and giret a ray 
mkuile aoeount of it He tays there were 400 of the dans left 
dead on the iM, and that it was solely owing to the mist that 
Sir ThoBMs eeold not fnunue them, and that he lost very few 
men* The aalhor of Dundee's Memoirs, on the other hand, says, 
that though ike Highlandets were worsted, it was at the expense 
of th«r asmilnnfs ; for they fought so brardy in their shirts with 
MTOidi and taigeti, and kiUed so many of both horse and dra^ 
goons, that Lmngslon nerer attempted any pumiit Twenty 
officers were taiGen prisonen, three of whom were Macleans, but 
none of ihe ethens are Highland names. 

The dans again dispersed and went home. They would fein 
have done aamething for the cause of their master, but had not 
thtt means, and he would do nothing for hhnidf. Besides, like 
an men whose undertakings are unfortunate, they were conti^ 
neudly jarring amoog themsdres, and at every oonncal-moetiiv 
Aeir diipates ran to extremity. On iheir retom homiei, the 
diiefr met, to consult about sending a deputation to King James, 
who might represent their case to him. Two men were named, 
bat to these Sir John Drummond of Audiany objected, on ac- 
count that they were Papiits ; and added, that these people had 
been the ruin of the long. Gkngary asked, in high wrath, if he 
alloded to him. Sir Jdin said. Not particularly, though he knew 
Um to be a Papirt* Gkngary said, he was a d . d liar, for 
that he was as good a Ptotestant as he, and a much better man. 
On which they both drew, and attacked each other with great 
fury; but Sir £van Cameron struck up thdr swords, and rushed 
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between them: yet, ere he ooiild pacify them, he veoelv«dii«0feM 
WDond, that had very neariy proved mortal. 

Buchan afterwards made a feeble attempt to raise the shire of 
Aberdeen, and chaaed the master of Forbes mto that dty ; b«t 
he could not draw the coontry to any head. Cannon, in the 
mean time, marched south, at the head of 500 hone, as fer as 
Monteith, where he had a skirmish with Lord Cardross's dra- 
goons, in which he had the advantage, owing solely to the bravery 
of his troops, many of whom were gentlemen, the last fanve le- 
mains of the Jacobite fecdon. After wasting a part of the coun- 
try, they were again obliged to retire towards ihe nordi and dis- 
perse themselves. Buchan and one part of the officers went with 
Olengary, and Cannon and the odiers went to die Honourable 
Sir Donald M aodonald of the Isles, where they remained nine 
months, waiting for advices from James. These despatches at 
length arrived, and contained an order for diem to eofamit to the 
ragning government, and live in peace far the p r es en t, seeing 
they had not power to do better; and, in the mean time, to pro- 
cure die best conditions far diemselves that dwy could. 

Accordingly they had a meeting with the commissionen from 
government at Auchalader in Gknorchy, who treated them with 
great liberality, and allowed them two ships to tranqiort such of 
them to France as did not dioose to submit to King William. 
We have traced the end of that espedition in anodier pbce ; and 
dius terminated the second war in behalf of the exiled house cf 
Stuart in Seodand. The first did so with the fell of Montrose. 



SONG XIX- 

KilUtraidtir. 

This is another popular song on the same subject It is given in 
Johnson's Museum as an old song with alteradons. The " batdd 
Pitcur" mentioned here, as well as in the Latin song, was Hab- 
burton of Pitcur, a man of extraordinary might and valour, and 
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»'gnat fiiiTOiirite with daven. Heb nepicaented by one writer 
as morvag about in the front of the lines like a walking castle. 
When Clavers received his mortal wonnd^ he aooompanied him to 
a hoose^ and saw him taken care of; and, on leaving him« aanired 
him that all would be well if he was so. The other answered^ 
that there was no ftar of him. Pitcur had not well returned to 
the field till he was slain. The tune is^ in some old oollectionsy 
called Three MUet io Cony. 



SONG XX. 
Qe 9tWL o'er j^Ung* 

This ballad appears, from its style, to be of English original; the 
air is decidedly so : but as I got it among a Scots gentleman's 
MS. and found that it had merit, I did not dboose to ezdode it 
on bare su^ndon of its iUegttimacy. There is a good deal of 
humour in Ae dialogue between King William and the devil. 

SONG XXI, 

Tms excdlent song has something in it of a modem cast ; yet it 
is not easy to conceive one writing songs about national events 
long after they have occurred. They are always written on the 
emergency, and supeneded by events that come after them, and 
press more immediately on the minds of the people. For instance, 
who would think of writing a song about Bonaparte and invasion 
now ? Yet, if the songs made in thb country on that hero alone 
were coUected, they would amount to several vdumes. This is 
indeed the land of song, nor is its character in the least altered in 
that respect It is a fact, that at the dose of the war, a worthy 
divine in Mb neighbourhood, finding that he himself had written 
so many songs about Bonaparte, that they would amount to a 
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fohnie, coOtMBi Aem ill and puUklwd dieBu in one; tnd 1 1 
tokl thai it u an eioeedmgly ciirkms TofanM. No one need i 
lore wonder at the nmnberi of JaooMe eoogs tluit lie fo i g e U wi m 
Ibe npofltwiei of tiie cnriouft, oDnridering Inr wliat a length ai 
time the nathm wm intereeted in the mAjtcL There are eonee 
aUneione in Ae wog that are not very apparent at fint oght 

^' Out o' my good black gowny. 
That ne'er was the waur o' the wear^" 

certainly alludes to the putting down of the Einsoopal rdigion in 
Scotland, that was not cormpted fay having been hmg in use. 

'' Wi' the wagging o' his fiuse tongue 
He gart the brave Monmouth die." 

I have somewhere read a proofofWiQiaai's having acted a part 
of great duplicity and baseneis with regard to Monmouthy and of 
his amfaasndflr using every means to hasten the death ef tint 
noUonati, lor fear of his maldttg discoveries; but cannot again 
light upon the artide. It was probaUy only a story cwooded 
by the party. 

'' O wallyfu' h: the piper 
That sdls his wind sae dear/ 

is a nngular ezdamatbn, and certainly looks very like faemg 
qu^te out of place here; whereas the allusion is sly and ingenious. 
" We're a' feds but the piper, and he sells wind," is an oU Scots 
proverb, and unifonnly applied to a fieur-tongued flatterer, one 
that i^ves good words and high piomises, without any dengn of 
fulfilling them. I am told that the song is popular in some parts 
of the country, but I never heard it sung, and never saw a oof^ 
of it save the one from which this was taken. It is there called 
WiOk the Wad, which I judged to be a mistake, and downnigiit 
nonsense: however, I suspect it to have been some other tenn 
than either that or the one substituted. I once heard a country 
fiddler play a tune which he called WilUe the Wag; and tins was 
the reason why I changed its name, from a conviction that they 
must have been onginally the same. 

7 
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SONG XXII. 

C3ie tfamermtiiiti Cat* 

JThis is another popular ooontry scmgy and very old. It is by 
some called The Presbyterian Cat, but more generally as above ; 
and is always sung by the wags in mockery of the great pretended 
strictness of the CoTenanters^ which is certainly^ in some cases^ 
carried to an extremity rather ludicrous. I hare heard them 
myself, when distributing the sacrament, formally debar from the 
table the king and all his ministers ; all witches and warlocks ; 
all who had committed or attempted siudde; all who played at 
cards and dice ; all the men that had ever danced opposite to a 
woman, and every woman that had danced with her face toward 
a man ; all the men who looked at their cattle or crops, and all 
the women who pulled green kail or scTaped potatoes, on the 
Sabbath-day: and I have been told, that in former days they 
debarred all who used fanners for cleaning their oats, instead of 
God's natural wind. The air is very sweet, but has a strong re- 
semblance to one of their popular psalm-tunes, 

SONG XXIII. 
tfntle, an tbt SKing tsmt. 

This is another song that has alwap been popular, owing partly 
to the sweetness and originality of the air. It is reported to be as 
old as the time of the Commonwealth, though with different 
words ; but, like The King shaU enjoy hU own again, has always 
appeared as an auxiliary in the cause which first called it into 
existence. It has often been published ; but I copied this fnMn 
the same MS. volume from which I to<^ the three {Hreeeding 
ones. 



3£ 
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This is a parody of an older wng of the tame name, that de^ 
icribei the eflfects of a poor wretdied ooontryman. It was a 
iavoorite mode of writing in those days, many sach testaments 
being still extant that ware written about that time. BoKk the 
words and air are appanntly Soottiih ; for though there is an 
attempt atmaldng it brctoi Dntdi, it is no more than Aberdeen* 
shire Dutch. The name Demueon must be wrong spelled, for no 
such name is to be found in the annals of that day. There waa 
an Archbishop Tennison, I find, who administered die sacrament 
and some ghostly comfort to King William in his last iUnev; 
and though I am persuaded he is meant, I thought it best to keep 
by the manuscript, lest I might be caught nappii^. The solici- 
tude of William about the affairs of Europe, and the consequence 
that he assumed in their direction, m wdDi depicted in the song:. 
'' Darien and dat Macdonnel" adverts to the afiair of the Scota 
settlement at Darien and the ma«acre of Glenco, two events that 
cannot be investigated without exciting disgust and abhorrence ; 
but they are too generally known to be discussed here. 

The following character of King William, drawn by a Scot- 
tish historian, coincides very well with the sketch given in 
the song. '^ The distinguishing criteripn of his character," says 
Smollett, '^ was ambition. To this he sacrificed the punctilios of 
honour and deconim, in deposing his own fiither-in-law and 
undo ; and this he gratified at the expense of the nation that 
raised him to sovereign authority. He a^ired to the honour of 
acting as umpire in all the contests of Europe; and the second 
olject of his attention was the proq[>erity of that country to which 
he owed his Urth and extraction. Whether he really thought the 
mterestB of the Cantinent and Great Britain were inseparable, or 
sought only to drag England into the confederacy as a convenient 
ally, certain it is, he involved these kingdoms in foreign con- 
nexions, which, in all prdbalnlity^ wiU be productive of their ruin. 
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In Older to estaUuh this &Fourite pdnt^ he sGrupted not to en- 
ploy all the en^es of oomiptioD> by which the morals of the 
nation were totally debauched. He procured a parliamentary 
sanction for a standing army^ which now seons to be interwoven 
in the constitution. He introduced the pernicious practice of 
.borrowing upon remote fiinds; an expedient that necessarily 
hatched a brood of usuren^ brokers^ contractors, and stock- 
jobbers, to prey upon the vitals of their country. He entailed 
upon the nation a growing debt^ and a system of politics big with 
misery, despair, and destruction. To sum up his characto' in • 
few words, William was a fiitalist in religion, inde&tigable in war, 
enterprising in politics, dead to all the warm and generous emo* 
tions of the human heart ; a cold relation, an indifferent husband, 

a disagreeable man, an ungracious prince, and an imperious sore^ 

- * »» 
reign. . 

The air of this song has been popular for s^es, and has never 

changed its name, a very rare circumstance with JaooUte tunes; 

but neither the song itself, nor the one of which it is a parody, 

have ever been much sung. 



SONG XXV. 
Oe flirt of ib^ttiHiovh 

This is a song of 1704, when the act of succesnon came before 
the Scottish parliament, and, as the bard has it, was ^' lacked out 
by a vote," though it had passed in the English parliament, with- 
out an amendment, so eariy as the 13th of June 1700. It created 
great heats and sfnrited debates in the parliament here; and it is 
not a little angular, that the greatest jealousy of English ascend- 
ancy should have prevailed in this country, just immediately be« 
fore these very men were going to yield up the liberties and inde- 
pendency of the nation to their more potent neighbours. By a 
laudable exertion of spirit, they obtained an act of security from 
the queen ; and the general opinion of the country was, that the 
two kingdoms were then separated by a law, so as nevar to be 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



«1« NOTES. 

rained; and yet the year was scareely expired before they 
paiised the act for the treaty of union. 



SONG XXVL 

This is one of the most violent of all the party songs, bitter a* 
they are. It was often sung by the Tory dubs in Scotland, at 
their festive meetings, during the late war, in detestation of those 
who deprecated the principles of Pitt It is a good deal in uni- 
son with the Mowing prose character of a Whig, drawn up by 
the cdefanted Butler. 

'^ He is the spawn of a regicide, hammered out of a rank Ana- 
baptist hypocrite : his fitther was enabled to beget him by the fat 
of sequestered lands, upon a bed stolen from an honest Cavalier. 
His villanous principles he imbibed in hu mothei^s womb, nou- 
rished them when born with her infectious milk, and b an incor- 
rigible rebel by instinct of nature, improved into an incarnate 
devil by the early infusions of his nurse, which were ripened to 
maturity by a malicious education. He is hardened in his hatred 
to kings and bishops beyond the influence of grace, or check of 
conscience ; and thinks nothing can be a more meritorious aet, 
than to sacrifice either to the fiiry of a mad rabble, who, when 
they have but liberty and property in their mouths, always let 
loose tiie devil in their hearts, and believe the very name of the 
Protestant religion gives a sanction to their villanies. He is a 
republican monster, so full of passion and prejudice, that he is 
blmd to all truth, and deaf to all reason ; and is so cursedly ob- 
stinate in the justification of his own errors, that it is as easie a 
matter for a man to take an elephant by the snout, and throw it 
o'er hb back, as a fox does a goose, as it b to convince him of any 
started opposition to hb own partial sentiments. When he talks 
about religion or government, it b generally with as much vio- 
lence as a fishwoman scolds; and the wise men of Gotham might 
as weU have hedged in their cuckoo, as a man confine him within 
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the bounds of good mannen, when he disputes his piindples. He 
is as hot as pepper^ as biting as mustard, and as sour as yin^;ar. 
He always talks as impudently of great men, as if they were his 
fellows ; and snujffs up his nose at the name of a king, as if the 
very title itself was grown offensive to his nostrils. He cannot 
speak with respect towards our goyemment; but a common- 
wealth : and if you do but say one word in the behalf of the court 
or its favourites, in his company, he would with more patience 
hear you speak twice as much in the praise of the devH ; for it is 
a maxim among such rebels, viz. that all kings axe tyrants, and 
their favourites betrayers of their country. His chiefest recreation 
j» to invent hlae calumnies; and his greatest industry is to spread 
them when he has done. His lies are always levelled at those 
worthy persons who are most difficult to be hit ; which is one 
great reason why his malice is so often disappointed. He always 
accuses his enemies of his own evils, and measures out their com 
by the deceitful bushel that belongs to his own party. The most 
daring hypocrite of his associates is always cried up as the greatest 
saint; and the most virtuous and pious enemy to their wicked 
prindples is always cried down as a High-flyer, a Papbt, and a 
traitor to his country. He is an impatient angler, who thinks it 
best fishing in troubled waters ; and hates peace and quietness as 
much as a poor debtor does the sight d a bailiff, or a country 
ftrmer a wet harvest He is so deeply affected with the memory 
of his ancestors' villany, that he longs for nothing more than the 
like opportunity of imbruing his own hands in royal blood, that 
the son might have the satisfaction of being full as wicked as his 
&ther. He has more wild wrinkles in his head relating to govern- 
ment, than a crack-brained mathematician has concerning perpe- 
tual motion ; and has more ambition in his breast than the most 
extravagant tyrant in the universe. He is very fearful of being 
made a slave, but is very desirous of being a slave-maker : for 
whenever he cries out for liberty, he is endeavouring to destroy 
it ; and never thinks himself a complete freeman, tUl the nation 
that he lives in has no religion to guide him, no law to punish 
him, and no prince to govern him ; for his chief aim is to pull 
down all, when the madness of the common people gives him a 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



314 NOTBS. 

fiur opportunity. In all oonditMrns^ he k as festleai u a frowatd 
infant whilst breeding of hiB teeth; will pleaae no government, and 
with no government be pleased. He is as tempestuous as the ocean, 
that swells mto a rage with every gale that happens; and seldom 
reoondles himself to a calm, till, like that, he has been the occa- 
sion of some remarkable mischief. He is one that is very swift to 
revei^, but very slow to gratitude; and, like an ill-tempered 
jade, loTes to run forward when he is chedced, and to hang an 
a — e when he is driven. When angry, he looks as sullen and as 
gloomy as a thunder-doud, and, like that, makes a rery wonder- 
All deal of noise, whenever he spits his venom. He is never better 
pleased than when he has got it in his power to cypress others, 
which he certainly makes use of without mercy ; yet nobody bears 
the slightest suiFerings with so much envy and impatience as him- 
self, though he knows in his own conscience, he has justly deserved 
his punishment. He is a harsh man to his infenon, and a haughty 
man to his betters; a severe tyrant in authority, and a turbulent 
incendiary amongst magistrates when he is out of it. The more 
his miscarriages are ccmnived at, the more impudent he grows ; 
and the m<»« mercy you show him, the less he will show you. 
He is of the nature of a nettle ; the more gently you handle him, 
the more apt he is to hurt you : but if ever you meddle with him, 
the best way to secure yourself, is to gripe him hard. He is one 
that hates all men, but sudi who are as wicked as himsdf ; and 
loves nothing so well in this wwld, as a calf's head upon the 
thirtieth of January ; but the next time that he sits down to one> 
in derision of the sufferings of the royal martyr, I heartily wish 
that the devil may choak him. Amen." 

SONG XXVII. 

Vffibm tbt S&ttijt tomtit if$v fbt Water, 

Is one of the most beautiful of the Jacobite songs of that period, 
and sung to one oi the sweetest airs. It appears either to have 
been composed by the Lady Mareschal, or, in her name, by some 
kindred bard. 
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" My father waft a good lord's bod. 

My mother was an earl's disughter. 
And 111 be Lady Keith again. 

That day our king comes o'er the water/' 

Her maiden name was Lady Mary Drummond, daughter of 
the earl of Perth. She was a Roman Catholic, and so strongly 
attached to the exiled £unily, that» on the return of her two ions 
to Scotland, she would never suffer them to enjoy any rest, till 
they engaged actively in the cause of the Stuarts. 



SONG XXVIIL 

iPreelrotti'K iTurelDen^ 

I INSERTED this song ou accouut of its stupendous ahsuKlity. It 
must have been written by an incorrigible pedant; for when the 
overcharged verses and the sublime air are taken together, nothing 
can be more unique. One can scarce conceive any thing more 
amusing than such a man singing such words to such a tune in a 
meeting of true Jacobites, when his spirits and loyalty were ele- 
vated to the highest pitch; and there is little doubt that his 
associates thought it excdlent sport 



SONG XXIX. 

Cmnt, fill gomr ^Mnb, 

Is rather a clever song, to an old favourite tune. It is manifestly 
one of those composed for, and sung at, the celebration of the 
anniversary of the birth-day of the Chevalier de St George. 
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SONG XXX. 

fCbt ttfog iftaU fti|os i/U olDtc ufgsin^ 

Is another of the same, but the festival is sapposed to be kept by 
a number of hinds with their sweethearts in a meadow. It has 
little merit, but might be instrumental in swaying the political 
affections of the peasantry where it was sung. The following is a 
better song, though likely of an earlier date. It is called 

Cjbe l&ms tnjoj^ j^te ohm ag^in. 

Whios are now such precious things. 

We see there's not one to be found; 
All roar, '^ God bless and save the king !" 

And his health goes briskly all day round. 
To the soldier, cap in hand, the sneaking rascals stand. 

And would put in for honest men ; 
But the king he well knows his friends from his foes. 

And now he enjoys his own again. 

From this plot's first taking air. 

Like lightning all the Whigs have run ; 
Nay, they've left their topping square. 

To march off with our eldest son : 
They've left their 'states and wives, to save their precious lives. 

Yet who can blame their flying, when 
'Twas plain to them all, the great and the small. 

That the king would have his own again } 

This may chance a warning be, 

(If e'er the saints will warning take) 
To leave off hatching villany. 

Since they've seen their brother at the stake : 
And more must mounted be (which God grant we may see). 

Since juries now are honest men ; 

7 
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And the king lets them swings with a hejr ding a ding, 
' Great James enjoys his own again. 

Since they hare Toted that his guards 

A nuisance were, which now they find, 
S^aacB they stand between the kmg 

And the treason that sadi dogs design'd ; 
Tu diey will you maal^ though it cost them a fall. 

In q^nht of your most mighty men ; 
For now they are ahurm'd, and all loyalists well arm'd. 

Since the king enjoys his own again. 

To the king, come, bumpers round. 

Let's drink, my boys, while life doth last : 
He that at the core's not sound 

Shafl be kick'd out without a taste. 
Well fear no disgrace, but look traitors in the fiuse. 

Since we're caae-harden'd honest men ; 
Which makes their crew mad, but us loyal hearts full glad, 
' That the long enjoys his own again. 



SONG XXXI. 

9lfa^i a ^ttOH to Him tifsVi abay, 

Has always been a popular air, and one of those songs that Allan 
Ramsay altered into a love song for the sake of preserving the old 
chorus, which he has done in many instances, and for which he 
esn scarcely be blamed ; because to have published any of the 
Jacobite songs at that day, was risking as mudi as his neck was 
worth. It appears to be but a remnant. I toc^ this copy from 
a set of old manuscript songs belonging to the Honourable Miss 
BoUo. 
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SONG XXXII. 

tfber ^ §M^ nm fir alw, 

Is an older aong: than thoae among; which it b here placed; biie 
there are 80 many of them of a general natine^ that it k imfofr- 
nble to decide in what rdgn they had their or%in ; nor iloea it 
rignify ought to know^ for diey auit one equally as well aa aaother. 
I think it probable that this is the original song to whiek dus 
popuhur air was first sung. There it indeed a JaeoMte nag that 
is more frequently sung to it. The Wind has Mown my Plaid ama; 
but it seems to be more modem, and will appear in the seoood 
rolume of this work. 

SONG XXXIII. 

S 1^ tiat Stftjftf S iat Mf ttter 

This is a rery sweet and curious little old song, but not very 
eaoly understood. The air is exceedingly simple, and the venes 
highly diaracteristic of the lyrical songs of Scotland. The allu- 
sion to the king^s daughter would make it appear to be rery old. 
There is another ranting song which I have often heard sung 
about the same lady, or rather about the ingratitude of her hufr* 
band, in whose hands she was no more than the day is in the 
head of the potter. 

O what's the rhyme to porringer ? 
Ken ye the rhyme to porringer } 
Kingf James the Seventh had ae dochter. 
And he ga'e her to an Granger. 

Ken ye how he requited him ? 
Ken ye how he requited him ? 
The bd has into England come. 

And ta'en the crown in spite o' htm. 
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Tlie dog he muuk keep it lai^. 
To Sinch we'll nudce Um fidn agiia ; 
We'll hing him hie mfcai a tme. 

And James shall hae his ain again. 

Ken ye the rhyme to gnmhofftrf 
Ken ye the rhyine to gnMiho|ipcr? 
A hempen rein^ a iKnrse (f tsPBt, 

A psalm-book^ and a Presbyter. 

The htft verse of the song maniftBtly alludes to eome plot that 
the Jacolntes expected would explode^ and piofe destxvKtive {b the 
other party. The allusion ansvem best to the Gviq^wder Plot^ 
baty bom the fbrq^Ding part of the song, it is imposnble that 
oouM hare been meant; nor does any other on record answer it. 
It may indeed alhide to the change in Queen Anne's nunktry firom 
the Whig to the Tory fiM^on; a diange that exalted the hopes <tf 
those that &TOQred the caose of the Stuarts to the highest pitch. 
The intrigues that were then oarried on te the fiirtheranoe of 
that great object may hare been the 

'^ Adder that lay in tlie corbie's nest^ 
Beneath the corbie's wame." 

There was no other plot abeot this period, sare a whimsical 
one known by the name of the Bandbox Plot, of which the wags 
made game, and wrote many songs on the sulijeet The following 
stanaas from a song of the day describe the circumstances better 
than any history that I have met wilh. 

But now your h»t and Uackest deed 

What mortal can rehearse? 
The thonght oa't makes my heart to Uead: 

O Muse, assist my venel 
A plot it was, so dee]^ laid. 

So diabolical. 
Had not the secret been betray'd. 

In one 't had shun us all. 
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TWO inUioni topt y«Ni Whigi M in 

With guiqwwder and lead; 
Wliidi^ with two MfpcDto made of qoSI, 

You in a bandbox laid : 
A tinderbox there wai beode, 

Whidi had a trigger to% 
To which the very string wai tied 

That was dedgn'd to do't 

Af traiton spue mar care nor ooity 

Thesff cradkers direbwere aent 
To ih* t re am rer, per penny-post; 

And safely so they went: 
And if my lord had pull'd the thread. 

Then up had blown the train. 
And th' inkhoms most have shot him dead^ 

Or At have bont in twain. 

But Fortune spared that predoas life. 

And so sav^d chprdi and queen; 
Good Swift was by, and had a knife. 

For com or pen made keen* 
«' StaikL off, my lord/ he cried^ " this thread 

'' To cut I will not doubt" 
He cut/ then oped the bandbox lid. 

And so the |dot came out 

Soiw God preserre our gracioiM queen ; 

And, fer this glorious deed. 
May she the doctor make a dean» 

With all conyenient qwed. 
What though the Tub hath hindered him^ 

As common story tdls ? 
Yet surely now the bandbox wUm 

WiU help him down to WeUa. 
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Tliere ia anoiher comical Mie on the nme talject, called Mihb 
Bum in a Bandbox^ of which a copy is here iiiligoiiied. For the 
«b% aee p. 148. 

CouE, liften, ye Britons^ the whilst I relate 

A plot in a bandbox that happened of late. 

As Abd has wisdy set fortli in great state ; 

Which nobody can deny, deny, which nobody can deny. 

Unto a lord's porter was sent a small packet^ 
About which the Tories have made a great radket; 
But the schoolboy that made it has not had it back yet; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

This Westminster rogiie a pistol had stole. 
Nay, fiO'd it with powder and cramm'd it with ball, 
BesolTing to fire it in Mortimer's Hole; 
Which nobody can deny, &c 

This pistol a stock had, bat yet not two locks, 
Which the mischievoos dog dapt in a bandbox, 
l^ih a meaning as wicked as ever had Vaox; 
Whidi nobody can deny, &c. 

For this bandbox he loaded just Eke a petar, 
^th two linen barrelB of Made gunpowder. 
To blow up two goosfr-quills, as sure as you're there; 
Which ndwdy can deny, &c. 

Two inkhoms did steal too this rogue, a shame on him! 
Which in this dire engine he uiTd fer a «>ni^"- 
Fxom the devil, no doubt, this thought came upon him; 
Whidi nobody can deny, &c 

M^th touch-holes behind, and not at their noses. 
These pot*guns stood crossways, as Abd supposes. 
To batter down palaces, dinrdies, and houses; 
Whidi nobody can deny, &a 
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Nqr> to flbew Oiai thif ploi veni iiiU a dttl higher. 
In the bajMib» were alto two quilb of wtUfiie, 
Which were to go off^ too, when need should require; 
Which nohody can deny, &c. 

Thus loaded with mischief waa this box of Paodoni, 
And sent by a porter, as I told you htfott. 
Nay, unto Bob Presl^ter's hoote^ too^ that's laeiv ; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

But, by Bob's uaoal Inc^ the miiduef was nwt ail; 
For he knew where to look M%, and soon spied the ]^stol» 
And then gave the box to a wit that WM Us teol; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

Swift goggled aad starVl, and tum'd up his whites. 
And ran with the box to the window to rights; 
Where he found out what put us ail into sad frights; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

How lucky 'twas Guiscaid ne'er koew this loachin^ 
Nor the rogues that would have Paul's let down on the quofnl 
For then a good peace we should never havf seen; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

And whoever hereafter shall of this vile act read, 
WHl give thauki ftr this peepii^ and stvetehin^ of paefcthread. 
And pray that his hcmour to stretch nay oe'er bck thread; 
Whkh nobody can deny, deny, which nobody can deny. 



fiONO XXXIV. 

The air of this aoug has always been popular, and is aaiig to numy 
diffiurent songs on diArent sidsecto; but nene of Atm an JacoUte 
sare this. Both song and air an copied from Johnson's Museum. 
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One would think that a number of these Jacobite son^ had been 
written by kdies^ and those generally the best. No man would 
think of writii^ siidb a 8on|^ as this^ unless it were for a ftrourite 
tone that some lady loved to thig, which mig'ht cause him to soH 
the drcnmstances to the air. It must, howerer, be confessed, 
liiat the sympathy, ddicacy, and vehemence^ manifested in thi» 
song, are strongly diaracteriitte of the female mind, erer ardmt 
in the cause it espouses. 

SONG XXXVI. 
Jhicli ff tparrel ot mogati in « j^ffon, 

Is a well-known song and air. Both have frequently been pub- 
lished. For an account of the " parcel of rogues" that '' treason- 
ably sold us for English gold/' see the notes to the song entitled 
The Awkward Squad. 

SONG XXXVII. 

Tnts is another of the (^ songs altered by Ramsay into a lore 
song, and greatly to the worse; nothing being preserved in his 
but the chorus. How beautiful is the allegory here of Scotland 
losing its rightful owner, compared to the insipid and common- 
place trash that we haye got in lieu of it ! Compare the second 
stanzas of each. The Jacobite one runs thus : 

" Wi' routh o' km, and routh o* reek. 

My daddy's door it wadna steek ; 

But bread and cheese were his door-cheek. 
And girdle-cakes the riggin o't." 
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What a ddigbtfol iHCtuK €f our ancient and lio^ 
theae few lines eonyey! Look at Ramsay's lore tang. 

/' For now that Tm young Robie's bride, 
And nustress o' his firende. 
Mine ain house I'll strive to guide, 
And please me wi' the trigg^ o't." 

The bathos is enough to turn one's stomach. One natoaDy 
gets Ibnd of a literary research on which he has been long en* 
ployed; bat I really expect that the publication of these JaoobM 
rdks will work a revolution- in Scottish song, and that, ftr a 
time, we shall hear them more generally sung than any oliker. 
The airs are unequalled either in sweetness or spirit, and there 
are songs in the collection suiting every species of singers. The 
air to which I have set this song is not the original one, but it la 
the most popular, being always sung both to this song and Tku 
if no fiy OM Latsie, by Bums. For my part, I like the old 
original one much better. 



THB OBIGINAL AIR 01^ " TH|8 Ig KQ MY AIN H0C8I.*' 




f, \ ji^ \ vn!^mn^-^ 




SONG XXXVIIL 

WbtveU nAit te yeate tOI StauU moH iame, 

Is another of those beautiful efibdons, in which the songs of that 
party so far excel any thing else of the same age. It is very like 

1 
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Bums, but is giren in Johnson's Museum as an dd song without 
any alterations. The air is Kkewise remarkably beantifu], and 
well Impropriated to the words. 



SONG XXXIX. 

As this song contains such a list of those Whig champions who 
forwarded the Union^ and opposed every measure that was taken 
in iaYOur. of the Stuarts, I have been at scnne pains to select 
sketches of the characters of each of them from the writings of 
those of the other party, as some of the most curious relics of the 
qurit of the age. 

'' The Campbell and the Graham 
Are equally to blame." 

Archibald, earl, afterwards duke, of Argyle, in outward ap-i 
pearanoe was a good-natured, civil, and modest gentleman ; but 
his actions were quite otherwise, being capable of the worst things 
to promote his interest, and altogether addicted to a lewd profli- 
gate life. He was not cut out for business, only applying himself 
to it in so far as it tended to secure his court interest and politics, 
bom whence he got great sums of money to lavish away upon his 
pleasures : but when he set himself to ft, no man was more capa- 
ble, or could more quickly, and with greater solidity and judg- 
pent, despatch it than himself; so that, for want of application, 
a great man was lost. He was always an enemy to the loyal 
interest, and came over with the prince of Orange to England, 
though King James had been kind to him, and given him hopes 
of being restored to his estate, which stood at that time under a 
sentence of forfeiture. But what other could be expected from a 
man that (to curry favoiu' with King James) had renounced his 
religion, and turned Papist? Notwithstanding which, and his 
constant vicious life and conversation, he was the darling of the 
Presbyterians, being descended from, and the representative of, a 

2G 
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fbnilf that mfSered for The Cause (as thejr termed it), and of grant 
pover in the ooontry, and himself so involved in maeon and re« 
bellion^ that they were confident he would never ventore to leave 
them : and thus they supported one another^ and he made a great 
figure. 

Of Graham, Lockhart says, 'Twas odd that the maiquis of 
Montrose could be so far seduced, as not only to vote, but 
even reason with heat and passion, against this resolve (against 
the succession). But why should 1 say it was odd? What 
eould be expected firom him, who had ratified the Pmbytcriaa 
goveniment and Revolution in the first session, and in the laet 
went every length with Johnstoon the register, who was the mm 
of the chief persecutor of his glorious great-gnmdfiither, and hlaBH* 
self head of the Hanoverian, republican, whiggish faction in JSk»e- 
land ; and, lastly, had several times of late received the sacrament 
fix)m the Presbyterian ministers, which, in honest men's opinion, 
inferred necessarily his owning the validity of their excommuni- 
cation of his great-grandfather? For if they had a power of ad« 
ministering sacraments, it must likewise be allowed that they had 
a power of excommunication. 

When he first appeared in the world, he had enough to recom- 
mend him to the k>ve and affection of the nation, by being the 
representative of that noble, loyal, and worthy family: and his 
interest increased to so great a degree, by his good behaviour after 
he came from his travels, and in the first sessions of this parUa* 
ment, that, had he continued in these measures, he had the fairest 
game to |day of any young man that ever was in Scotland ; since 
undoubtedly he would have been acknowledged and followed as 
the head and leader of the Cavaliers. But being of an easy, mean- 
ipirited temper, governed by his mother and her rdations (the 
fomily of Rothes), and extremdy covetous, he could not resist tiie 
first temptation the court threw in his way; and from the time 
he first engaged with them, he adhered closely to their interest, 
and with the greatest vehemence jnxMecuted their measures, not- 
withstanding all the friends of his father^s family remonstrated to 
him against it, and that he lost the esteem and favour of them 
and the Cavaliers. He was a man of good understanding, yet waa 
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led by the nose hj a set of men whom he ikr mipaated^ end never, 
in ell hubypast life, did one material action that was prudent end 
ditereet. IUb courage, upon some certain accounts, was much 
^estioned; but his insincerity and fiilseness allowed by alL 

Tke Squadnmie^ — ^The marquis of Tweeddale and hu party 
were caUed the Squadrone volanie, from their pretending to act 
by themselTes, and cast the balance of the contending parties in 
parliament 

The i)a/fympfer.-^ohn earl of Stair was the origin and prin-* 
cqial instrument of all the misfortunes that be^ either the king 
er kingdom of Scotland. 'Twas he that advised King James to 
emit a proclamation, remitting the penal laws, by rirtue of his 
own absohite power and authority, and made him take several 
other* steps, with a design (as he since bragged) to procure the 
nation's ha^nd, and prove his ruin. 'Twas he that, underhand, 
carried on the Bevolution in Scothind, thus acting the same part 
as the earl of Sunderland did in England. 'Twas he that, to 
secure his court interest in King William's time, contrived and 
, was the author of the barbarous murder of Glenco, and had a 
main hand in the plot to cut off the chief of the Cavalier and 
country parties: and in this, to whom can he be so well 
compared as to Catiline? 'Twas he that first suffered*-*! 
should rather say, taught and encouraged— -England arbitrarily 
and avowedly to rule over Scots affairs, invade her freedom, and 
ruin her trade. 'Twas he that was at the bottom of the Union, 
and to him, in a great measure, it owes its success; and so he may 
be styled the Judas of his country. As he was thus the bane of 
Scotland in general, so he and his &mily were the great oppressors 
of all the particular persons that did not depend upon him, and 
go along with his designs ; and that so openly and barefiu^ly, 
that a Cavalier or anticourtier was not to expect common justice 
in the session, where his brother was president ; whereby he and 
his &mily were, at the same time, the most dreaded and detested 
of any in the kingdom, ruling over wh(«i, and in what manner 
tiiey pleased. This fieunily had risen but lately from nothing; 
and it was so much the stranger, that they pretended, and others 
au&ted them, to usurp such a dominum as extended not over the 
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Cavaliers al<me; but even 8uch of the Re¥<dalaon party as wen oC 
any other interest bende theirs^ felt the heavy effects of it From 
this short abstract of the earl's life^ 'tis easy to gather^ that lie waa 
fiJse and crael^ covetous and imperious, altogether destitute of the 
sacred ties of honour^ loyalty^ justice;, and gratitude; and^ lastly, 
a man of very great parts^ else he could never have peq[ieirated so 
much wickedness. He had indeed a piercing judgment, a livdy 
imagination^ a quick apprehension^ a faithful memory, a scdid 
reflection^ and a particular talent of dissimulation and cunmng in 
their greatest extents ; so that he was seldom or never to be taken 
unawares. He was extremely facetious and diverting company 
in common conversation ; and, setting aside his politics (to which 
all did yield)^ good-natured. To these qualifications was likewise 
added that of eloquence ; being so great a master of it^ that he 
expressed himself on all occasions and subjects with so much life 
and rhetoric^ and that likewise so pointedly and copiously^ that 
there was none in the parliament capable to take up the cudgels 
with him. Had a judgment of his inside been taken from his 
outside, he might well enough have passed for that of which he 
was the least. These endowments, much improved by long expe- 
rience and application in business, may justly entitle him to be 
ranked among the greatest, though, at the same time, likewise 
among the worst men in this age : and what has been said of him 
may serve for a character of his two brothers. Sir Hugh and Sir 
David Dalrymples, yea,' the whole name; only with this differ- 
ence, that though they were all equally willing, yet not equaUy 
capable of doing so much evil as his lordship. 

Bargeny. — The earl of Stair did suborn false evidence against 
the Lord Bargeny before the Revolution, who was tried for his 
life ; but the villany was discovered, and Bargeny acquitted. 

Lord Annandale. — He was a man framed and cut out for busi- 
ness, extremely capable and assiduous ; of a proud aspiring tenw 
per, and, when his affairs and politics went right, haughty to a 
great degree; and, vice versa, the civilest complaisantest man 
aUve, and a great affecter of popularity. He had gone backwards 
and forwards so often, and been guilty of such mean ungentle«- 
manly compliances, to procure the fiivour of that party with 
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whidi he dengned to engage^ that no man whatsoever placed any 
trust in him. Even those of the Revoltition party only employed 
him^ as the Indians worship the devil^ through fear; and as soon 
as they found themselves strong enough without him^ they kicked 
him out of doors : and though honest men welcomed a guest so 
capable to serve them^ and willing to do their^ and now his^ ad-« 
versaries all the prejudice he could, yet they were secretly glad to 
see one that had been so severe to them humbled. As it was 
plain his being turned out of the secretary's office was the cause 
that induced him to oppose the Union, so, upon that account, he 
was much caressed, but little trusted by the Cavaliers. 

LUile Rothes. — The earl of Rothes had not, that I know of, 
one good property to recommend him; being fidse to a great 
degree, a contemner of honour and engagements, extremely ambi- 
dous, ridiculous, vain and conceited (though of very ordinary 
parts and accomplishments), extravagantly proud, and scandal- 
ously mercenary. No man was more forward in the country 
party, nor did any profess greater regard to the ro3ral fiimily, than 
his lordship, and that with repeated oaths and asseverations; but, 
alas ! he had neither enough of sense nor honesty to resist the first 
temptations. 

CouUy Black.— The earl of Rothes fought and fell in the street 
with a caddie called Black, because he wore a hat with white 
tracing, in mock of the Whigs, who distpguished themselves as 
Hanoverians in the end of Queen Anne's reign. 

J9d%aofii.— John Lord Belhaven was a man that could not be 
fixed to any party or principle, being a mighty projector, and 
still plodding how to advance himself, and for that end steered his 
course to many opposite shores ; by which means he became dis- 
trusted by both Cavaliers and Revolutioners. 'Twas avarice and 
ambition moved bim to desert the country party, and go over 
with the marquis of Tweeddale : but as soon as he found them 
going down the hill, he left them altogether, and returned to his 
old friends, though, Vm afraid, there's too much reason to believe 
be acted a double part In parliament he affected long premedi- 
tated harangues, wherein, having a prodigious memory, he used 
to be very full in citing such passages of history as made for what 
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he advanced, drawing parallels betwixt preceding and pneient 
times. He was a weU-aooomplished gentleman in most kinds of 
learning, well acquainted with the constituticMi of this kingdom, 
very dexterous in choonng the proper seasons and means of ma- 
naging a debate in parliament, and a forward usefol man in a 
party. Mackay, speaking of him, says, *' He was the only peer 
that opposed the act of succesaon in Scotland, when the duke of 
York was present ; fw which he was sent prisoner to the castle of 
Edinlnvgh. He hath been angry with the administration of all 
reigns ever since, because he can never get into any post. Sets 
up for a patriot; loves to make loog speeches in parliament, and 
hath the vanity to print them. A rough, ht, black, noisy man, 
more like a butcher than a lord." 

HaddingUm^ — ^The earl of Haddington was entirely abandoned 
to Whiggish and commonwealth principles, and one of Cockbuni 
of Ormiston's beloved pupils. He miu^ affected, and his talent 
lay in, a buffoon sort of wit and raillery; was hot, proud, vain^ 
and ambitious. 

OrmUUm, — He was a man of good understanding, and wanted 
not abundance of application to business; but of bo hot, virulent^ 
turbulent, and domineering a temper, that he was uneasy even to 
his own party. Of all that were concerned in the government, 
tho« was none equalled him in vindictive persecution of all that 
he thought enemies to the established government of either church 
or state, having upon tW score regard for neither sex, age, nor 
quality, but, Jehu-like, drove always most furiously on, and by 
these means preserved his interest at court, serving as a scarecrow 
to terrify others. 

Sir James Stuart, — Sir James Stuart of Goodtrees was an eml« 
nent lawyer of this period, supposed to know all the virtues of his 
trade, and popularly termed Jamie Wylie. He was king^s advo- 
cate from the Revolution to 1709; a keen Revolutionist and 
Pk-esbyterian. There are many traditk>nal anecdotes about him 
at the Scottish bar. 

Mr CodUvm.— 0)ckbum junior of Ormuton. 

Lord Polfvorth.-^hord Pcdworth and hu comrades used fre- 
quently to strip naked and bum their shirts in the taverns, at 
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bonfires, drinking to the houge of Hanorer; ftt one c^ which they 
ahaaed two Aervaiit-nuidB in a Msandahmft manner. 

'* Mr Bailey's suriy sense. 
And Roxburgh's eloqnenoe.'' 

George Bailey of Jerriswood waa morose, proud, and severe, 
but of a profound solid judgment, and by far the most significant 
man of all his party, to whom he was a kind of dictator. In King 
William's time he had gained a gneat reputation, by standing so 
atifly by the interest <d his country; bui being of a rebellious 

e, he nerer had the least thought of serving the royal BEunily ; 
though he joined with the Cavaliers and country parties, in 
oppositiMi to the duke of Queensberry and the court measures, 
yet he always fiivoured the Hanoverian succession ; and theref<Hre, 
as soon as the court of England inclined to that measure, he left 
his maxims and measures, and, being once dipped, never ftJl off, 
but served them to the latter end. 

John, earl, afterwards duke, of Roxburgh, made his first ap- 
pearance in the world to the satisfaction of all men. He was a 
man of good sense, improven by so much reading and learning, 
that perhaps he was the best accomplished young gentleman of 
quality }n Europe, and had so charming a way of expressing his 
thoughts, that he pleawd even those 'gainst whom he spoke ; and 
it was a thousand {hUcs, a man so capable of doing good should 
have proven the very bane and cut-throat%)f his country, by being 
extremely fitdse and disingenuous, and so indifferent of the ties of 
honour, friendship, vows, and justice, that he sacrificed them all, 
and the interest of his country, to his designs, viz. revenge and 
ambition. 

Mr Johukm. — Having mentioned the design of resuming the 
grants, it will be no great digresskm to narrate a conversation I 
had on that sulject with Mr Johnston, late secretary of state for 
Scotland to King William, seeing some things pretty extraordi- 
nary appear in it That gentleman having got from King 
WiUiam a grant of the tithes belonging to the bishops of Scotland, 
for making up a certain sum of money particularly ascertained by 
the grant, had, in collecting the same, niBeraUy harassed a great 
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many gentiemen^ by tedious vexatiouf suits^ and oompdliiig them 
to pay him oomideraUe sums for renewing the leases of their 
tithes; and he was apprehensire the designed resumption would 
cut off his right am<mgBt others: whereupon he accosted me^ 
desiring to know if his grant was designed to be comprehended 
within the act of resumption which Mr Shippen and I had moved 
ibr, and were ordered to bring in. I told him I admired how he 
made any question of it ; for as we designed to strike at all grants 
in general^ his cotdd not &il to be comprehended. He returned^ 
that he did not doubt but he would be aUe to satisfy the house so 
far with the account he would give^ of the occasion of the grant;, 
that they'd except it from the resumption ; but at the same time 
he'd be obliged to discoirer some things to which none yet^ except 
the late King William and the Lord Portland^ were priry, and 
which would appear so amazing, that people's hair would stand 
on end on their heads at hearing of them. I was thereupon very 
curious to know what these wonderful things were, that wouhi 
appear so strange in an age that was not very nice, and begged 
him to let me into the secret. He seemed to be exceedingly un- 
easy ; but I could bring him no farther than that, if the resump- 
tion bill wait on, and he found himself obliged to make this di^ 
covery, he would previously communicate the matter to me : and 
here he once more repeated, that my hair would stand in my head 
at it. I must confess, the loss of the resumption bill was so much 
the more r^^^retted by Ine, that I thereby lost an opportunity of 
discovering some things that probably would have appeared very 
extraordinary, with respect to some secret transactions of King 
William's life. 

David Bailey. — ^A gentleman eogaged at that time in some 
plots with the duke of Queensberry and man^uis of Annandale. 
He was employed as an evidence by the Squadronie ; and the 
duke of Roxburgh set Kersland, after his death, on the same vil- 
lanous business, and decoyed several poor gentlemen. 

Honest Kersland, — ^Mr Ker of Kersland was the son of a pri- 
vate gentleman in the shire of Ayr; and being married to the 
heiress of the Kers of Kersland, an inconsiderable but ancient 
&mily, and always violent Presbyterians^ he set upon that footing, 

1 
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ttdidmedatbeingaibgleaderoftheCaiiiera^^ Duringlbe 
dtting of the Union parliament^ lie praieflBed hiinielf a great 
enemy to the Union, and thereby endea¥oured to oonvem and 
gain credit with the JaoohiteB ; hat at he was known to he a 
person highly immoral, and guilty of several base actkms^ anch as 
forgery and the like, no person of any note would have the least 
interooorse with him j yet he found means to ingratiate himsdf 
with several pec^ of no great rank, from whom he picked op 
storieB. Bat his chief oorreq;N»denoe was with the duchess of 
Gordon and some Boman Catholic priests^ who, though often 
advertised to beware of lun^ entered into projects and framed 
achemes with him, and communicated all they knew from the 
court of St Germains to him. Being thus suffidently supplied 
with means to make himself acoeptaUe and useful to the British 
coort, he was employed as thdr spy and intelligencer. 

StOkeri amL ' ■ John earl of Sutherland, a privy-counsellor to 
King William and Queen Anne, and one of the oommissionerB lor 
the treaty of Union. A contemporary says of Ids lordship, " He 
is a very honest man, a great assertor of the liberties of the people; 
hath a good rough sense, is open and free, a great lover of hii 
bottle and of his Mend; brave in his person, which he hath 
shewn in several duek ; too fiuniliar for his quality, and often 
keeps company below it. He is a fat fiur«complexioned man.*' 
Jeanie Man is celebrated by some other writers of that period. It 
is easy to discover to what dass of sodety she has belonged. His 
lordship raised an army in the north on the breaking out of the 
rebellion, and was present at the battk of Sheriflmuir. 

Traiior ilf' Xerfiii^.^-General M^Kertney, who was engaged in 
the fiuaous dud between Lord Mohun and his grace the duke of 
Hamilton, as the following interesting extract shows. 

i^ When they were come to the qpot of ground agreed to ki 
Hyde Park, and were throwing off thdr coati, the Lord Mohun 
said to the duke, that he hoped these two gentlemen (mesnlBg 
General M^ertney, his own, and Colond John Hauiilton» the 
duke's second) were only to look on, and not be personally en- 
gaged in any part of the quaireL The duke answored, he be« 
lleved Mr M'Kertney was the chief oocasfon.of thdr oonring on 

2H 
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this errand; and rinoe it was go^ he had faroaght his (M'Eertfle/sy 
M friend to entertun him with a share of the danoe. All four 
immediately fell to work; and Hamilton having soon disarmed 
M^£ertney> and looking about to see what was become of the 
other two^ he perceived Mohun lying dead or expiring on his 
back, and the duke fiillen on his hce on the top of the other. 
Then throwing down his own and M'Kertney's swords, he ran 
and lifted up the duke, who, he observed, was wounded in two 
places, and faint with the effusion of blood from the wonnd in hn 
thigh. Whilst he was performing this good office, M'Kertney 
took up one of the swords, and, coming behind Hamilton, whilst 
he supported the duke by the back in his arms, stabbed his grace, 
who walked nevertheless some little way to a tree, where he soon 
after expired ; and as soon as the keepers of the Park and some 
others came up, which was just as the duke reached the tree, 
M^Kertney went off. This account Hamilton gave of the matter ; 
but the Whigs took a world of pains to save M'Kertney's repnta* 
tion and person, by denying that part which the other second did 
aver he had acted, and hiding him so carefully, that, though all 
means were used to discover him, he was secnrdiy concealed, and 
at length safely conveyed beyond sea. 

" The Whigs laughed at Hamilton's story; and indeed it 
seemed very odd, that he who was known to be personally as 
brave as hi? sword, and a devoted servant of the duke's, did not 
himself seize M'Kertney, or call out to those who came up, that 
they should apprehend him. To which, when I diallenged him 
on it a few days after, whilst he lay concealed, and saw none but 
some of the duke's friends, whom he sent for to advise with, he 
replied, that he could not apprehend him himself, for the duke 
was so lame and fiiint with the loss of blood, he would have tum- 
bled down if he had not supported him; and when the people 
came up, he was so confused, and in such a consternation, and 
withal so apprdbensiveof what would befidl himself after the death 
of two such great men, that he did not know what he was doing; 
and after two of the duke's servants came up to take care of his 
graocTs body, thought of nothing but getting off with himself. 

^ Bat notwithstanding all the Whigs' endeavours (who, by the 
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kfe^ ware eitrenely vdl pleaaed at what, had happened^ atfd 
would hare bestowed half-a^ozen sach lives as Mohun's aad 
M^Kertney's for such a good job)^ the unbiassed part of mankind 
did credit Hamilton's account, believing that the duke's death 
was a wilful premeditated murder ; and for illustraling the same^^ 
I will mention some particulars that seem to make it unquestion* 
able. 

^* 1st, It is a certain truth, that frequently, and for a long time 
before this happened, the Whigs were heard to say that they had 
many irons in the ^it to hinder his grace's journey ; and some 
two or three days before his death, the LcMrd Hinchingbroke, a 
notorious Whig, being lately come from London, .and talking with 
some people at Boristouness about the duke's journey, told them 
they might depend upon it his grace would not see France at this 
time* 

" 2d, The offensive words were given by the Lord M(^un to 
the duke, who frequently, upon former occasions, to my hearing, 
declared his positive resolution to bear every thing but blows from 
the other during the dependence of the lawsuit, and did accord- 
ingly (and likewise, no doubt, because of the public character he 
bore, and the great trust committed to him) resolve to pass over 
the injurious words he had then given him. Which the Whigs 
perceiving, buoyed up the Lord Mohun, persuading him to turn 
the chace and send the challenge; and as his lordship was never 
thought a hero (having, even but very lately, been publicly 
afl&onted and ill used by a certain gentleman, without resenting 
it, and never done any thing remarkable but stabbing a poor 
actor, as he came out of the playhouse, some years ago), M'Kert< 
ney and two or three more of that gang never left him, fr<om the 
time that he was with the duke tOl the duel was fought, keeping 
him (as was deposed by the evidences) flushed with wine during 
all that time, which was two nights and a day and a half, and 
calling upon him, when he took fits of being grave and mdan- 
choly, to cheer up, take the other glass, and not be afraid. 

'' 3d, When the elector of Hanover came to the crown, the 
Whigs prevailed with him to take off the sentence of outlawry 
against M'Kertney, though all the Scottish nobility, Whigs and 
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IMm» cppawi h; and wbeii M'Kertaejr caae iftcrwvds audi 
itood )m tM, ient ordcn to bk attorney and «oliat(im*gawrBl 
not to q[»pear and plaad against Idm, allowing them^ hoirever^ i» 
appear for lum if they plotted. And as particular directioos were 
^wm to pick up a fftvouniUe jury for him, a gieat many of die 
Whig larde and meet considerable comnionB did attend him at bia 
triaL Now, can it be imagined, that so mudi pains would ba 
taken and so much reqwct shown for a person of such an infomoua 
and detestable dairacter, had he not done something to meiit it? 
And indeed it was loudly talked, ihat he threatened to discover 
the whole story, if he wtt not acquitted; whidi prevailed wilik 
ike Whigs to carry him through his trial. 

^ 4th, It was bnpossble iw my Lord Mohan to |^e the duke 
the wound that killed him ; for he was run in at the very tqi of 
the left breast, near to the collar-bone, sloping so for down towards 
has beBy, that, had the wound been but an inch or two deepo*, it 
had ]Harced his beDy above his navel: and Mohun ootdd not 
plant sndi a thmst, unless he had stood up very high above the 
duke, or, having enclosed, had shortened his sword. But thast 
this iM. not happen, appeared from General Gorges groom's depo- 
sMon, that as soon as their swords were drawn, the Mke attadced, 
and Mohnn retired till he fdl; and he was found dead with hii 
arm stretched out and hk sword in his hand. Besides, I heard 
Doctor Garth (before he reflected on the share Ids friends the 
WUgs were to have in the story) aiirm, a fow days after it lup- 
pened, Uiat it ww impossible for my Lord If dhun to grapple and 
gm that wound to the duke, aft«r he Umsdtf had recei^ the 
wound of whidi he died; and that the dnke, after ncaying of 
his wound in his body, could not be able to make a pass with so 
much vigour as was necessary to give the wound which killed the 
other. So that, as I said bdbre, by the groom's testimony, they 
did not enclose, without which that wound could not have been 
given to the duke by the Lord Mohun; and, m Doctor Garth's 
opinion, whichever ef them received the first wound was not 
capable to give the other; and consequently Hannlton's account 
Duty be the better credited, seeing it is not so mudi as pretended 
that any uafldr thing was done to Mohua. But to put the matter 
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out of all oontroreny^ the sword which was found in Mohun's 
hand^ end known to be what he usually wore^ was a Saxon blade ; 
whereas the wound in the duke's body^ whereof he died^ was with 
a three-cornered blade^ which^ bdng the only one of that kind 
amongvt them^ belonged to Hamilton^ and was snatched up by 
M'Kertney to perpetrate the execrable deed. 

** 5th^ It was obserred^ that several of the most riolent Whigs^ 
such as the duke of Richmond^ Sir Robert Rich^ and othen^ were 
that mornings about tiie time of the duel^ seen riding disguised in 
Hyde Park; which made some people think there were other 
snares laid for his grace, if he had escaped M'Kertney. And a 
hackney-coachman did depose, that, whilst he waited that morn- 
ing for a job in St JamesVstreet, a hackney-coach came up to 
him, and, passing easily by him whilst he sat on his box, the other 
coachman asked him if he had heard of the two lords being killed ; 
and on his answering. No, and inquiring who had kOled them, 
and how he knew it; the other replied, that the duke had killed 
Mohun, and M^Kertney the duke; that he had driven out Mohun 
and M'Kertney, was standing by, and saw it. The coachman 
who carried out my Lord Mohun, being found out by the number 
of his coach, but having by this time got his lesson, denied it. 
The other, when they were confronted, did still affirm upon oath 
that a coachman had said so to him, but would not take it upon 
him to assert that this was the person ; for that coachman was a 
stranger to him, and spoke to him after he was past by him, so 
that he eould not see his foce so folly that he could swear that the 
coachman now confronted with him was that person. 

'' 6th, M 'Kertney was devoted to the Whigs, and at the same 
time so scandalous and infomous a wretch, that he had been 
guilty of all the crimes one can possibly imagine ; and that he 
was capable of so base an action, the Whigs could not well deny : 
whidi put me in mind, that, some years ago, he had undertaken 
to murder the duke of Marlburgh ; and though his grace was 
recondled to him, whether out of fear, or that he might be useful 
in executing his designs against others, if his occasions required it, 
I shall not determine ; ytt still, one who did certainly undertake 
so viUanous an action then, might be supposed wiDing and capable 
6 
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to oommit the like now. And indeed his character agreed with 
the action he committed ; for^ beudes that he was one of the most 
profligate wretches alive^ he was more to be reckoned a bully than 
a man of courage : and though it is not to be denied that he was 
a good officer, and had behared well enough in some public ac- 
tions, it was certainly and publicly known, that, as he was of a 
haughty, quarrelsome, and blustering temper, he had been often 
kicked and cuffed by this same Colonel Hamilton, Lord William 
Hay, and other officers of the army, without his daring to resent 
the same. 

" I hare been more particular in the account of this dismal 
story, that it may thence appear, there's too much ground to 
believe the Whigs are a set of men who stand at nothing to ac- 
complish their own ends," &c 

Loudoun, — ^Hugh earl of Loudoun was, of all the persons con- 
cerned in the govemment, without doubt, amongst the best. He 
had nothing in his nature that was cruel or revengeful; was afia- 
Ue, courteous, and just 'twixt man and man ; and though he 
pursued his own maxims and designs, yet it was in a moderate 
gentlemanly way. Bong descended of a femily enemies to mon- 
archy, and educated afiter that way, and his fortune in bad dr- 
cumstanoes, he eanly dropt into the court measures, was soon 
taken notice of, and first made an extraordinary lord of the 
session, in which post he behaved to all men's satisfieiction, study- 
ing to understand the laws and constitution of the kingdom, and 
determine accordingly. He was endowed with good natural 
parts, and had much improven them in his younger years by 
reading; and though he did not much affect to show them in 
public, yet there were flew exceeded him in contriving and carry- 
ing on a design, having a dear judgment and ready apprehension. 

Lord Rots. — ^William, twelfth Lord Ross, succeeded his father 
in 1682. He entered zealously into the Revolution, 1689; was 
a privy-counsellor to King William and Queen Anne; high com- 
missioner to the church of Scotland, 1704 ; one of the lords of the 
treasury, and a commissioner for the Union, of which treaty he 
was a staunch promoter. 

Lat^ Lauderdak. — Thu was the Lady Maigaret Cunningham, 
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only child of Alexander^ tenth earl of Glencairn, and heir of line 
of that ancient family. 

Forfar. — ^Archibald earl of Forfiir^ &c. came early into the 
Revolution ; was sworn a priyy-counsellor to King William^ and 
appointed one of the commissioners for executing the office of 
keeper of the privy-seal. He was also of the privy-conndl to 
Queen Anne^ and was, by her majesty, constituted one of the 
commissioners of the treasury, which he held till the dissolution 
of that court in consequence of the Union, which he steadily supi* 
ported in parliament. 

Tfveeddale, — ^The marquis of Tweeddale never obtained any 
other character, than that he was a well-meaning but simple 
man ; and I have the charity to believe, he was forced against his 
will by his friends and those he trusted (who made a mere tool of 
him), to enter into many of the bad measures he pursued : so I 
may safely say, he was the least iU-meaning man of his party, 
either through inclination or capacity. 

The following curioi^ poem on the same subject is taken bmn 
a manuscript book belonging to Mr Walter Scott 



VUbUt to Ht IPouitcn 

LiMNERy would you express Albania's fiite P 

Draw then a palace in a ruin'd state; 

Nettles and briers instead of fragrant flowers ; 

Sleet, snow, and hail, instead of gentle showers : 

Instead of plenty, all things meagre look ; 

Our swords are tum'd to ploughshare, scythe, and hook : 

Instead of guards, you ravenous wolves must place. 

And all the signs of government defiice : 

Instead of order, justice, and good laws. 

Let all appear confus'd as the first chaos. 

Near to the palace, one on every hand. 

The ruins of two noble &brics stand : 

A church where none but priests of Belial stay; 

A court of justice fill'd with birds of prey. 
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With a bdd pencil draw the great Argyh, 
In some respects the glory of our ide ; 
Draw hia intrepid heart and generous mind^ 
Where nought that's base did ever harbour find: 
But near him place his — -— — and dispby 
By what base acts he leads his friends astray ; 
Give him an air that's sullen and moroie^ 
Still looking downward his dark mind expose* 
Pbice Rozbui^ up amid the vilest band 
That ever did infest this wretched land; 
In proper colours paint his sordid mind. 
Which rules of honour never yet could bind. 
Now truth and justice banish'd quite away. 
Revenge and fiilsehood bear a soverdgn sway. 
Limner, proceed : conspicuously expose 
The diicken-hearted narrow-soul'd Montrose : 
Oh ! how he does debase his noUe line. 
Which heretofore illustriously did shine I 
Oh ! how he makes himself a tool of state ! 
Slave unto avarice, to his friends ingrate 1 
Tweeddale demands a place upon the stage, 
Compos'd and leam'd, though scarce attained to age: 
Time must determine how he will employ 
The talents he so largely doth enjoy. 
As from the mom the day is ofiten guess'd. 
He'll prove, I fear, a hawk like to the nest. 
Queensberry next a station here doth daim ; 
Oh ! how I tremble when I write the name ! 
Will he for what his father did, atone ? 
Or will he in the self-same course jog on? 
To Stair allow, as he deserves, much space. 
And round about him the Dalrymples place ; 
Describe how these their sovereign did betray. 
And sold our nation's liberty away. 
Let Haddington appear, as is his due. 
Amongst a nkish unbelieving crewj 
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Near to him place no man who does desire 

To 'acape the vengeance of eternal fire. 

Place Sutherland^ Orkney^ Laaderdale> and Norton^ 

Rothes, RoBBy Duchan, Bdhaven, booby Hopetoun, 

All doee t(^gether as a pack of tods : 

And near to them another dass of fools. 

Where Douglas, ttmdford, Selkirk, bear some sway. 

And Lothian won't to Fwrester give way. 

But now observe some place for Atfad's grace; 

In any of these two last ranks him plaoe : 

Do not forget his visage to describe;, 

And fin his breast with avarice and pride. 

Near to hkn let his grace of Gordon standi 

For these two drakes may nd^ go hand in hand ; 

But if you mount him on his Grecian steed, 

Ftay leave him room to gallop ofiT with speed. 

Findhter surdy wiU pretend some qpace. 

For he ne'er wants pretensicms to a place; 

For this, a footman cou6h, his Mends betray. 

Engage at night, and break his word by day. 

Profound req)ect to every party pay. 

A place apart to him asrign you must. 

For who'd be near to him whom none will trust? 

If these wUl but reflect on what is past, 

Crive any one a stone who first will cast 

With these you may a canvass large sup|rfy. 

And then to match them all the worid defy. 



SONG XL. 

die VKion« 

'* There's Queensbeny^ Seafidd^ and Mar*" 

QuBBNSBBRRY was the son of William, duke of Queensberry, who 
was highly in fovour both with King Charles and King James, 
and by (hem intrusted widi the greatest offices and cmploymettts 
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(whidi he wdl dtterved, htiag in all reBpecto a gnat man); but 
after the Revolution he retired, aa4 lired privatdy fiir the most 
part, and oontinbed finn to King Jameirs intcfert all the time he 
lived: but the aon, notwitfastending E3ng ChaileB and King 
Jame^B kindnen to his firther and ftmilf (thnmgh whiA he waa 
created a duke, and Bcn^Md together a ?ait fortune), and the 
reqwct and fiirour whieh King Jatnes had all akngst b e rt owed on 
himielf, was the fint Sootnoan that deserted over to the prince of 
Orange, and from thence acquired the q)ithet (amongst honest 
men) of Proto-rebd; and has eror since been so fidthfiil to the 
RcYolulion party, and averse to the king and all his adherersy 
that he laid hold on all oocanons to oppress and depress the loyml 
party and interest Having thus made his first appearance in the 
world by deserting his king and benefiictor, we are not to expect 
hell prove more&ithfnl to his country; and had he d e serte d her, 
as he did the fiMrmer, 'twould have been. happy for us: but, alaat 
he stuck dose by her, and never left her till he had ruined her to 
all intents and purposes; having undertaken and promoted every 
proposal and scheme far enslaving Scotland, and invading her 
hcmour, liberty, and trade, and rendering her obse^iioQs to the 
measures and interest rf Ei^land. This proceeded^ I siqipoe^ 
fromhisbeingofalazy easy temper; and &Uing at first into bad 
hands, he was seduced by them ; and bring once deeply d^t in 
all project^ against the king and country, he nevor oouU imagine 
that repentance and amendment would be accepted of (the fre- 
quent effects of a hardened consrience), and that he was ade 
against an afl^vreckoning. He was reputed a man of good parts, 
but wanted implication to bosbess ; was extremely covetous, and, 
at the same time, extremely lavish of his money ; for though he 
got vast sums of money by his public employments, most of it waa 
squandered away. He was weU-bred, and bad so courteoos a 
behaviour, that what by this, and the occanon of doing acta of 
kindness, by having the chief administration of afiairs a long time 
in his hands, he engaged the favour and friendship of very many 
.of all ranks of people, and entirely managed the Revolution party, 
and such as were willing to prostitute themselves to serve the 
court njewuw- Te.outwwd ai^earaoce^ aiid in his ardioary 
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cimyenatiofn, he was of a gende and godd dkpoeitidn^ but inwardly 
a Tory defH, staadiag at nothing to advance his own interest and 
designs. Though his hypoerisy and disunuhition served hikn 
rery mudi, yet he became so very well known^ that no man^ 
eioept such as were his nearest friends and torn criminu, gave 
him any trust : and so little regavd had he to his promises and 
TCiwnj that it was observed and notour^ that if he was at any 
pains to convince you of his friendship, and, by swearing and 
imprecating cunes (m himself and fiunUy, to assure you of his 
sincerity, then, to be sure, he was doing you underhand all the 
misdiief in his power. To sum up all, he was altogether void of 
honour, loyalty, justice, religioa, and ingenuity ; an ungrateful 
deiertv o^ and tahd to, his prince; the ruin and bane of his 
country, and the avernon of all loyal and true Scotsmen. 

James, earlof Seafield,was the son and heir of the eaH of Find- 
later, at that time alive* In his younger yean^ hisfrdMr^s £ynily 
bein§^ very low, and*his eldar brother alive;, he was bred a lawyer; 
and entered and. continued an advocate witha good rqmtation. 
In the convention I689 he was much taken nodce of, by reason 
of a speech he made against the forfeiting of King Jamtt: but he 
^ not long continue in these measures; for, by William dukeof 
Hamilton's means, he was made solicitor to King William, and 
enjoyed that otBce several years; during whidk time he prose- 
cuted his employment to good purpose, and made a fiur estate^ 
In the year 1^ he was called to court, to be one of King WiU 
liam's secretaries of state; and indeed it must be owned he. served' 
him very fiiithfully, consenting to and going akngst with any 
thing, demanded of him, though visibly against the interest of Ub 
country ; and trimmed and tricked so shamefully in the afiair ol 
Darien, that he thereby, from being generally well beloved, drew, 
upcm himself the hatred of all who wished well to that glorious 
undertaking. He was believed to be of loyal enough principles,, 
but had so mean and selfish a soul, that he wanted both rmcta* 
Am and honesty enough to adhere to them; which evidenitly 
appealed from his changing sides so often, and deaving to that 
party he found rising. Peo{^ were willing to excuse, at least- 
actenuate;, his first faults^ because of the lownees of his worldly 
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dmmwlaiicei; tad «fter be had imed them I0 « oomidcraUe 
h«ight» and had a hir ooemaa of retrie?kig hk npaiaAm, when 
he jmaed with the CftTaliera in the periiameiit 1708. to lum 
them MO basely and meanly aa he did^ it alu^gether inexouBaUe. 
He was finely aooomplialMd; a learned lawyer, a just judg^ 
mirteoos and good-natured; but withal 10 entirdy aba»doiied to 
aerre the court measures^ be what they will^ that he iddom or 
«erer couulted his own iadinations^ bat was a Mank dieet of 
iMiper, which the court might fill up with what they pleaeed. Am 
he thuB sacrificed his honour and principles^ so he likewise easily 
deserted his friend^ when his interest (which he was only firm to) 
stood in competitkm. He mado a good figure^ and proceeded 
extremely well in the parliament and sesnon, where he despatched 
business to the general satis&ctioBi of the judges. He had a pra« 
cipal hand in canying through the tmty of Union ; and when 
he sanctioned that act, which annihilated Soothwd as an inde- 
pendent kingdom, he said^ with brutal levity '' There is an end 
of an auU sang." Hb brother. Colonel Ogilry, dealt deeply in 
the diOTingtrade ; and imoe upon a tnnc^ when his brother, Lovd 
Seafield, was upbraiding him fiur practising a sort of trafic which 
was heneath his rank, the cdond replied in his broad Angusshire 
dialect, '^ Ay, ay, my lovd, we mann baith do as we dow-*-I only 
seU nmvi, bnt yon sdl natms:" alluding to the share Lord Sea- 
field was supposed to hare in the cdebrated Equivalent. 

John, earl of Mar, ««n dcaocnded fran, and the repres c ntatiTe 
of, a fiuidly noted for its loyalty on many oceasions, both andsnl 
and BMidem, and much beholden to the bounty of the crown. 
'Til true indeed, hb fisther embarked with the RerolntMm; but 
if all be true that b reported, hb lordship gave a particular 
though filial dgn of hb remorse and repentance. Thb present 
gentleman's lortune being in bad circumstances when he came ti^ 
ag% he deroted himself to the duke of Qiieensberry and the court 
measoes, to which he always stuck dose, tiU, in the year 17M, 
he headed sudi of the duke of Queensberry's friends as opposed 
the maiqub of Tweeddale and hb party's designs, and that with 
so mudi art and dissunulation, that he gained the favour ci all 
the Tories, and was by many of 'them esteemed an honest 
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and weO indined to tlie royal femily. Certoin it is, ke tow^ 
and proleBted to much many a time; but no sooner was tbe mar- 
qnis of Tweeddale and his party dispossened, than he returned as 
the dog^ to the Tomit^ and promoted all the court of Eai^and's 
measures with the greatest seal imaginable. He waa not a man 
of a good omram vtMs, and waa a yery bad» though very finquent, 
speaker in parliament ; but his great talent lay in the cunning 
management of his designs and projects, in which it was hard to 
find him out, when he aimed to be tncognUo; and thus he shewed 
himself to be a man of good sense, but bad morab. 

Jforfofk— »A contemporary says of him, '^ This gentleman was 
aeakws lor the Revdution, and always a follower of the duke of 
Queensherry; of no great capacity but for the ladies, and hath 
been fomous that way. He is very fair, sanguine eomplflKioned, 
well shirked, and taller than the ordinary siae." 

Lei^em. — ^Daiid, earl of Leren, in the beginning of his Ufe, was 
so vain and oonceity, that he became the jest of all sober men ; 
but as he grew old^ , he overcame thaA foUy m part, and from 
the proudest became the dvSoBt man alive. He was a man of 
good parts and sound judgment, but master of no kind of leant^ 
iag; and though he had once the command of a regiment, and 
was at last created lieutenant-general and commander-in-chief of 
the forces in this kingdom, yet his courage was much called in 
question upon sundry accounts, not necessary to be mentioMd 
here. He was bom and bred an enemy to the royal family, and 
therefore cheafnlly embrnoed, and significantly promoted, every 
thing i^iainst its mterest However, he was noways severe, but 
rather very dvil to all the Cavaliers, e^pedally suchiM were pri« 
toners in the castle of Edinburgh iHien he was governor; from 
whence he gained more of their fikvour than any man in the 
government* 

Weems^^^Dmd, thurd earl of Wemyis, succeeded his mother 
in 1705. Same year he took the oaths and hit seat in parlimnent, 
was sworn a privy-*oounsel1or, and nominated one of the commit 
skmen for the treaty of Union. In I706 he was appointed high* 
admiral of Scotland, steadily supported the Union and parlia- 
ment, and was by them chosen one of the sixteen representatives 
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of the Soottiflh peerage in 1707* At the general decfcioii in 1708, 
the earl of Wemyas was rechoaen one of the sixteen peers. He 
died in 17S0. 

Botebary. — ^Archibald Primroae of Dalmeny^ only son of the 
second marriage of Sir Archibald Primrose^ lord r^;i8ter. In the 
rrign of James VII. opposing the measures of that monaxdi, he 
was summoned before the fmvy-oouncil on a charge of leaaing- 
making on the chancellor, and sowing discoid among the officers 
of state; but, by the friendship of the earl of Berwick, he obtained 
a countermand of the process. At the Revolution he was appointed 
one of the gentlemen of the beddiamber to Prince Geoi^ <Xf Den- 
mark. In 1695 he was chosen one of the members of pariJament 
for the county of Edinburgh, and was a zealous supporter of the 
king^s minirters. In 170O Mr Primrose was raised to the peer~ 
age, by the title of Viscount of Roseberry, Lofd Primrose and 
Dalmeny. Upon the aooessimi of Queen Anne he was sworn a 
priry-counsdlor, and further dignified with ike titles of Earl of 
Boseberry, Viscount of luTerkeithing, Sdc He was sdected as 
one of the commianoners for the treaty of Union, which he steap- 
dily supported in parliament, and was chosen one of the sixteen 
peers by the parliamoit of Scotland. His lordship died in 1723. 

Giasgonf. — ^David, eari of Glasgow, had nothing to recommend 
him, sa^e that his snniame was the same with the duchess of 
Qoeensberry's; being upon no account to be reekoned a man of 
more than ordinary sense. He was esteemed proud, arrogant^ 
greedy, extremely fidse, and a great speaker at random ; was ao 
ridiculously yain, that he affected a great deal of respect and 
reverence as. his due. Nothing pleated him so much, as to dedi-» 
cate a book to his lordship; and he was sure to take it and its 
author into his protection, provided much and frequent mention 
was made in the preface, of his illustrious and andent family; 
though he and all the world knew his predecesKXTB were not lon^ 
ago boatmen, and since married to the heiress of Keibum, a petty 
little family in the shire of Ayr, the representatives of whicfa« 
until htB fS^er^s times, were never designed the Laird, but always 
the Goodman, of Keibum. However, having, by being concerned 
in fisrmmg the public revenues, scraped t<^gether a good^ estate; he 
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wanted not ambition to be a man of quality^ and oonoerned in the 
gOYemment ; both whidi the duchen's fayour and his own impu- 
dence procuied him. Thus we see to what height ambition and 
impudence^ without any merit, will bring a man in this world. 
There was no man had such a sway with the duke of Queens- 
berry, as he; and I look upon him as the chief of those evil 
oounsellors that persuaded and engaged him to follow, at least 
penevere in, such pernicious ways. 

iX^n;— Thomas Hay of Balhousie, second son of George Hay 
of Balhoune, was elected member of parliament for the county of 
Pertli, and took the oaths and his seat in 1693. He was created 
' a peer, by the title of Viscount Duplin, l6ffl ; and took the oaths 
and his ma^ in parliament, as such, in 1698. He was one of the 
commissioners for the Union; supported that treaty in parlia- 
ment; succeeded as earl of Kinnoul, 1709 ; was diosen one of the 
sixteen representatiyes of the Scottish peers at the general election 
in 1710, and was rechosen in'1713. He was one of the supporters 
of the Tory admimstiation. On the breaking out of the rebelli<m 
in 1715, he was, amongst other suspected persons, summoned to 
surrender himself, and was committed a prisoner to the castle of 
Edinbuiigh. He died in 1719- 

Frtmdi Monigomefy^^The HonouraUe Frands Montgomery 
of Giffen, second son of Hugh, seventh earl of Eglintoun, was a 
privy-counsdlor to King William and Queen Anne, and one of 
the lonb of the treasury of Soothuid in thdr ragns^ He was 
appointed one of the commissioners for the treaty of Union, 1705, 
of which measure he was a xealous supporter. He was chosen <mi6 
of the members of the parliament of Great Britain in 1707. He 
died in 1753. Mactuf. Wood. Lookkart, pno. com. 

The others that are mentioned in this scmg are of so little note* 
that I scarcely find any notice taken of the parts that they acted 
during that eventful period, in the ann^ ih;vt have pome to my 
hand. 
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SONG XLI. 

U an allegiorical song, wiilten about the year 1710^ wktn tlie 
effects of the Union were most sererdy iielt in this comitry. Iti 
merit it not of the first rate, though it is rather a fiiir qnomen 
of a certain illegitimate kind of aong-writing whidi became h^ 
' shionaMe aboat that period, and oontinQes so among a mimeroaa 
high-looking pedantic daas for the greater part of a century. The 
Moviring b another allegorical mmg, whidi secmi to hate hmm. 
written about the «une time. 



CoiiE, cat again; the game's not done. 
Though strangely yet die cards have run. 

As if they padc'd had been : 
And those most like to lose may say. 
They know not whafs next best to play; 

Such shuiiUng ne'er was seen* 

Look well, my masters, to your hits, 
And hare about you all your wits. 

For high the pUy does run: 
Three kingdoms now at stake do lie. 
And rooks all poca»-tricks do try. 

That ye may be undone. 

On dubs and qiades some whdly bet. 
For they the most are like to get; 

While hearts in yain contest. 
And diamonds too (unto their cost 
That hare them), sure are to be lost : 

The bhickest cards are best 
7 
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God UesB an Idogs and queens, thougli now 
The beet ooat-cards (the Lord knows how) 

At this preposterous game. 
Are like all to commanded be. 
And trump'd with all their royalty. 

By every knarish pam. 

So Hewson blind, though he be dead. 
Alive, was by blind fortune led. 

And still did winning go ; 
And ever since, we find that he 
Sweeps all with his ^ffi^. 

The great Pamphilio. 

Now tavys and deuces, which were deon'd 
The basest cards, are now esteem'd 

Prime ones, to win the day. 
AU ye that wish to gain the prize. 
Both kings and queens you must despise. 

And honours throw away. 

Thus the best cards are now the worst. 
And what was last's become the first : 

No wonder, now-^^ys. 
The nation topsy-turvy lies. 
And, as 'twere pleas'd with contraries. 

At loaing-load-'em plays. 



SONG XLII. 

Aoeen flntie; or, 4e HvXa ^ujn ffyixt* 

This is another allegorical song of the same period. The poetry 
is wretched, and it is a pity it should be so, for the allegory is 
excellent, and well supported throughout. By the '^twa mares 
on the hill" is meant Ireland and Wales, and by the '' ane into 

2K 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 




250 NOTEft. 

the staV EnghnA, whidi the author fluppoled enjoy^ the prin- 
cipal fruits of the Unkm. Soodand is lepiciented by the '' anid 
gray mare ;" and nothing can be haf^ier or more humoroas than 
the whole deacriplion of the operation of taming her. And troly 
a slight perusal of the history of our own country about Aat 
period will show how well every one of the cradtaes which they 
exercised so wantonly on the " auld mare" are applicable to Scot- 
land. By the " ferrier stout," that was hired out of ''the west 
countrye," is obviously meant the duke of Queensberry, wlio» 
without doubt, was 

'' A crafty selfish loon. 

That lo'ed the white moneye :" 

And by the other smiths which he hired and paid well are meant 
those who supported him in that great measure, they whose 
characters are given in the notes to some £»regoing songs, and 
whom, it was supposed, his grace bribed most liberally. Among^ 
the smiths may likewise be numbered the horde tji exdse and 
custom-house officers that were poured into the country, the vilest 
set to whom such a charge was ever before deputed. They might 
well be said to have bound '' the auld mare head and heel," and 
to have teased her in no ordinary degree. The account given of 
them by George Lockhart is believed to be nothing exaggerated. 

'' No sooner was the first of May past, than the ministry (nosr 
of Great Britain) took care to establish the union of the two Idag^- 
doms; and as by the articles it was agreed^ there shoidd be the 
same regulations, impositions, &c. of trade, throughout the United 
Kingdom (that is to say, that the laws relative to trade in Engw 
land should take place in Scotland), a set of commissioners was 
immediately appointed, one for managing the customs, the other 
the exdse, of Scotland, consisting partly of English and partly of 
Scotsmen, though these latter had no pretensions to entire them 
to that name, save their being Ixnm in that country. At the 
same time, vast numbers of surveyors, collectors, waiters, and, in 
. short, all or most of the officers of the customs and excise, were 
sent down from England, and these, generally speaking, the very 
scum and canalia of that country; which remembers me of a very 
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gimi ilorjr. Sometiaie iihaeBhar, a Soots nodmnt tniveilbff in 
RagUiiilj and ahewing tome apprehendon of being robbed^ hb 
laiMUady told htm he was in no hasard, for all the highwaymen 
wwe gone: and upon his inquiring how that came about; ^*Whj, 
traly/ replied ihe> '* they are all gone to your country to get 
places." These follows treated the natives with all the contempt^ 
and executed the new laws with all the rigour^ imaginable: so 
that, before the first three months were expired, there were too 
apparent prods of the truth of what had been oii^ asserted, in 
rdatiott to the bad baigain Scotland had made. 'Tis true indeed, 
some particular merchants made vast gain at this juncture; for 
the duties upon wine and most other foreign commodities bang 
mudi less in Scotland than in England, great quantities were 
imported into the former before the commencement of the Union, 
and beiiig aflkerwards carried into England, returned an extra- 
ordinary profit But as discerning people saw that was cmly the 
accidental omsequence of what could not be well ayoided at this 
juncture, and that these sunshine days would be soon overclouded 
(as the merchants have since efiectually experimented), it did 
noways lessen the dreadful apprehensions of the consequences of 
the Union ; and people of all ranlcs and persuasions were more 
and more chagrined and displeased, that nothing but the restora- 
tion of the royal fomily, and that by the means ai Scotsmen, could 
rvtore them to their rights. So that now there was scarce one of 
a thousand that did not dedare for the king: nay, the Presbyte- 
rians and Camenmians were willing to pass over the objection of 
his being Papist; for, said they (according to their predestinating 
principles), *' God may convert him, or he may have Protestant 
children ; but the Union can never be good." And as the com^- 
mons shewed a great alacrity and rea^ness to j<nn against the 
promoters of the Union, whilst it was in agitation, than did those 
of better Tank and quality, so were they at this time more uneasy 
at th«r subjection, and aealous to redeem the liberty of the 
country ; and thence it was, that on all occasions, in all places^ 
and by people of all pemiauons, nothing was to be heard through- 
tfttt all the country, save an universal dedaration in fovour of the 
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king, and eirchmatkiM against the UnioD> tad thote tlMit iiad 
promoted it. 

. '' Nay, 80 gieat a length did their indignation lead than, thwt 
the Presbyterian ministers became uniTersaliy hated and deqpissj^ 
and lost all thdr interest wilh the oammans; these tiot stickog 
to tell them puUidy that they were time-eerveny and had 
preiidied up against the Union whilst they thought their knk 
not well enough secured; but that once being done» they valued 
not the country nor the people's liberties: and thus wen the 
commons come to this lucky pass» that thq^ would have entered 
into and prosecuted any measure without the prerious advice and 
constant concurrence of thdr ministers^ who fonnerly, on idl other 
occasions, acted only with a view to themselves, could never be 
guided by the nobility and gentry, and rendered the commona 
ungovernable by the influence tb^ had over them. 

" Am these were the people's inclinations, so likewise was thene 
an umvenal expectation of the king^s coming over to theni. 
Whence this came I cannot tell, but peofde were over all parte 
prqKHBessed^ and pleased themsdyes with an opiAion it wouM 
happen very soon, so that for several months they were in censtaat 
eqMCtati<« of him; and Ihis was before any measure for the pur« 
pose was finally concluded, and in such countries where few or 
none were privy to the concert. Besides, they acted conseqiMO- 
lially to this their belief and expectation, in preparing therasely«a 
to receive and assist him; for the western shires had their private 
dehgatai from each parish to meet and oonoert measures tdgether^ 
and, amongst others, they appointed several of their number fo 
Mffij themselves towards getting of intelligence; they namiwi 
their eficers who should head them, till once the nofailily aad 
gentry took die command upon them ; they had arms naldng ia 
ittpbioes, and appointed people to buy horses; so that a wortfiy 
finend of mine, in the diireof Ayr, assured me, that very summer 
twelve or fifteen bundled good horses had been brou|[^t over firoin 
Ireland, which were picked and brought up by country people, 
eaid caivied where nobody knew: and some of these delegates and 
ringfewJCTs in Clydesdale did come to Mr Lockhart of Camwatii» 
telling him they were ordered by a considerable party to inquire 
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0f hiu a^idart vbut time he thought the long would lind; and 
iqpon hit aMwering, that»he wondered how they could ask tudi a 
quettion of hiniy and that he knew nothing of thenmatteiBy they 
aiMWoedf he might indeed be shy in divulging his mind to them, 
hst they doubled not but that he knew, and they would be glad 
to know likewise, that each of them might ipare one or two of 
their bert hones from work, and have them in good conditioii 
Ugainst he landed. And on another occasion, one of the chief 
Cameronians told him, they were content to join in an anny with 
the Episcopalians, for it was not now a time for Scotland to be 
divided amongst themselves. 

'' I have instanced these two particulars^ to shew the indina^ 
tions of the people, the like to which hi^ipened to several other 
people in all parts of the kingdom ; so that I may well aver that 
the omimons were most impatient at the Idng^^ delay in coming 
over, and were most sincerely ready to have made him wdcranc^ 
by issirting him to the utmost of their powers. And though the 
commons iq^peared with less caution and more barefiioedly, yet 
were not the nobility and gentry less desirous to have him 
amongst them, so that never was a prince or deliverer more 
loi^ied fw by a peo^e; and what Ovid observed long ago, 

** Nescio quIL natale solum dulcedine tangit 
Humanas animas," 

was remarkaUy evident on this occasion : for from hence arose 
that unanimity amongst the Episcopals, Presbyterians, CavalierB, 
imd many <tf the Revolutionen, so that, according to the Soot» 
proverb, '' They were all one man's bairns," had the same desir^ 
and were ready to join together in the defence of their country 
and liberties." 

SONG XLIII. 

^iUIn^ »arnef i( Seikent (nto ^X\. 

It is not easy to conceive what made the JaeoUte party so utterly 
to detest Bishop Burnet, who was alwap a moderate man, an4 
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adTifled the Stuarts to moderate meanireBy and nerer ia Mb life 
took any very decided part against the adherents of the abdicalsd 
llunily. It i^ypean they considered him as a time-serving hypsh 
cnte. Probably it was after the publication of his Memoirs that 
all these bitter jenx'^detprit were rented against him ; for it iMto 
always oon^ered by the Jacobites as an unfair refnvsentation of 
their party that he gave in that work. The following humonwH 
parody of his numner and epitaph are copied from a misoelluiy of 
that age. 

" JtfoNDif V, &A MAncH 1715. 

** Nemo mortafiitm onmibuB horis sapit**— Lilly. 

<< No folding of the hands to sleep, no slumber all night: can't 
lie in bed for fear. Rise at one. Asikma a fatal distemper. Con- 
uder much how my lungs should be distempered: used them 
with great vehemence in my younger days. Could not leave it <^ 
at last Think if it oouM proceed from some other reason. H<^ 
not. I don't remember all : all from the violent |Nf/|ii<-motiDiia: 
could not possiUy help it : the power of the spirit certainly strait- 
ened the organs of the body. Call my servant in haste: send for 
opium and balsams. Flesh is grass ; certainly grass. Life is like 
many things; a slfodow, a bird, a line in the water, an oldsloiy: 
Fumus et umbra simus, a good moUo for a chimnei^, or a Uack 
gonm. Head swims. Get out, Tories! I have nothing to say to 
you. A perverse generation. Convocatiim. Dr S ■■ p e. Let 
jthem do what they will. No good. Chaplains too. Honest 
Ben: a double portion for him. Present settlement. Klsumg 
goes by fovour. Butter the rook^s nest, said Sir Thomas Wiat, at 
the Reformation, and then you may do what you please. All Joy 
to great Caesar, to little Casar. Another good saying of Sir 
Thomas; It is a strange thing a man can't repent of his sins, 
without the leave tf the Pope. Pshaw ! how came the Pope into 
my head? Give me the drops; I'll try to forget every thii^. 
Dose till four. Opium an exodlent medicine. Many debates in 
my mind about a proper doctor. Dr W ...» d , he is my counuy- 
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man t don't care to trust him. €rarik, he will hogh at me and 
teHstoffieB. Why can't a man do withoat them ? Neoettjary evib. 
Remke to ask advice of JmuUkan about it Ghe my mind to 
oontemplation. WilKam the Conqiieror; Rofos; the Third. 
fbiffpY day! Grand restoratiTe: pleasant to think of these 
ihhigB. Cough again twice. Distempers will not be flattered. 
I wish they would : nobody coold do it better. Jonathan comes 
in ; looks with a sad air. Don't like sach looks at all. Order 
the fiunily to come up stairs at seven : resolved to preach before 
them extempore. Not much matter what the text is: easy to run 
off from the subject, and talk of the dmee, LAte order about 
preaching: it cannot relate to chamber'practice* Bid my man 
9et the great chair ready. Famfly comes op. Survey them with 
delight. The damsel Jane has a wicked eye. Bobin seems to 
meet her glances. Unsandified vcsmU / Children of wrath I Lust 
cfthe ofe. Evil concupiecence. No flock without these evil ones. 
Look again at Jane: a tear of penitence in her eye. Sweet 
drops! Grace triumphs. Sin lies dead. Wish Tom were pre- 
sent : he nught be reformed. Consider how many sermong it is 
probeUe Tom hean in one year: afraid not one. Alas, the 
Tetf^f alas, the Temfk! The law eats up divinity; it cor« 
rupts manners, raises contentions among the fidthful, feeds upon ' 
poor vicaragee, and devours wiiani houses without making long 
prayers. Alas, the Tiemp/e/ Never liked that place smce it har« 
boiued Sacheverall: he certably spread an infiection there. A 
swimming of my head. Seem to hear the ncnse of tunadts, riots, 
seditions. Fresh noises of High Church, the Doctor. What 
would the multitude have? Why are they incensed? Who of our 
OTYfer has offended? Impeach, silence, hang, behead! That the 
name of a man should turn one's head to a giddiness ! Say a short 
mental prayer. Cool by d^;rees. Jane petitions not to hear the 
sermon, but make her beds. There is no dealing with youthful 
inclinations: they are unsteady in every path: they leave the 
^direct way : walk in bye-places and corners. Give her leave to 
depart. Resolved within myself to deny Robin to go, if he should 
ask. Robin asks. Reprove him thus:»-I have watched your 
mutual temptations^ and the snares you laid for each other; you. 
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lUt^Itty^aadtbedaiiueUaiif: inibear your iiiiqttitj, straggle 
with on ; make not ezcmes to Mlow the htmtbfuud: thov ihalt 
•lay hae, and hear and edify.--.PrciMre to preach: hem thrioe: 
ipread my hands : liftupmyeyee: attempt to raise myadf: mk 
backwards: fidnt suddenly: don't know what is done for half an 
hour: awakened to life by cold water, and many cries: mb my 
eyes: ask where I have been: servants tell me strange things: 
all press for a doctor: consent: send for Garth. Think of a 
duapter in pnuse of physidilns; no oommentaton g^ucss who was 
the author. It must be apocrgj^ud. Nerer was bat one jow^ of 
the/ac»&y. Het mihil Beligio Medka: where shall one find 
more than the title? Send for Mr Bogfi^M receipts: he was an 
excellent man: I knew him. Read in the book, JPor a cam^ 
AoMey ond brimsfyme. Can't take it. Fling away the book« 
Cbr<A comes: takes iq» Mr AyiSe^# receipts.'* 



flu fttgttitUm, 

DtSIONED rOR HIS MONUMENT. 

Beneath 

There Hes, against his own wishes, 

A Man at last in Peace. 

tte was master of a cunning, rarious \^t. 

Agreeable to his own Country. 

Cheat was He in Divinity, in FaUe greater. 

In Politics (if you'll believe himself) greatest. 

So faithful a kyver of Truth, 

That it equally appears in hh Li/i, 

And WrUbigg. 

A violent, mighty, unwearied Preacher: 

Many have had purer Doctrine, 

No one stron ge r Sides and Lungs. 

So avene to Rome in all points. 

That he almost i^proached Geneva. 

He died, to the universal grief of the Ditseniertt 

On the Kalends of March, 

7 
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£bi Ibiri!^ is my Lord SuiderlMML ThBxMefdie^ 
ten are all well ImowD, save Hugk PctcB^ a mad liMtiitiil 
pnadiar m the days of Cromwell, and one of Ua irhaphiM Ha 
was UgUy kutnuncDtal u inflamiay the people, aadl inyHing 
tkem to regiddot. He was oondemned awl eaecotad after ikb 
Hertoralkm; aiid tks fdlowii^r 10 part of hk faneral aenaoik 

<< Ak t BAf Mofod, tlieie are ptecuae, i mcf precioiift enjoy-* 
meaU. Tkmfim I ahaH oondude in the weeda of my tesi. Let 
U9, while we mtu^, make use qf our time, takini^ ftr omr paiiana 
the life and manners of our deceased brother here before us; of 
whom, that I may make him a short encomium^ I shall say thus 
much: That firom his youth he followed the calling of the mi- 
nistry; and because (ken the wicked prevailed, and he was a 
sufferer, he went about giving consolatiaii to those who suffered 
for theft, and such like criminal offences. Afterwards he travelled, 
and as he found ottasion he sowed his seed* sootttiaes in fruitfuly 
sometimes in barren soik : and I may say this of him, that, whik 
he lived, suck was his seal, he layed many a sinful daughtor of 
Babylon on her badk. When the Mthfal b^gan to exalt tkeir 
horns in this nation, he was a great fomentor of the quarxal, and 
gave occasion to the rest of his brethren to fish in troubled waters. 
To his prince he was a great assistance in aU his designs, laying 
aside that notional impediment of a statesman caBed Conscience, 
that ke migkt be tbe moie serviceable to bis country. His cka- 
rity was not unknown, ke giving two notable ezam[des thereof, in 
his relieving our two dear sisters, the butcbor^s wife and Mistress 
Middleton, in both their afflictionSi He died not without asso- 
dates to accompany him to hb last rest; for, as I am informed, 
on the very night he departed, departed also a dear brother and 
sister of ours, the hangman and MoU Cut-piffse." 

SONG XLIV. 

This is a very clever and shrewd old so^g, on the mme sufcject 
with the last It kas been a comfajit amuseaMat with our Jaoo- 

2L 
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I»te soDg'-iiiakan to send the mart ofanozicNU «f their offpoaaM to 
hell, and give aome aooount of their treatment there, as abran 
daatly appean in the coone of this work. When they ooald get 
no odier amends of them^ they kept that behind as a ooips-de« 
merve, oat rather as a ftrlom hope: seeming to feel fer them 
exactly as the old mariner did towazd the deoeased gentfeman 
who had left his estate wxongoiisly, as he supposed, and cut off the 
right heir, his nephew, with a shilling: ** The oU gentlenian's m 
hell, diat's some comfertr 



SONG XLV. 
Ikamm'K 9(xgf, 

If a trifle of the same stamp, pretending to give a character of 
the Doctor. The following is a much more perfect one, from an 
old Jacobite poem, entitled, " The Republican Pkocesdon," a piece 
of great deremeBB, and, though anonymous, has merit which may 
justify the fiUhering of it on one of our bert humorous poets. 

*^ Next these a lecturer of note, 

A preaching scandal to his coat, 

A busy, prating, fectious prieit, 

Adfanc'd, as joyful as the rert ; 

Dirtinguish'd by his habit hdy. 

Though 't gare no sanction to his folly. 

But made the wiser sort believe 

A kaare was hid in pudding-sleere : 

To pulpit rais'd by Whigs, to smother 

The doctrines of his sacred mother. 

And to confound his fectious hearers 

With Whiggish and fiEUiatic emn ; 

Which he hath done with seal so hearty, ^ 

To curry fitvour with hiB party. 

That his whole parish, to his diame. 

Is nicknamed LUUe AmtUrdam. 
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Himaeitf a prating good-finr-nothing^ 
A very wolf in shepherd V clothings 
Who does hiB utmost forces bend 
To wrgog the chnrdi h^e ahoold defend, 
Anid> caterpillar-like, indeed, 
DMmp the tree by winch he's fed." 



SONG XLVJ. 

The ur of this song is one of the most andent Scots airs in exist- 
ence. I am infoained by my friend Mr William Stenhoiise, a 
gentleman tharoughly versed in Scottish music, that originally it 
consisted <mly of one measure, and that the second is a modem 
variation of that Bums sent a bad copy of it to the late Mr 
Clarke, who put a bass to it; and it was that oupy which was 
published in the Soots Museum, and which Ritson oq[»ed, wHh 
all itsimpeifecti<His on its head. The air of the popular song, 
Whai mU iku Heart </ nunef is merely a modification of this 
ancient tuna : so also is JIfy Dearie a»ye die; Part of the Terses 
are as old as the time of Cromwell, but others have been added 
of a later date, it b impossible to say when. There is a tra- 
dition, that, at the battle of Bothwell Bridge, the piper to Chiver^ 
own troop of horse stood on the brink of the Clyde, playing it 
with great glee; but being struck by a bullet, either by chano^ 
or in consequence of an aim taken, as is generally reported, 
he rolled down the bank in the agonies of death ; and always as 
he rolled over the beg, so intent was he on this old party tune, 
that, with determined firmness of fingering, he made the pipes to 
ydl out two or three notes more of it, till at last he plunged into 
the river, and. was carried peaoeaUy down the stream among a 
> great number of floating Whigs. 
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BONG XLVIL 

If a popular mmg, mM to bcve Veen tnittw b^ aa EsgliBh gen- 
tlenum who was Kgouniiiig here afier the time of the Uwaa, and 
witnessed the feelingB of the country-people on that oocasioii. The 
nationality of the song has made it a itvouritei although the air 
be originally an English one. 



Bosa xLvm. 

Wkttt ImbI a JHan tamt tfwtn f^ 



fa as hard to be undentood as any song i have «rer met wiA* 
Mr SoM, after ooHidmng tt thoroogUy^ ga^e it vqp as a < 
node about same burgh poIkicB; botaalfotit amongai 
af fenuiBe old JaoaUte MHiuBGriirts, I nmained uatesaUy tf 
epinion dial it veigtdl to some aatioiud oocnomace afta^ 
Jaoobites, and am n0w eaBvinead, haaaoasrer iM I aan aalBa it 
'OUt, thsptltafludestothaaBtddiahmaiitaf IhaWUfimoMlrybf 
-Oaofge 1. in 1714. 

I «otieeh^- than, ikatlhe maalluit ^camefinm the maou" 
may be eoasMand as an aiiegory, a penaniioatioB -of afCMnl 
aawivlmg fvvfideiMe in the afiin of govvnansent. 

*' And fiiat he brought a doaen'd drone. 

And nus'd him up on high, sir, 
V^o Imew not what was right or wrong. 

And neither buff nor sty, or." 



TUa «<doaeu'ddraiie'- 1 tdn to beGaai«e L aAa was not 
aoconte in making his estimates of the British 

'' And then he took a maudlin wight, 
A hone^xywper by name, afar." 
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By thifly though hinged <m a vile pun, I take to be meant the 
Lord Cowper, keeper of the gnat aea]. 

" And after him two shallow knights^ 
To help to play the game, dr." 

These mi|^t be the eari of Wharton and Lord Townshend; 
Ae one made keeper of the priry-fleal, and the other secretary of 
atatCt 

" A duke that daddled long in Uood> 
A do^ without the noee, sir." 

These are doubtless the duke of Marlborough, appmnted at tUs 
time oehmel of the int regiment of foot and master of the horse, 
as well as head of the cabmet-oouncil, and Mr Pulteney, who was 
made secretary of war ; but whether the latter had a long or short 
nose, or no nose at all, I have been imaUe to leam. 

'' And four braw norland pipers' sons. 
From traitor race that rose, ax." 

These are Bkely ^le dukes of Argyll Roxburgh, Montrose, 
«id Mr StBidiepe^ all of whom got oftoes at that time, and made 
ttieef them to thwvt Redesigns of the Tories to the utmost of 
their poww s but that aD tibeir fsthers dumld hare been pipesv is 
' an eztcaoedinary ( 



'' And when this dog^s game will be done« 

There is no one can tell, sir; 
Or whether this man came from the moou^ 

Or if he came from hell, sir." 

In this verse the rascally Jacobite doubts that the special pro- 
yidenoe which brought about the deposing of the rightful heir, 
and raising the Whigs over their heads, came from heayen at all, 
and slyly suggests that it came from the other place. 
} This, I think, is a aolution of the aoui^ throughout: if it is not 
the teue one, there is a strong similarity. But I have always 
imad, tfasit the meae dssely these parly songs are searehed into, 
the men pUnly do the dark aifaMBens cmntained in Aem appear, 
and the more pointed at individuals of the other party. 
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SONG XLIX. 

This is a north country wag, and snog to the celebrated M 
tone of Coidd Kail m Aberdeen. There are many cogm of it 
In one that I have leen^ there is a long story about Jeanie Gordon 
introduced. It evidently alludes to a festival held at Auchindown 
on the Chevalier de St George's birth-day, and is likewise a song 
of 1715. This copy is partly taken from one in a volume of old 
MSS. kindly sent to me by Mr Hardy of Ghugoir, and partly 
from one sent me in a letter bom a correqiondent at Peterhead. 

SONGL. 

Is another aU^gorical song, wherein the throne of Britain is pio 
tured out by a riding mare, and the different sovereigns as ike 
riden. The author, however, seons to have been extremely 
stupid, for in the antqienult verse he forgeti that the Uirone is 
the riding mare, and takes the monarch in place of it, witib a 1 
for his duector, namely, the oountCM of Darlington. The Ja 
bites must have considered the joke of the sow as an exodknt one^ 
it has kept its ground through so many of their sarcastic eflusKMis. 
Thii u altogether one of the most vulgar of the songs admitted^ 
but nothing lUce hundreds that have been left out 

SONG LI. 

Oe fur f Intf tttmHn XcMie» ( 

Is one of the most sfnrited songs enstii^, and a geeat fiiiroarite 
all over Scotland. It is copied from Cromdk's Galloway and 
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Mitkidale Rdioi^ all save three lines taken from an older ooUec- 
thm* It u sang to many different tunes in different districts of 
Ae kingdom ; bat. the one to which it is here set was composed 
hy me a number of years bygone, and it having been sung so often 
to it, I found that, all over the south country, any other would 
hvre been redconed spurious. I have, however, added the best 
original one that I could find, which, though perhaps scarcely so 
good ft tune as the former, is more in character. It is a capital 
song sunf to either of these airs. 



SONG LII. 

Or SUngfns o't 

Tnie song ought, in the arrangement, to have been pLioed &r« 
ther on, as it begins by an allusion to circumstances to which this 
volume does not readi, namdy, the severity of the king in punish- 
ing those who rose in behalf of the exiled house. But, for the 
sake of explaining a dicomstanoe that is often mentioned and 
duded to in these songs, it w» necessary to give it a place here. 

'^ At home, in Hanover, he Idll'd, m cold blood, 
A pretty young prince, for the cuckolding o't" 

This was the Swedish Count Koningsmark, who was the cause 
of many unpleasant drcumstanoes that Ml out in King George's 
ftmily. He had, while he was electoral prince, married his 
oounn, the princess Dorothea, only diild of the duke of Zell ; a 
match of convenience, to reunite the dominions of the fomily. 
Tiftoagh she was very handsome, the prince, who was extremely 
amorous, had several mistresses; which provocation, and his 
absence in tibe army of the confederates,' probably disposed the 
princess to indulge some degree of coquetry. At that moment 
arrived at Hanover the fomous and beautiful Count Koningnnark, 
die diarms of whose person ought not to have obliterated the 
memory of his vile assassination of Mr Thynne. His vanity, the 
beauty of the electoral princess, and the neglect under which he 
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tmad her, eucouwiped lut praumption to make lus nAixemm i» 
her, not ooTertly ; and slie^ thongli beliofed not to have trana- 
gremeA her duty, did reoeiTe them too indiacreetly. The old 
elector flamed at the insolence of m> Btigmatised a pretender, and 
ordered him to quit his dominions at a day's warning. The 
princess, surrounded by women too dosely connected witli lur 
husband, and consequently enemies of the bdy they injured, was 
persuaded by them to sufe* the count to kiss her hand before hit 
abrupt departure; and he was actually introduced by dien mlo 
her bedchamber the next morning before she rose. From tiiat 
moment he dinppeared ; nor was it known what became of him, 
till, on the death of George I. on his son the new king's first 
journey to Hanover, scmie alterations in the palace being ordered 
by him, the body of Koningmark was discovered under the floar 
of the electoral princess's dressing-room ; the count having pro- 
bably been strangled ihere the instant he left her, and hb haif 
secreted there. 

This b the short and distiact account <tf the matter given kf 
Lord Oxford; and he fiuther adds, with regard to the oonaa- 
quenoes : '' Of the circumstances that ensued on KoningsmariK^ 
disappearance I am ignorant; neram I acquainted with the laws 
of Germany relative to divorce or separation; nor do I know, or 
suppose, that despotbm and pride allow the law to inmst on modi 
formality, when a sovereign has reason or a mmd to get nif{ hia 
wife. Perhaps too mudk difficulty of untying the Gordiad U&ot 
of matrimony, thrown in the way of an absolute prince, panU be 
BO kindness to the ladies, but might prompt him to use a shasper 
weapon, like that butchering husband our Heiuy VIIL 8«re* 
reigns who narrow or let out the rules aooarding to their pre* 
judiees and paanons, mould their own laws, no douht, to ihe 
atandard of dieir convenience. Genealqgic purity of Uood ia the 
predominant foUy of Germany; and tibe code of Malta seems to 
have more force in the empb« than the ten commandmenta 
Thence was introduced that most absurd evasion of the indimoki- 
UKty of marriage, espousab with the left hand; as if the Ainugbty 
had restrained hb ordinances to one half of a man's person, aad 
nUowed a greater latitiide to hb left side than to hb rif^t;, or 

6 
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pstmeuBced the fbrmcr move ignoUe Uian llie latter. The con- 
fldeiioes both of princely and nobte penons in Germany are 
quieted^ if the more plebeian side is married to one nHbo would 
degrade the more iUustrions moiety; bat^ as if the hiWB of matri* 
mony had no refmnoe to the diUdren to be thence propagated^ 
the children (^ a left-handed alliance are not entitled to inherit 
l^oddng consequence of a senseless equivocation^ that only satisfies 
pride^ not justice ; and calculated for an acquittal at the herald's 
office, not at the last tribunal ! 

^' Separated the princess Dorothea certmnly was, and never 
admitted even to the nominal honours of her rank, being thence- 
forward always styled duchess of Halle. Whether divorced is 
fiofalemati^ at least to me ; nor can I pronounce, ai^ though it 
was generally believed, I am not certain that Greoige espoused the 
duchess of Kendal with his left hand. As the princess Dorothea 
died only some months before him, that ridiculous ceremony was 
scarcely deferred till then ; and the extreme outward devotion of 
iikt duchess, who every Sunday went seven times to Lutheran 
diapds, seemed to announce a legalised wife. As the genuine 
wife was always detuned in her husband's power, he seems not to 
have wholly dissolved their union ; for, on tiie approach of the 
Frendi army towards Hanover, during Queen Anne's reign, the 
duchess of Halle was sent home to her fether and mother, who 
doted on tiirir only child, and did implore, though in vain, that 
sHb ikuglit continue to reside irith them. As her son too, Oeoi^ It. 
had thoughts of bringing her over and dedaring her queen-dow- 
ager, one can hardly believe that a ceremoi^ divorce had passed, 
the existence of which process would hare glared in tiiefeoe of her 
royalty. But though German casuistry might allow her husband 
to take anotiier wife with his left hand, because his legal wife had 
suffered her right hand to be kissed in bed by a gallant, even 
Westphalian or Aulic ooungdlors coold not have pronounced that 
sndi a momentary adieu constituted adultery ; and therefore of a 
formal divorce I must doubt, — and there I must leave that case of 
oonsdence undecided, till future search into the Hanoverian 
chancery shall dear up a point of littie real importance. 

'^ I have said that the disgraced princess died but a short time 
2M 
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before the king. It if known, that in Queen Anne's time thci« 
was much mnse about French prophets. A female of that vocation 
(for we know from Scripture that the gift of prophecy is not 
limited to one gender) warned George I. to take care of his wife, 
as he would not surriye her a year. That orade was probably 
dictated to the French DebcHrah by the duke and duchess of Zell, 
who might be apprehensive lest the duchess of Kendal should be 
tempted to remove entirely the obstacle to her conscientious union 
with their son-in-law. Most Grermans are superstitioasy evea 
such as have few other impresnons of religion. George gave such 
credit to the denundadon^ Aat, on the eve of his last departun^ 
he took leave of his son and tiie princess of Wales with tean, 
telling them he should never see them more. It was certainly 
his own approaching fete that melted him, not the thought of 
quitting for ever two penouA he hated. 

« • • • • I* 

'' I do not know whether it was about the same period, that, 
in a tender mood, he promised to the duchess ai Kendal, that if 
she survived him, and it were possible for the departed to retun 
to this world, he would make her a vint The ducheisiy on htt 
death, so much expected the accomplishment of that engagement^ 
that a large raven, or some black fowl, flying into one of the 
windows of her vUla at Ilesworth, she was persuaded it was the 
soul of her departed monarch so accoutred, and received and 
treated it with all the respect and tenderness of duty, till the 
royal bird or she took their last flight*" 

Here we see the superstition of potentates and tiidr illiistrioua 
assodates, &r outdoing those entertained by our own peasantry of 
the same age, which our enlightened neighbours have so pftea 
ridiculed. Concerning tiie prediction that rebited to the jaincess's 
death, and that of King George I. her husband, Lockhart, with 
all manner of gravity, teUs the following extraordinary storv. 

'' The drcumstanoes of King George's death are terrible, and 
worth the knowledge of all our friends. They are kept concealed 
as much as possible even in Germany, so probably will be a secret 
both in England and France. What was told me lately by a 
person of superior rank, and of great esteem in these parts, I had 
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heard imperfectly before fSram a lady of quality. If seems, when 
the late electrew was dangerooBly ill of her last sicknesB^ die 
delivered to a faithful friend a letter to her husband^ upon promise 
that it should be ^ven into his own hands. It contained a pro> 
testation of her innocence^ a reproach fear his hard usage and 
unjust treatment, and concluded with a summons or citation to 
her husband, to a]^pear within the year and day at the divine 
tribunal, and tiiere to answer for the long and many injuries she 
had received from him. As this letter could not, with safety to 
the bearer, be delivered in England or Hanover, it was given to 
him in his coach on the road. He opened it immediately, su^ 
posing it came from Hanover. He was so struck mtk ihese 
unexpected contents, and his fetal citation, that his convulsiiMis 
and apoplexy came fest on him. After being blooded, his mouth 
turned awry, and they then proposed to drive off to a nearer place 
than Osnabuig; but he signed twice or thrice with his hand to 
go on, and that was the only mark of sense he shewed. This is 
no secret among the Catholics in Germany, but the Protestants 
hush it up as much as they can.'^ 



SONG LIII. 

Came je o*et frae ;^rance» ^ 

Is a shrewd and clever ran^ with some good lines in it ; but 
somewhat disjointed, and apparentiy incomplete. It again alludes 
to the old jokes of the sow and the Count Kon&gsmark, whom it 
mentions as a notable weaver. I can make nothing of the other 
4AaracterB alluded to in it '' Montgomery's lady"* may have 
been the kdy of Lord James Montgomery, who was engaged in a 
plot in 1695, and whoy it is likely, would be connected with the 
Jaoolntes. Nrither cto I tell who '* Sandy Don" and ** Cocko- 
lorum" are; but it is evident, that by ** Bobbing John" is meant 
John eari of Mar, who must, at the time this) song was made, 
have been raising the Highlanders. The appellation seems to 
have been appropriately applied, as, both in his personal demeao* 
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0tat, l«ttar% ud ixteth be aasuaied a nighty importaace. Wil« 
KM the foUowing original letter of hky at ami|^ imlMiri 

<^ We, John^ earl of Mar, &c commander-Hi-duif of hk 
mijfftj'i forces in Soodand, giants as to have received 6001 ^ 
au^;istralC8 of Montroe^ ftr the use of his nu^ntjr't anny» Ihiee 
hundred and seventy pound vei|^t of powder* wfaareof wthewhy 
grant reeeipt» and bind and oblige us either to pay ftr the subs^ 
or otherwise to see the sane allowed to the said magistrates of 
MflDtrose, out of the first money that shall become due by tha 
said town of Mimtrose to the goremnient. In witness irfMsreo^ 
we have subscribed these 'presents with our hand^ at the camp of 
Perth* this IMth of October 1715. 

"^ Te the magistrates of the 
town of Montrose.' 

SONG LIV. 

9Ut mtr great J(a»t# tnat ebfr* 

This is a long song of some merit* but so general in every obseF- 
vation contained in it* that there is no laying hold of any one 
part* ttther to found anecdotes on* or fitmi which to draw in* 
ferences. 

SONG LV. 

Aix this gibing and fun about (he sow and Geordie, that mm 
through so many of the songs of that period* wkhout erplannlioa 
must appear rather inexplicable; but from whatever cause it amy 
have originated* it is evident that the less that is said about it the 
better. Both this song and air have always been pqmhr* and the 
hitter has been ornamented wilh seores of varkdons by tha de- 
lighted masten ef the fiddlestick. I remember* when a boy* of 
hearing the song frequently sung by an oU woman, a detSBnniaad 
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Jaoobite, who always aeoompanied it with the infematei, thit 
^' it was a oMUdiywii mg; but she didna nmid that; and thtft 
balth it and Cter Bogie wore cried down at Edinboish crtM on 
the Mbe day/^ Fran this tradition I have been bd toi 
that the original song of Oter Bogk must hare been soi 
perate party song;^ altfaoogh no fiurtfaei* traces of it renndn, thatl 
hare been aUe to diseoFer, sare this anecdote. 

George's fiivonrite mistress was Madame SdnJemberg^ aftcv- 
waids created dodiess of Kendal; bat as she was lean and hi^ggmd 
in her appearance^ the beautifiil appellation of ihe Sow cooH hi 
nowise be applicable to her. But, Ays Lord Orfad, in Ids 
Reminiscences^ '' he was not more constant to her than to his 
wife ; for another acknowledged nustresBy whom he also brought 
over^ was Madame Kilmans^gge, countess of Maien, who was 
created countess of Darlington, and by whom he was indisput- 
ably fiither of Charlotte, mairied to Lord Visoount How^ and 
mother of the present earl. Lady Howe was never puUidy 
acknowledged as the king^s daughter; bat Princess Amelia treated 
her daughter, Mrs Howe, on that foothug; and one evening, when 
I was present, gave her a ring with a onall portrait of Geoi^ L 
wiih a crown of diamonds. 

" Lady Darlington, whom I saw at my mother^s in my in- 
fimcy, and whom I remember by being teniied at her enormous 
figure, was as corpulent and ample as the duchess was hag and 
emaciated. Two fierce bbui eyes, lai^iey md rolHng beneath two 
lofty arched eydbrows ; two acres of chedcs, ^ead with crimson, 
an ocean of neck, that overfiowed, and was not distinguished from 
the lower part of her body, and no part restrained by stays. No 
wonder that a child dreaded such an ogress, and tiiat the mob of 
Loiidon were higUy diverted at the miportation of such a seraglio. 
They were food for all the venom of the Jacobites; and indeed 
noddng couM be grosser than the ribaldry that was vomited out 
in lampoons, libels, and every channel of abuse, against the sove- 
reign and the new court, and chanted, even in thdr hearing, 
about the public streets. One of these German ladies being abused 
by the mob, was said to have put her head out of the coach, and 
cried, in bad English, '^ Good people, why you wrong us? We 
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fat an your goodi." '' Ym, damn yeT answered a ttShw 
m the crowd, «' and for all our chatteb too^ I think." 

Of theie gibes and lampoons oar own countrymen have had 
■p p ar e ml y Aeir ftJl share; and no one need doabt, after thli 
4Meoant of honest HoraoeTs, who is meant hy the black sow. One 
cannot hdp bein|^ amused, even at this distance of time, by his 
nugesty's taste in beauty and acoomplishmenta. The following 
mad lanty caDed PrrricoAT's Loose, must likewise hare been 
made on these cdebrated beauties. Fedify is Prince Fiederidc; 
Bobm, Sir Robert Walpde; KUfy, Madame Kilmaasegge; and 
Kenny, the duchess of KJbdaL 

It's Manover, Hanover, last as you can over. 

Hey gudeman, away gudeman ; 
It's Hanorer, Hanover, fast as you can over. 

Bide na here till day gudeman. 
For there is a harper down i' the north,. 
Has played a spring on the banks o' Forth, 
And aye the owre-word o' the tune 

Isi, Away gudeman, away gudeman. 
It's Hanover, Hanovor, ftc 

If s Feddy mann straps and Robin maun string. 
And Killy may wince, and fidge, and fling. 
For Kenny has loos'd her petticoat-string, 
Gae tie 't agun, gae tie 't again. 
It's Hanover, Hanover, &c 

O Kenny my kitten, come draw your mitten. 
And dinna be lang, anddinnabelang; 

For pettiooaf s krase, and barrios slitten. 
And a's gane wrang, and a's gane wiaiig« 
If s Hanover, Hanover, &c» 
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SONG LVI. 

This song seems to allude to the agsociation entered into by £ing 
George^ the Emperor^ and other princes and states of the Conti* 
nent^ agsunst the power of the King of Sweden, who had acknow- 
ledged King James, and, had he lived, intended to have invaded 
Britain, in order to establish him in his rights. 

It is a middling good song; bat whether it is a true or a fiJse 
character of the nation* and the Whigs in particular, it beoomeB 
not me to decide. I put down the sentiments of my friends the 
Jacobites as I find them. Their poetry and music I admire in 
part ; their loyalty always. I do not know any thing about ihe 
air, or where I first got it It sounds like an Iridi one* 



SONG LVIL 

Cjbe ipCKerins ibrooir, 

Is a song of 1714, and relates to the arrival of Geoige I. in 
England. It u an intemperate song, having all the bitterness of 
the Wee wee German Lnrdk, without its genuine merits. 

** Had you seen their public entry. 

When first they grac'd ihe city. 
Each did appear, in his best gear, 

Like jolfering poor baadittj." 

There is a poem of thesame year that describes this '^ public 
entry" with more humour than any thing of the kind I ever saw. 
It must have been a high treat to those who were acquainted 
with the characters. When we consider that thb Jacobite poem 
ran through several editions without any inquiry or trial having 
been instituted, we cannot but wonder at the forbeanmce of our 
brethren of the south, and calcubte of how Uttle note a ''Gialdee 
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Manaaaipt" would hare been among them. I can only afford to 
giro a very few extractB from this old poem of sterling roof^ hu- 
mour, though I hdiere it is unknown in Scotland. 



'^ But as between the cup and lip 
Things unforeseen will often slip^ 
So death was pleas'd to interpose. 
And gratify the nation's foes. 
By cutting short a milder reign 
Hum fection e'er wfll find again; 
For none that ever rul'd the roast. 
Less ease or greater feme could boast. 
None labour more for England's good, 
Bepaid with such ingratitude ; 
Nor queen o'er any stubbcMrn race 
E'er suffer'd more, or punish'd less. 
But yet, no sooner was it known 
That Heaven had snatch'd her from the throne. 
But envy made her death her sport, 
And seem'd well pleas'd at the report; 
Whilst the glad Whigs reform'd their feces, 
And changed to smiles their late grimaces, 
Advanc'd their stocks, cried '' Heaven Ucss her ! 
And rung loud peals to her successor. 
Who was prodaim'd, as princes ought. 
With wondrous joy, surpassing thought : 
Which tidings flying round as fest 
As winds and seas could give 'em haste. 
Soon brought our slighted champion over 
From foreign shelter, back to Dover; 
Then moving on in princely pomp. 
Like any Noll to meet a Rump, 
Till he at length to town was brought. 
Hoping to be the Lord knows what; 
And how he enter'd London city, 
I'll tell you in the following ditty. 
7 
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As cnid Nero triumph'd o'er 
His liielees mother Imetofore^ 
And flhamefully ezpoa^d the wonub 
That brought the monrter into Borne; 
To shew theur madness mock the aanie^ 
Our quondam champioo and his dame. 
In mighty fomp, the other day. 
Came in t'imolt their mother's day ; 
That is, a quen who'd been, in troths 
A nursing mother to them both. 
And made 'em, as 'tis understood 
By all the world, move great than good. 

From Kenty where they dispens'd their bounty^ 
To win the rabble of the county. 
And bribe the rural looby-louts 
To change their hisses into shouts;, 
They mov'd in state to Kent-4troet end^ 
"^th scarce a follower or a friend. 
Besides the civil-list our Lord- 
Protector landed from aboard ; 
But here a mottled prick-ear^d troop 
Of horse were drawn in order up. 
Consisting of a frctious crew 
Of all the sects in Roese's yiew. 
From Calvin's AntiUBabylonians, 
Down to the frantic Mugglelonians, 
Mounted on foundered skins and botteft. 
That scarce could crawl along the stones; 
As if the Roundheads had been robbing 
The higglers' inns of BaU and DobUnj 
And all their skeletonian tits 
That could but halt along the streets: 
The frightful troop of thm«jaw'd aeabte, 
Curs'd enemies to kings and prelateiH 
Those champions of rdigious errors. 
Looking as if the king of terrors 
«.N 
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Was oomuig^ with hk dismal train. 
To plague the dtj onoe again. 
Before tlus inconsistent throng*. 
In solemn order mard^'d along 
A file of liverymen or two. 
On honebadr, cloth'd in German hlue. 
To shew the Whigs, that, though they lead 'em. 
Their masters ready were to head 'em. 
Behind these blue dragoons, cut out 
To serve on horseback or on foot, 
Advanc'd a Brewing Kmght, notorious 
For actions foolish and ingl<Hrious ; 
An excellent doctor, well as warder. 
To cure or keep madmen in order. 
Or, by sequest'ring what they've got, 
To make men mad, in case they're not. 
Nor is this famous knight less valiant 
Than any Covent-garden gallant. 
But claims a place am<mg bravadoes. 
For paying bills with bastinadoes, 
And tearing notes himself has made. 
Before they're satisfied or paid. 
Besides, as other knights have kill'd 
Their dragon-foes on open field. 
And conquer'd giants, in defence 
Of ladies and thdr innocence ; 
So did our knight vouchsafe to thwack 
A surly carman's sturdy back. 
And prick'd his thilUhorse id the a— e. 
To shew himself a son of Mars, 
Laying him sprawlii^ on the ground, 
With one victorious Uoody wound ; 
And all because the brute, they say, 
Relus'd to give the knight the way. 
Thus do some champions win renown 
By deeds of prowess they have done, 
7 
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Whilst other knights, who fear to fece 
Like dangers, dwindle in disgrace. 
Next to the knigfat there rode a tnie- 
Bloe oobUing Protestant St Hugh, 
So call'd, hecause that saint h made 
The leathern patron of his trade. 
Whose wooden bones he worships more 
Than God, his diurch, or Boverdlgn power. 
Or any thing, except his glorious 
Triumphal idol so yictorious, 
Ador'd by all the gentle craft 
That work in garrets up aloft. 
As well as cobbling sots that breathe 
His praises out in stalls beneath. 

Next him a famous Southwark Jailor, 
A trusty Whig of equal valour, 
Eode, shouting to the hissing crowd, 
And crying '' Liberty !" aloud. 
Although, whene'er the laws o'eroome us. 
His business is to keep it from us. 
And, tyrant-like, to never grant it. 
Unless we pay for't when we want it. 
So rebels, that inflame a nation. 
Whene'er they rise, cry " Reformation /" 
But if they bring their betters under. 
Their whole religion ends in plunder. 

Amidst this pompous cavalcade. 
The Doctor, on his spotted jade. 
Not only made the greatest jest. 
But the best show of all the rest ; 
Spurring into his hinne new vigour. 
That both might make the better figure ; 
Attended with his Indian trump. 
And paoquet-bearer at his rump ; 
One sounding forth the victor's fame 
In notes adapted to the same. 
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Whilst t'other two ttndu'd hard to ndae 
Their hoane fluz*d nAoen in hie Tpniae, 
And made a ooneert sweeter ftr 
Than that which terrified the ear 
Of poor Belfegar, when 'twas told hiaa 
His ndsy wife was eome to seold Mai. 

A broken leathefuseDing Roondhead^ 
Who for mudi less than half oonpon^ded. 
Was also proud among the rest 
To shew himself npon his beast; 
Thoogh most men thought his ill-loolt'd pemm 
Disgnufd the brute he dapp'd his a--^ «n : 
For sure no connter-catdipole, mounted 
For Tybum«road> with soul undaunted. 
When at cart's-tail he creeps lull slow. 
With javelin rested on his toe, 
Gmld be more hiss'd at by the rout. 
Or teas'd by those that rak'd about. 
Than was our bankrupt emissary. 
Who seem'd about the mouth so meny. 
That all men in his smiles might see^ 
He triumph'd o'er dead nujesty ; 
Nay, often has been heard to prate, 
And say, '' She died three years too late.'* 
A TCBomous rerengeful cit. 
Who dafly does in public spit 
More poison, wheresoe'er he comei^ 
Than fifty toads have in their gums; 
A shaiper* who has all his paces 
In knavish suits and bankrupt cases ; 
Well fitted for such jobs, or rather 
To punish flies, in sultry weathn*. 
For spitting upon Turkey leather. 

A femous Brewer next advanc'd. 
Upon a steed that finely pranc'd, 
A horse well fiitted for the day 
With goods instead of oats and hay; 
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Which made hii hixative humtwizzle 

Oft stain the streets with breweKs fisale^ 

And poison those that came behind 

With something wime than stinldng wind^ 

As odious as the rider's breathy 

Who cWd the qaeen before her death ; 

For whichj to his eternal shame^ 

He paid marks forty for the same; 

Yet afterwards was heard to ndl. 

And say^ if curses could prevail. 

He would be glad, at sudi a rate. 

To curse away his whde estate. 

If this be true, as some report. 

May he bt curs'd for ever for't. 

Unless he do repent at heart ! 

Next these a Presbyterian Shot*man, 
In state aflairs a very hot man, 
Advanc'd among the 'prentice boys 
And prick-ear'd samts, those sons of noise. 
Who seldom in such pomp appear 
Elated, but when danger^s near. 
This rank rqmMfean, and great 
Bcformer of the dnirdi and state, 
Ahhoi^ he's ridi, yet made his fiither 
His porter, or his padchorae rather. 
And threatea'd oft., as some have heard Urn, 
In case he grumbled, to discard him ; 
Yet every Tuesday cramm'd a crew 
Of pantile parsons, God knows who. 
Whilst his poor fother, now at ease. 
Was glad to feed on bread and cheese: 
For which, and other things as bad, 
Retumiiig frem the cavalcade, 
His courser gave him such a cant, 
TlM brolce tiie noddle of Oie saint. 
And would hare given his brains a bruise. 
But that ht'A none to hurt or lose. 
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Next Aem, wbo^ like to biaiiog itan. 
Portend domertic leudt and wan. 
Came Managen and Bank Directon^ 
Kmg-k31er% MonaiGhy-decton, 
And votaries for Lord Protectors; 
That, had M tabde Satan ^vead 
His net o'er all the cavakade. 
He might, at one surprising pull. 
Have fill'd his lower dominions fiiU 
Of atheists, rebels^ Whigs, and tnutois, 
ReSwmtng knaves, and r^j^ulators. 
And eau'd at onoe this land of more 
And greater phigues than Egypt bore." 



SONG LVIII. 

I&tm^iuat Crtor^te* 

This is an uncommcmly clever and shrewd old song, poneasei 
much liveliness and humour, and^the all^iory, though rather too 
easily unriddled, has the same sly impropriation with the resL 
It is evident, that hy '' Donald the piper" is rqireiented the 
Highland dans. " Jockie" is John BuH, or the English ; and 
" douce Sawney" is the Scots Lowlanden. Who is meant by 
'' the aumry cook" I have not been able to discover ; but it is 
likely to have been scnne of King George's household, whom they 
had supposed fitvoured the exiled family. 

" Then down wi' Geordie, kim-milk Gcordie ! 

He maun hame but stocking or shoe. 
To nump his neeps, his sybows and leeks. 

And a wee bit bacon to help the broo," 

u such a picture of the pinching poverty of a German potentate 
as is not to be met with in as few words, while, at the same time, 
the humour is heightened by the sly aUonmi to the enormoua 
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faTOurite ht the ^' wee bit bacon." The tong is jK^idar, and 
vould likely hare been more so, had the tune been good, which is 
rather indifferent and common-place. In general there wcMBt 
only to be two verses of it sung. 



SONG LIX. 

Comet let n€ ^vfxik a ffteatti, ttoj^t 

Is rather a common-place long song, but to a primitiye lur, which 
I suppose belongs exdusiTely to the song, though it is endendy 
the original from which Camder Fair is imitated, as well as 
another one in Johnson's Museum. This is likewise a song of 
1714; it having been in that year that the princess Sophia, the 
grand-daughter of James VI. died. 

SONG LX. 

aonattv iUacsaiabtif. 

This is one of the best songs that ever was made, and manifestly 
alludes to one of the risbgs either in 1715 or 1745. The Clan- 
MacgUlavry is only a subordinate one, so that the name seems 
taken to r^resent the whole of the Scottish dans by a comical 
patronymic, that could not give offence to any one, nor yet render 
any dan particularly obnoxious to the other party, by the song 
bdng sung in mixed assemblies. It may, however, have been writ- 
ten in allunon to that particular ckn, small as it was, as we see 
Macgillavry of Drumglass mentioned in some copies of the 
Chevalier's Muder-EoU, as one of the diiefe that was coming on 
his part. There was, besides, one gentleman of the name (John 
MacgOlavry) tried at Liverpool, and executed at Preston on the 
10th of January 1716; and in the year 1745-^, the brave and 
powerful dan of M'lntosh were led by a Colonel Macgillavry, for 
the name belongs to the Clan-Chattan, of which Mcintosh is the 
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head : therefore a bard ooonected mth that anocialed dan omy 
hare written it. I am^ however, di^wied to thinks that hjr diat 
angle name all the Hlghlanden are meant. It ii a coital oM 
song; and very popular. 



SONG LXI. 

Jtamfe tie Mtinv, 

Is another lODf in odefaration of the Cheralier de St Oeoige'e 
birth^y; and there can be little doubt that it alfaidet to tlie 
very mme ^Btival on whidi Song XLIX. had been compoied, as 
that likewiae is said to be at Andiindown, on die tenth of Jane. 
This place it likewke mentioned in the old longof The Hmgki 
of Cromdale, where it ii denominated a toton; a tesm quite 
improperly applied, nve for the rhyme. One is naturally cit* 
rioufl to know where this place, so odefarated in Jacobite song lor 
its loyalty, vl It is ndther more nor less than an old roinoos 
castle in Glen-Fiddich, in Banffshire : and it would appear that 
theae fostivak in honour of the exiled sovereign had been amoi^ 
die last entertainments given there ; for about that very tune the 
casde ceased to be inhabited, and we hear of the kuighta of 
Auchindown no more. The building is eztremdy ancient: no 
one knows in what age it was built, or by whom. At a very 
eariy period it bdonged to die Ogilvies; but in die year 1SS5 it 
came into the posaeision of the fomily of Gordon, and of that 
name diere have been both knights and lords of Audimdown. 
It stands on a bdd and commanding ntuadon, on the t«yp of a 
green mound that overhangs the Fiddich; and in the central 
apartment of the casUe there is a piece of curious and admirable 
woriananship, in grand and Gothic style. 



k 
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SONG LXII. 

Cjftt CimM. 

This tang remiDds one of the strm^ of anatfaemM that forced Dr 
Slop to Mga asteep, and set my unde Tobjr to vhutle LUIabuUero. 
'< Our annies swore terribly in Flanders^" said my imde Toby^ 
" bat nothing to this." It seems to have been written by some 
Cavalier, in the height of despite and indignation. 

" Curs'd be the parliament that day. 
Who gave the first occasion." 

Our Scottish royalists had a wretched opinion of the English 
parfiament Nothing can bt better than Oeoige Locikhart^ de» 
Mrlpiion of it. 

" And as what I have odd will be Ibond a just enough char« 
acter of die people of England's notions of liberty and government 
in general^ the members of the house of commons are much of the 
sMne temper^ and manage thor aflairs after the same manner. 
For though all of them are vested widi equal powers, a very few 
of the most active and pragmatical, by persuading the rest that 
nothing is done without them, do lead them by the nose, and 
make mere tools of them, to serve their own ends. And this, I 
suppose, is owing to the manner and way of electing the members : 
far, being entirely in the hands of the populace, they for the most 
part choose those who pay best ; so that many are elected who 
very seldom attend the house, give themselves no trouble in bosi^ 
ness, and have no design in being chosen, even at a great expense, 
but to have the honour of bang called Parllament*men. On the 
other hand, a great many are likewise elected who have no eon* 
cem for the interest of their country, and, being dther poor or 
avaricious, aim at nothing but enriching themselves; and hence 
it is that no assembly under heaven does produce ao many fods 
and knaves. The house of commons is represented as a wise and 
august assembly: what it was long ago I shall not say, but in our 
days it is fiill of disorder and confusion. The members that are 

20 
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capable and mindful of faoiinen are few in number^ and the rest 
mind nothing at all. When there's a jiarty job to be done, theyH 
attend, and make a hideous noise like BecUamites; but if the 
house is to enter on business, such as g;iving of money or making 
of public laws, they oonvene so loud with one another in priTaie 
knot^ diat nobody can know what is dmng except a very few^ 
who for that purpose at near the clerk's table; or they leave the 
hous^ and the men of business, as they call them, to mind sudi 
matters" 

SONG LXIIL 

Is a middling good old song, and one, among many othen, tint 
I got among Mr Scott's original papers. I do not always under- 
stand what the bard means; but as he seems to have been an 
ingenious thou([^ passionate writer, I take it for granted that be 
knew perfectly well himsdf what he would have been at, ao I 
have not altered a word from the manuscript, whidi is in the 
hand-writing of an amanuensis of Mr Scott's, the most incarrect 
transcriber, periiaps, that ever tried the busineBs. 

SONG LXIV. 

Cbt C|K«tIe df i^cMsnOf. 

This is a modem song, and the only one that is in the vohime, 
to my knowledge. It had no right to be here, for it is a national, 
not a Jacobite song; but I inserted it out of a whim, to vary ^ 
theme a little. It is an excellent song, though professedly an 
imitation ; and, when tolerably sung, never misses of having a 
good effect among a company of Scots people. It has been pub- 
lished as mine in several collections ; I wish it were : but I am 
iM that it was written by Mr Sutherland, landsuhreyor, a 
gentleman of whom I know nothing, save that he is the author of 
some other popular songs. 
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Srtit tit ifxUvHf^ sunt XaiOi S lobe, 

Is copied from Johnson's Museum. A song of no great merit; 
but both words and air are affectingly ample. 

SONG LXVI. 
Ktre'K to tjbe mng, £iur, 

Though apparently a song of no merits is exceedingly popular, 
and always has been so from the time of its first appearance, 
which, from the allusion to the king of Sweden, seems to have 
been about the period of which we are treating. * It must have 
been owing to the celebrated old air of Hey ttUH iaUx, to which 
this song is sung, that it became so popular. The best song that 
ever was written, if set to a bad tune, must sink into oblivion. 

SONG LXVII. 

Ciie (Cndtop, 

Is a delightful little allegorical song, to an £ur highly appropriate. 
I never saw it either in print or manuscript, but have heard it 
sung frequently since ever I recollect. It must have been a great 
favourite in the last age; for about the time when I first b^;an 
to know one song from another, all the old people that could sing 
at all .sung The Cuchods a honny Bird. There axe many more 
verses, but I could not find them. I took these two verbatim 
firom a shrewd idiot, or one whom we denominated much better 
in broad Scots, ** a half-daft man," named William Dodds, who 
gave it as a quotation in a mock discourse, which he was accu»- 
tpmed to deliver to the boys and hisses in the winter evenings. 
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to their ioinite amnnwiient, in the style and maimer ef a Arvemk 
preacher. It is not easy to disoofcr where the rimilaritjr eurted 
between the Chevalier and the cockoo. 



SONG LXVIII. 

tit iUfeeQteiaP tfrrin* 

I copnsD this mmg from an old printed ballad which I fimmd 
among Mr Walter Sootfs original Jacobite papers; and the tone 
I took down frtmi the singing of Mr Thcmias Brown, who said he 
had heard the song sung to it. 

" Her son is a poor matchless sot. 
His own papa ne'er lov^d him." 

That '' his own papa ne'er lov'd hutt>* may be gathered from 
the fidiowing anecdotes, from Orford's Reminiscences. 

** One of the most remarkable occurrences in the reign of 
Geoige I. was the open quarrel between him and his son, the 
prince of Wales. Whence the dinennon originated ; whether the 
prince's attachment to his mother embittered his mind againat his 
fiither, or whether hatred of his &ther oecanoned his devotion to 
her, I do not pretend to know. I do suspect, from drcumstaaces, 
that the hereditary enmity in the house of Brunswick between 
the parents and their eldest sons, dated earlier than the divisions 
between the first two Geoiges. The princess Sophia was a woman 
of parts and great yivacity. In the earlier part of her life she liad 
professed much zeal for the deposed house of Stuart, as i^peared 
by a letter of hers in print, addressed, I think, to the Chevalier 
de St George. It is natural enough for all princes, who have no 
prospect of being benefited by the deposition of a crowned head, 
to choose to think royalty an indelible diaracter. The queen of 
Prussia, daughter of George I. lived and died an avowed Jacobite. 
The princess Sophia, youngest child of the queen of Bohemia, 
was consequendy the most remote from any pretensions to the 
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firbUi crown;* bat no looiier had King William procax«d a 
settkBMUt after Queen Anne on her electoral highnen^ than 
nobody became a ttauncher Whig than the prinoeBs Sophia, nor 
oouUL be more impatient to mount the throne of the expdled 
Stuarti. It is certain, that during the reign of Anne, the elector 
Geoige was inclined to the Tories; though, aUter his mother's 
death and his own aocesnon, he gave himself to the opposite party. 
But if he and his mother espoused different fiu:tions, Sophia found 
a ready partisan in her grandson, the electoral prince :t and it is 
tme^ that the demand made by the prince of his writ of summons 
to the house of Imrds as duke of Cambridge, which no wcmder was 
m oftnsiTe to Queen Anne, was made in concert with his grand- 
mother, widiout the privity of the elector his &ther. Were it 
certain, as was believed, that Bolingbroke and the Jacobites pre- 
vailed <m the queen| to consent to h&t brother coming secretly to 
England, and to seeing him in her closet, she might have been 
indiieed to that step when provoked by an attempt to fwce a 
distant and foreign heir upon her while still alive. 

• •«•«• 

^' The reconciliation of the royal fomily was so little cordial, 

dnt I i|iiestkm whether the prince did not resent Sir Robert 

Wa^polcTs return to the king^s service. Yet had Walpole defeated 

a pbn of Sunderland, that would in futurity have exceedingly 

* *< It is tmmAMd, dial either the weak propeoaty of the Staaits to 
PefMiy, or die viiUiIe wanwinn hetwen t^ and ewlwiartig power, had audi 
opendoQ en many of die hranrfira of diat ftmily, who wen at a diginee firaBi 
die crown of Bngland, to wear which it is neoeasaiy to be a Pntaetant, diat 
two or diree of the daughters of the king and queen of Bohemia, thou^ their 
paienti had lost eveiy diing in the struggle between the two leligkins, turned 
Roman Cadidlics; and so did one or moie of the sons of die prinoesB Sophia, 
faiodien of die Protestant candidate, Geoige I. 

t "AfbrwHdaOeoigell. 

j: "I believe it was a fact, diat die poor weak queen, being diipoeed even to 
cede die crown to her brodier, consulted Bishop Wilkins, called the Plophet, 
to know what would be the oonsequenoeof such astep. He replied, " Madam, 
you would be in the Tower in a month, and dead in three." This sentence, 
dietated by oommon sense, her nuyesty took for mspiiadon, and dropped bH 
tboughti ff lesigaiag the crown. 
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hampered the ikiooeBaor, as it was calcvbted to do; nor do laifioct 
to ascribe Sir Robert's Tictory directly to seal £or the prince: 
perHonal and just Wews prompted his opposition, and the oom* 
moners of England were not less indebted to him than the prince. 
SunderLind had derised a bill to restrain the crown from erer 
adding above six peers to a number limited. The actoal peat 
were far hem disliking the measure; but WalpoIe» taking fire, 
instantly communicated his dissatisfaction to all the great, ooin- 
monersy who might for ever be excluded from the peerage. He 
flpoke, he wrote, he persuaded, and the bill was rejected by tibe 
oomm<ms with disdam, after it had passed the house of IorIb. 

" But the hatred of some of the junto at court had gone far- 
ther, horridly farther. On the death of George I. Queen Caio- 
line found in his caUnet a proposal of the earl of Berkley, then, 
I think, first lord of the admiralty, to seize the prince of Wales, 
and convey him to America, whence he should never be heard of 
more. This detestable project, copied probably fix>m theeul of 
Falmouth's offer to Charles XL with regard to his queen, was in 
the hand-writing of Charles Stanhope, elder brother of the eari of 
Harrington : and so deep was the impression deservedly made on 
the mind of George II. by that abominable paper, that all the 
&vour of Lord Harrington, when secretary of state, could never 
obtain the smallest boon to hk brother, though but the subovdi- 
nate transcriber. George I. was too humane to listen to such an 
atrocious deed. It was not very kind to the conspirators toleave 
such an instrument behind him : and if virtue and consdenoe will 
not check bold bed men from paying court by detestable offers;, 
the king^s carelessness or indifference in such an instance ought to 
warn them of the little gratitude that such machinations can 
inspire or expect. 

" The princess of Wales had been delivered of a second son. 
The prince had intended his unde the duke of York, bishop of 
Osnaburg, should, with his majesty, be godfathers, Nothmg 
could equal the indignation of his royal highness when the king 
named the duke of Newcastle for second sponsor, and would hear 
of no other. The christening took place, as usual, m the pri4i»s'a 
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bedchamber. Lady Suflblk, then in waiting as woman of the 
bedchamber^ and of most accurate memory^ painted the scene to 
me exactly. On one side of the bed stood the godfathers and 
godmother ; on th^ other the prince and the princess's ladies. No 
sooner had the bishop dosed the ceremony, than the prince, cross- 
ing the ftet of the bed in a rage, stepped up to the duke of New- 
castle, and, holding up his hand and fi)re-finger in a menacing 
attitude, said, ** You are a rascal, but I shall find you ;" meaning, 
in broken English, ** I shall find a time to be rerenged.'.'*^f''What 
was my astonishment," continued Lady Suffolk, " when going to 
the princess's apartment next morning, the yeomen in the guard- 
chamber pointed their halberds at my breast, and told me I must 
not pass ! I urged, that it was my duty to attend the princess. 
They said, ' No matter; I must not pass that way.'" 

^ In one word, the king had been so provoked at the prince's 
outrage in his presence, that it had been detem^ed' to infiict a 
still greater insult on his royal highness. His threat to the duke 
was pretended to be understood as a challenge ; and, to prerent a 
duel, he had actually been put under arrests— as if a prince of 
Wales could stoop to fight with a sulject The arrest was soon 
taken off; but at night the. prince and princess were ordered to 
leave the palace, and retired to the house of her chamberiain, the 
earl of Grantham, in Albemarle-street." 

^' And Fedde is an idiot. 
As they can swear who prov'd him." 

The fdlowing anecdotes, from the same gossipping courtier, 
make this accusation look but too like the truth. 

'' The queen's dread of a rival was a feminine weakness : the 
behaviour of her eldest son was a real thorn. He early displayed 
his aversion to his mother, who periiaps assumed too much at 
first ; yet it is certam, that her good sense, and the interest of 
her femily, would have prevented, if posnble, the mutual dislike 
of the father and the son, and their reciprocal contempt As the 
oppodtion gave into all adulation towards the prince, his ill-poised 
head and vanity swallowed all their incense. He even, early after 
his arrival, had listened to a high act of disobedience. Money he 
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BOtm wanted: old Sanh, dndieM of Mariborougli, ever proud and 
ever malignant, wai pemiaded to offer her fiiTonrite grand-dangli* 
ter, Lrdj Diana Spencer, afterwards ducheM of Bedfofd^ to tlie 
prince of Wain, with a fortune of an hundred' thounnd ponndi. 
He aooqpted the pnipoBal, and the day wai fixed for their bong 
secretly married at the ducheas's lodge in the Ptok at Windnr. 
Sir Bobert Walpole got intciligenoe of the project, prerentcd it, 
and the secret was honed in silence. 

'' Youth, fcUj, indiscredon, the beauty of the young lady, and 
a large sum of ready money, might hare offered something lft« 
a plea for so raah a marriage, had it taken place : but what could 
excuse, what indeed could proirdke, the senseless and barbarooi 
inault offered to the king and queen, by Frederick's taking U 
wife out of the palace of Hampton-court in the middle of dit 
night, when she was in actual kbour, and carrying her, at tlie 
imminent riik of the lives of her and the child, to the unairri 
palace and bed at St James's? Had he no way of affiionting U 
parents but by ventoring to kill his wife and the heir of tk 
crown? A baby that wounds itself to rex its nurse is not man 
Toid of reflection. The scene which commenced by unfeding 
idiotism closed with paltry hypocrisy. The queen, on the M 
notice of her son's exploit, set out for St James's to visit the 
princess by seven in the morning. The gracious prince, lofiir 
from attempting an apology, spoke not a word to his mother; 
but on her retreat gave her his hand, led her into the street to 
her coach— still dumb ! — But a crowd being assembled at tlie 
gate, he kneeled down in the dirt, and humbly kissed her ma- 
jesty's hand. Her indignation must have shrunk into contempf* 

The following whimncal epitaph on this prince I found among 
the papers of the Honourable Miss Holla 

Hire lies Prince Fede, 
Gone down among the dead. 
Had it been his father. 
We had much rather ; 
Had it been his mother. 
Better than any other ; 
7 
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Had it faeen his sister^ 
Few would have miv'd her ; 
Had it been the whole generation. 
Ten timet better for ihe nadon : 
But flinoe 'tis only Fede, 
There's no more to be said. 



60KG LXIX. 

I GOT this song likewise among Mr Scott's manuscripts, and col« 
kted it with one in young Dalguise's collection. I likewiBe got 
several copies of it from other quarters. Some of my correspond- 
Bttts may wonder that I do not wdatciwkdge their fitToaxs, when 
Ihey aee the anngs which they sent me inserted: but, save in a 
levinstancesof rare soeDgB, this is impossifale. Exclusive of casual 
cpfrespepdences, I have amassed upwards of twenty ooDedaons of 
MS. floags, and in all of these numbers of the songs are npeated. 
This n rather a good song: I am sure the bard who composed It 
Aaa^i it so, and believed that he had produced some of the 
meal oiblime verses that had ever been sung dnoe the days ef 
Homen 



SONG LXX. 
CforBfe fUBfftfft Ceittamnit 

I eoT Ekewise innumerable copies of ibis whimsiGal and ridi« 
euleas song. Mr ScottTs copy was the one principally adhered to. 
J^or an account of the respectable personages mentioned at the 
Old of the song, see notes on The Son^s Tmi to Geordk. 
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SONG LXXL 

(Of Hogsl Jtomt^ 

Though one'of the best rhymed of the old flongs, is nerertheiev 
an orerchaiged and outrageous composition. It is in many MS. 
collections. I know nothing about the air, nerer haying heard 
it till I got this copy sent me from a Jacobite lady. It is appa- 
rently Scottbh. 

SONG LXXII. 
e^ 9vXlf i^usttii imA ajgpitn. 

This song seems to have been composed on the very eve of the 
breaking out of the rdieilion in 171^ ; at which time Ayr^ Irvine^ 
Kilmarnock^ and all the western towns, were very active in nusiag 
men for the defence of the Protestant sucoession^ which had mowed 
the spleen of those who adhered to the StuartB. The latter part ef 
the song alludes to the famous hunting in the forest of Brae-Mar, 
which the earl of Mar contrived as a pretence for bringing the Jaco- 
bite nobles bothof the south and the north together. It was concerted 
among them, that Hunting should be the watch-word by which 
the design ojf their meeting might be understood to one another, 
and not to any one else, lest their letters and notifications should 
fall into ihe hands of government. Accordingly, many chiels 
arrived daily, and they continued the hunt among these wild 
mountains, covered with pines, deer, and roes, to this day ; and 
at length, on the S6th of August, he called a council at tli^ castle 
of Brae-Mar; where appeared " the marquis of Hnntly, ddest 
son to the duke of Gordon ; the marquis of TullibardinCj eldest 
son to the duke of Athol ; the earls of Nithsdale, Marescfaal, 
Traquair, Enrol, Southesk, Camwath, Scaforth, Linlithgow, and 
several othen ; the viscounts of Kilsyth, Kenmure, Kingston, and 
Stormount; the lords RoUo, Duffus, Drummond, Strathallan, 
Ogilvie, and Nairn ; with a good many gentlemen of interest ib 
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Hie Higtilands^ amongst whom vere the two generals Hamilton 
and Oordon, Glendenile^ Auldbair> Auchterhouse^ Glengary^ and 
others from the dans." 

SONG LXXIII. 

S^ton amrnig (bt StaOr iiCnt, 

Is a song and air with which I am quite unacquainted. I got it 
among the songs sent me by young Dalguise. 



SONG LXXIV. 

Hofetn Si^in Clarity 

I ooT in the same collection. It is a good song^ with an appro- 
priate tune. But though I found them in an dd Highland MS. 
neither of them have any thing characteristic of Scotland. I am 
disposed to think both are English. 



SONG LXXV. 

Is a beautiful song^ to the old Scottish air of Tfveedside. I have 
been unable to find any key to the names of the authors of these 
soBgBy but hope at the end of the work to add a list of a part of 
tlMsm. 

SONG LXXVL 

C%e .^tttjb of ^iienAer« 

This song is improperly named from the lint line. It should 
iMM^e been called The Twsnty»ninth of May> as it is maoi« 
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fMysfiftttfal MDg khilioiir«f the Re8lanti0& It iOoeiriie 
ttentiow the bulMAy ^ th^ Chendier, and the honid vaijaitf 
of keqiing fimn him his rights. One of the 9oagft ia the B^jp/s 
Opera was made to this old air. 



SONG LXXVIL 

I TOOK this beanUful littie song from the same sooioe with Tke 
Cuckoo's a Ixmmf Bird, namely^ from Willie Dodds's preadiiii||^. 
The allegory is, like the firmer, perfectly inapplicable, bat there 
can be no doubt who is meant. Had it been a moorcock, tiie 
likeness would have been much better. The oqIouxb are sappoaed 
to allude to tiiose in the tartans of the Clan-Stoart. The route 
that &e poet widied his moorhen to tsDce is beyond idl reason, 
and must have been sung wrong. If any easteni glen had been 
triDea instead of Gienduieh, it might not have been far from ^ 
Chevaliei^s route from his place of landing to Sooon. It is viAk^ 
however, that the song is only a fragment. Whatever name the 
air may have undergone, the original name of it is The Bommf 
Moorken. 

SONG LXXVIIL 

Cbt WbM oi tMbtOf. 

This song is copied from Oomek*a work, where it fint ifiieM^ 
I am afraid it is not very ancient, as it bean strong marks of the 
hand of the ingenious Allan Cunninghame, one of the brightert 
poetical geniuses that ever Soodand bred, yet who, in that light, 
has been utterly neglected. I do not, however, take it on me to 
say that the songi&nodeni; but any one acquainted with Gun- 
ninghame's poetry will easily mark the strong resemblance. His 
imMOT istoopeoBdiareyertobe raktaken fbrdiaiof aayoilher. 
Hemvcr, uader iiidh authoritks aa CtomA and CwuA^jkmat, 
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tt wbttid liave beeA Mumaible ta bsre left so good a H>ng mit of 
the oqJIm^oii fimn liere so^idoii. Tho air has ahrap been 
loiowB bf aaoiker name than The Waet of SeotUmd: it ia calM 
TAe iSt&r Civnm. 



SONG LXXIX. 

K-ocyiiuAftt Qrtttf • 

This is one of the ballads that may be traced to a particolar day. 
It appears, by an extract given in Rae's History of the Rebellion, 
but from what work he does not say, that it alludes to a meeting 
that took place in May 1714. 

'' Upon Saturday the 29tb of May there was a great con- 
fluence of gentlemen and country people at Lochmaben, on the 
oecadon of a horse^raee there. Two plates, which were the 
piiaes, had peculiar detices. The one bad a woman with balances 
in her hand, the emblem of justice; and over the head was 
^< JtuUtkh" and at a little distance, '' Swm cuique." The other 
had several men in a tumbling posture, and one eminent peiMm 
erected above the rest; with that scripture, Ezekiel zxL 27> 
'' I mil overturn, overturn, overturn U ; and it shall be no more, 
until he come whose right it is, and I «m give it htm," 

'* After the race, the Popish and Jacobite gentry, such as 
Francis Maxwell of Tinwald, John Maxwell his brother, Robert 
Johnston of Wamphray, Robert Carruthers of Ramersclales, the 
master of Burie^ (who was under sentence of death ibr murder, 
and had made his escafie out of the tolbooth of Edbburgh a Bttie 
before he was to have been executed), with several etibers whom 
I ooald name, went to dM cross; where, in a very solemn manneF, 
before hundreds of witnesses^ wilh drum bealang and toolouiB dl»- 
played, they did upon their knees drink their kin^s heaU^I The 
master of Burleigh began the health with " God damn him that 
would not drink it," &c. The year before they had another such 
meeting, on the same occasion, in the same place ; and their plate 
had the king in the royal oak, with this inscription, " God mU 
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redore;" and medals were prodaoed with the Pretender's head 
on one side, with this motto^ ** Cujus ed," and <m the reverse 
Britannia, or the islands of Great Britain^ with this inscription, 

Mr Rae does not mention that the lords Winton and RoUo 
were present there at either of the meetings. I find, however, 
from another part of the history, that they were both in Annan- 
dale that year first mentioned; and it is most probable that they 
had been at this notable race, else the elated baUad-monger would 
not have included them. 



SONG LXXX. 

Same, Kame, IKatne , 

Is likewise taken firom Cromek ; and sore do I suspect that we 
are obliged to the same masterly hand for it with the two pre- 
ceding ones. The air, to which I have heard it sung very bean- 
4;ifiilly, seems to be a modificaticm of the old tune of Mary SooU, 
ike Flomer rf Yarrow, 



SONG LXXXI. 
iBnv atn ttaantrp* 

This is a genuine old song, and has long been popular; so also 
is the air: but I am told that there is another very beautiful 
<iriginal air, which I have been unable to procure. I got very 
many dififerent copies of the song; but this one is taken, I believe, 
solely from Mr Scott's MS. odlection. 
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SONG LXXXII. 

iHarfllau 

I GOT tliis likewise out of Mr Scott's collection^ though I had 
several other copies that varied from this but a very little. It is 
like an English composition ; but the air is Scottish^ quite ori- 
ginal, and belongs, for any thing I know, exclusively to the song. 
This song, as well as the one that follows, is among a company a 
few years older than themselves ; but I wanted to get quit of all 
extraneous matters before entering upon the transactions of the 
year 1715. 

SONG LXXXIII. 

A SONG on the same project with the foregoing, and composed to 
the excellent old English tune of Salhf in our Alley, which has 
long been naturalized here, not from having had any shares in 
the Bank of Scotland, but solely on account of its unadorned 
simplicity of character, the first excellence in music of which the 
Scottuh ear is susceptible. At a concert lately, I asked a coun- 
tryman of my own if he was not delighted with the execution of 
the performers. '* I canna say't, man," said- he; " my lugs 
wlnna tak in that confusion o' sounds. I wadna hae gi'en ae 
verse o' The Flowers o' the Forest for a' I hae heard." I am sorry 
that it is not a very good set of this fine old air that I have given. 
Mr Thomson's work contains a much better and more perfect one. 

SONG LXXXIV. 
», »tmtaul »xitmniBU 

This is the original song of The bonny groyned Morning. It is 
little wonder that it was never before published. 
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SONG LXXXV. 

fiiiMxi am }itmBi* 

This is nther a good Btmg, with a siiigiilar original ranting ttme 
of one meaniie. It is rather a song in modrery of the national 
tenets and diaracter than of any particular party. 

SONG LXXXVL 

J(ani«(, came kiM me noiD* 

I FRESBRVBD this flong floldy on account of the antiquity of tlie 
tune to which it is composed. There is not a more andent one 
known of. In the *' dap o' langsyne" it was highly popular aa a 
psalm-tune. 

SONG LXXXVII. 

WEfftA jMurrafn note iai ta^m 4e WSHef. 

This is a pDpdar hellad, to an dd original air; bat ndther have 
erer been puMished. There must have been some great original 
cdlection of Jacobite songs, frcm whidi others copied what suited 
or pleased them. Tlus song', with the three preceding ones, were 
8(11 in Mr W. Scott's, Mr John Steuart's, Mr J. Graham's^ and 
Mr R. Gordon's MS. collections. 

SONG Lxxxvm. 

Crtu Blue* 

I GOT this from Mr Steuart's cdlectioa. It n a livdy d«f«r 
thing, but may pediaps hare been a Whig song. 

6 
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SONG LXXXIX. 

WiH se JO to Metffimitr* 

f For ihis truly original song I am indebted to mj TaiuaUe oom- 

I flpradent Mr John Gniham. It has nerer before been puUklied, 

but the air has long been populu*^ and I have often heard the 
first verse of the song sung, perhaps the first t^o, I am not cer- 
tain. Had I only rescued six such pieces as this fi^om oUimii» I 
concave posterity shoidd be obliged to me; not on account of the 
intrinsic merit of the songs^ but for the spedmens left them cf the 
music and peetry of the age, so ingeniottJyadi^ted to one another. 
I have no conception who " bauld Jchn o' Innistnre" was. The 
I other four noblemen mentimied in the first vene were among the 

I principal leaden of the Highland army. It u likely^ from the 

\ second stanza, where only three of the clans are mentioned, that 

•eme verses have been lost. These registers of names, in which 
^e north country songs abound, are i^t to be left out by a Low- 
land singer; and if the song be preserved only traditbnally, as 
|Ms ai^Mars to have been^ they can scarcely be retained wiA any 
degree of precision. 



SONG XC. 

Oe eitbAVtfi imtu^ttrJKeU. 

There can be littb doubt bat this aong, denominated Tkfi^Ck^ 
vaBer's Mutter^RoU, has been made and sung about the time 
when the earl of Mar raised the standard for King James in the 
north; but it is so fiv fi:om being ^complete lis^ that many of 
the principal chiefc are left out^ as Athol, Broadalbiwi, Qgilvie^ 
Keiths Stuart»&c&c.&ci: It therefiire appears evident to me that 
it has been adapted for some festive meeting, where all the names of 
those present were introduced, without n^gaid to the others; a^d 
I have not the least doubt that every name mentioiied in tbe«IPg 

2Q 
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lulled to ■ome garticiilar pcnon, thoagli it k impoMbley at tUf 
dkUnoe of timey to trace eadi one with certainty. By Jodc and 
Tarn may be meant the Lowlands in general; bat I find^ man 
panicoLirly, that there were two Lowhmd gentlemen with Mar 
at that tune, both exceedingly active in the canae. TheK were 
Mr John Patenon of the secretary-office^ and Mr Thomas For- 
rester. The former was the man who prodaimed King James at 
three different places, namely, Brae-Mar» Kirkmichael, and 
Logienit; and the other carried his standard all that way. Weil 
might the bard begin his muster-roll with their namek Mar 
himself, in a letter to the earl of Broadalbine, calls the latter 
Tam Forrester. It ib impossible to make any thing of the nert 
Ibur lines, containing seven christian names. It would be easy to 
get persons answering to them all, but the individual iqpplicatiaii 
could only be founded on vague conjecture. 

*' Borland and his men's coming.** 

Borland was one of the chieftuns of the M'Intoflhes, who raind 
himself two hundred men, as appears by a letter from Mar to 
Major-general Gordon. It was he, the bnive and intrepid Bdgm- 
dier Mcintosh, who led }ub dan into Lothian, and, after many 
actions of great courage, and many marches and countermardies, 
was at last induced to join the English forces, and by their pusil- 
lanimity was involved in the general ruin of the party at PrcBton. 

" C^amenm and McLean's coming." 

John Cameron of Lochid and Sir John McLean were the chiefir 
of these two dans; but owing to many obstructions from the 
Argyle Campbells, they were among the latest of joining. 

<' Gordon and M'Gregor^s coming." 

The marquis of Huntly, with many noUemen and gentknen 
of that powerfrd name, wore among the first to join, and, if all 
songs be true, among the first to run away, as will afterwards 
appear. Gregor M'Gregor of Glengyle, and his unde, Rob Roy 
McGregor, led that wild dan to join Mar in Athol. They lad 
high diaracters for bravery; but, from their after conduct, it is 
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evident that plunder was their chief motive in the part they acted. 
They oould waroely he supposed to he very hearty in the cause of 
a fiunily^ who^ hat a few ages hefore, had proscrihed them as 
iawleu Umment and vdscUef'fnaking iruaUis, and caused their 
name to be obliterated finr ever. 

'' M'GiUavry and a's coming:" 

In some copies, " M^GiUavry of Drumglass is coming." He was 
probably the celebnited Donald M'Grillavry, head of one of the 
Clan-Chattan, <V, as the Highlanders pronounce it^ the Ckm* 
KhMamsh ; a young gentleman of great spirit, and had connder- 
able interest in the upper parts of Nium and Moray shires: sup- 
posed to be. the same Cdonel M'Gillavry who led the M'Intoshea 
in 1745. 

The third verse gives a list of Borderers tiiat joined the cause, 
of whom we shall hear more fiilly hereafiter. 

'^ The laird of M'latodi is combg ;" 

The chief of the name, and captain of the powerful Clan-Chattan, 
GonriBting of ten dans all combined in one for thdr mutual de- 
fence* M'Babie is aclan, and even a name, of which I am utterly 
Ignorant. There are patronymics among the Highlanders whidi 
no man can understand but themselves. 



-McDonald's coming.' 



This is a shabby way of passmg over the M'Donalds, who 
bfoui^t four powerful and distinct dans to the army, all about 
the same time. The following letter shows thrir quotas. 

" Perth, the 92d rf November 1715. 
« Sir, 

*^ Please to give meal or bread to Sir John McLean's 
battalion, consisting of three hundred and fifiy men, for four 
days; to Lochid's, consiBtmg of four hundred; to Appin's, of 
one hundred and eighty; to Sir Donald McDonald's, of four 
hundred and thirty; to Glengary's, of three hundred; to Clan* 
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RHmld'i, of fiottr handitd; to Kepi's, U two Imiidral as 
thy: aad thk iliall be jour irairant. 

** Alex. GosDoir. 
'' To Mr Colin SimpHm^ 
ofpronakm.'' 



'' IfKenzie and M'PlicrH«'t oonungv 
ADd the wfld M^CraVs oomiiig;'' 

The M'Senides are a povrerftil hat scatterad cbn: Loid Sea- 
forth led them and the M'Cmwi. Thehfter ii a wild rude Am, 
who chiefly inhabit ihe dirtrict of Kiatail; but, what it quite aa 
aaonudy anHong die dans, they have no chief of the nme nanc^ 
nor ever had one, having always adoMwledged Seafiirth aa tfaor 
head. To his hoose they were erer most firmly attached^ thoonh 
theyhatedtherestof the name, and were jeakws of dMBi. The 
M'Phersons of Badenoch Maag to the Chn-Chattan^ and were 
the next to the M'Intoshes in power. They sometimes claimed 
the superiority* duny is their diiet 

" Donald Gun and all coming." 

There are a 6w scattered fiuniHes of thai name, chiefly in Btts- 
dUre. Bat this seems to be introdaced hare merdy fbr its singtK 
huity; the list being thus artAiUy Wonnd iqp I7 the drofieia 
soui^ng name of the whole. 

These twalast songs faring me again back to the Highlands, to 
which Ae greafor part of my future researdbesih this work must 
be conftned. Many of the.foregoii^ soi^ relate to the sln^ gfa a 
of the two parties in the cabinet: those that IbDow relaie to llicfar 
struggles in the field, and the woesy destructions, and suiicriaga 
that ensued. The Highlanders are collected, and the next rolume 
begins, of coarse, with the battle of SheriAnuir. 
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PAKT I- 



What, stfll, ye Whigs, tmeade? 

Will nothiD^ oool your brain. 
Unless mat Charlas, to please ye. 

Will let ye drive liis wain? 
Then up wi' Prance and Oates, 

And up wi* knaves a pair. 
But down wi' him that votes 

Against a lawful heir. 

Your grievanoe is removed. 

Old Stafford's made a saint. 
Though you but liitle proved. 

The carle away you sent. 
Then up wi' a' your spi^t. 

And show us what you mean ; 
I fear me, by thb light, 

Yon long to vent your spleen. 

That peerless house ci commons. 

So aedous ftr the Lord, 
Meant piously, with some on's. 

To flesh the godly sword. 
Then up wi' a' life Icsaven, 

Wi' each dissenting loon. 
And up wi' bully Stephen, 

But CoUedge u gsne down. 
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What wad tboe loons hae had? 

What makes 'em still to mutter? 
I think they're a' gane mad. 

They ke^ sae great a dutter. 
Then up wi' Pilk and Shute, 

Another blessed pair; 
And up wi" every brute. 

But chiefly Goatham's Mayor. 

Our Salamanca priest 

Hath left his flock in haste. 
And shrewdly in the mist. 

Which makes us all aghaat 
Then up wi' lads o' worUi, 

Wi' Baldwin, Pile, and Bare; 
For these must now hM forth. 

And Dick shall nose a prayer. 

But is our parson gane. 

And whither gane, I trow? 
What, back again to Spain ? 

Gude fiiith, e'en let nim go. 
Then up wi' blundering S., 

The Tories' plague, 1 trow ; 
'TIS he our cause must bless 

With Characters, and so. 

But scunry Heraclitus, 

And Roger too is rude. 
And Nat, wha plagues poor Titus, 

Which makes tis diew the cud. 
Then up wi' associations. 

Remonstrances, and L'bels ; 
'Tis these must save three nations. 

And will preserre our Bibles. 

The Polish Fox does seem 

To sleep his time away. 
But his pernicious dream 

Is only to betray. 
Then up wi' How the mde. 

And many more that be; 
But up wi' little Pde 

Upon the highest tree. 

Heraclitus is a debtor 
To some within the dty. 
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Who sent bim nc a letter. 

Hell pay them in a ditty. 
Then up wi' a' Dinenten, 

Up wi' them in a cart ; 
And up wi' him that ventures 

Hig majesty to thwart 

But now great York is oome. 

Whom Heaven still be with ; 
You'll find, both all and some, 

'Twas ill to shew your teeth. 
Then up wi' every Koundhead, 

And every fiictioos brother ; 
Your luck is now confounded. 

You a' maun up thcgither* 



3Mn IKelanOiman'^ Vbtt tn (bt Attarttt iMti^tu 



Her nain sd' tell te stran^t story 
Tat e'er was heard py Whig or Tory, 

She strange peyond expressions ; 
More dffhtB pe nowhere to pe seen 
In any Lemd (Cot save te queen !) 

As pe at quarter aenions. 

Te rogs she saw in tat same place. 
Tern would te gibbet auite disgrace ; 

What pity she should want tern ! 
But how te deol tey corned tere. 
Her nain sel' shall in prief declare. 

And how her did recant tern. 

Up stairs she went, tat were as proad. 
And tarty too, as Hielaiid road. 

Or any street of city : 
Her nain sel' to te shentles said. 
His majesty keep no housemaid. 

She tink, te more te pity. 

When her was up, she did discern 
A shamber pigger tan a pam. 
Where many folks did stand : 
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Odi but hcnd' was ^ghtod ^vile. 

It was fo stnuDfB and crim a vAt, 

Wit Umg tiDgft in liini's hand. 



When she oomed in ahe made her pofir : 
" Coot mans/' she said, '* how do yoa do? 

** And which of you's te king?" 
One nodded wi' his woaen'd pow, ' 
One cloom'd like ony pniikit cow. 

Put answered her no tii^. 

At last corned py praw shentlcmaa. 
And she made nier to undcrstan' 

She noting to pe feared. 
She says, '' Come on, and follow ne; 
" She'll show her straight her majestie, 

'' For tese pe pat her guard." 

Cofs life! not a' te Hiebnd fair 
Could shaw more num]^ tan pe tere. 

Still dowring and stdl powin^. 
Fait, her might swear, and no be tdl, 
Teywearier frr tan her nain seT 

mt treihing or wit plowii^. 

No ants could £uter lead or trif^. 
Or pees cang pumming firo te hive: 

She nuurrel tey not tissy. 
Odi ! sure te nation's creat affidr 
Lies heavily upon teir cave. 

Her look so wise and pusy. 

At length her majesty comed pen. 
Not taUer much tan Hidandanen : 

Cot! how her nain sd' fed'd! 
Wit only dowring on him's fiioe. 
She tremUed like a lov«-sick lass. 

Just on te point te yield. 

She some way look'd i^ve te rest. 
Though not py half so findy tress'd; 

Which maioe her &11 a-swearing, 
'' Cot's tamn pe on him's parliament, 
'' Tat will not let her pay him's lentl 

'' l/Hutt's cold put for him's wearing?" 
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A ribbon prsie ccnned crow pefore^ 
Such 88 M^C3omial'8 prideman wore ; 

At end of her was bnng 
A curious ting^ tat shin'd more pright 
Tan Madline's e^e^ or morning light. 

When dMed py him's sun. 

Put now te news she tdl pe oood : 
Hard py hhn's side a lennodi stood. 

Tat look so trim and cay. 
As if she pe not cuilty ting. 
Nor ever wish'd to pe a king. 

Unless a king of May. 

Her was te same our vicar said. 

For treaaon should pe lose imn's licad ; 

For which te mony pound 
Py prodamatSon oSst^i was 
To any man dbould take her grace 

On any Kerson cround. 

One Sunday mom, she m^^ht remember. 
Her pe te twMity of September, 

Our parson re»d a ting. 
How tis same spark-^te vengeance on him !-^ 
Wit forty mair, would take upon him 

To kill him's gracious king. 

Put scant te silly frighted swain 
Tat meets te wolf upon te plun 

Was so aghast wit fear: 
^' G)t ! if her majesty," says die, 
" Does keep no pctter company, 

" She'll stay nae knger here." 

Te man tat prought her in ten said. 
And pull'd her pv te tartan plaid, 

** Pe shentles, hear put nason : 
" Her was te What-d'ye-ca't, His true, 
** Put's parton mak'd her free as you 

" From knavery or treason." 

" Whaw! whaw!"^od^,<'a{B«ttyBidc, 
" To make rogue honest py a trkk 
'' So often try in vain ! 
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^ If poll pe core horplood and popoy 
^ Ne trust him dhenlish bhaist wit honi9 
" To care her o'er adcain. 

«' Shell to her Hieland hilk ackain^ 
*^ Where honest men pe honest men^ 

« And rogue pe hung for rogue. 
"Cofsplood! were she her nugeBty, 
** Ere lennoch more should oountenanc'd per 

*^ She'd swing him like her tog." 



Lkt the cannons roar firom sea to shore. 

And trumpets sound triumphantly; 
We'll fiffe in wealth, while we drink a health 
To the high-born prince of Albany, 
Of Albany, of Albany, 

To the bigh-bom prince of Albany: 
We'll &re in wealth, while we drink a healtb 
To the high-bom prince of Albany. 

He's a true son of fidr Scothmd, 

Though hb nativity be Thames; 
He's from the giorious martyr sprung. 

And bears the name of good filing James, 
Of good King James, ^cc 

Our princes and our nobles a' 

Do not our loyalty disgrace ; 
Wr him iheyll stand, wi' him theyll &',. 

For he's a prince of royal race. 
Of royal race, &c. 

Let Hagar and her birth be gone. 

Her bottle on her dioulder be ; 
For Sarah said unto her son. 

He shall not be an bar with thee> 
An heir with thee, &c. 

I know not why he should be king. 
Unless for mustering of the Wl^; 

No wonder that they act the thing. 
He spared them well at Bothwell Bri0s> 
At Bothwell Brigs, kc 
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Put all these fancies qiute away. 
And press down the Egyptian pride: 

Before he wants a seigniory, 
We'llplaoe him king on Yarrow side. 
On Yarrow side, &c 



tit tf atEKoitf nob are at a JMaidr* 



Thb cannons now are at a stand. 
And ever more, I hope, shall be^ 

For Scotland will be help at hand 
For great James, duke of Albany. 
For Scotland, &c. 

A hrarer nation he can't have, 
For love, for truth, for loyalty : 

Each man will fight into his grave 
For great James, duke of Albany. 
Each man, kc 

A soldier stout is he, and brave. 

As ever any man did see. 
God bless the kii^ and queen, and save 

Our great James, duke of Albany ! 
God bless, &c. 

He very wise and pious is. 

There's no man Knows the contrary ; 
Then damn'd be he that thinks amiss 

Of great James, duke of Albany. 
Then damn'd, && 

An loyal subjects him must love. 
The heir wparent still is he; 

Next to the king, there's none above 
Our great James, duke of Albany. 
Next to the king, &c. 

Then let our reason still bear sway. 
And every man upon his knee — 

I do not mean to dnnk, but pray 
For great James, duke of Almmy. 
I do not mean, &c. 
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Thoe's no man k tp vmd m thiiik 
That diiaJoDf can arailutf be: 

Tit better hr to figbt than drink. 
For gNBt Janc^ duke of Albany. 
'Tit better, && 

Yet do not think FU banik his health. 
But with my cap, moit moderatdy, 

111 drink; I'll fight, and spend my wealth. 
For mat James, dnke <n Albany. 
rU drink, &c 



C^ SUmobal oC tie sj^tliammt (ram lonUm to ^ftmUL 



Yb London lads, be merry. 

Your padJunent friendi are gane. 
That made ns a' sae sorry. 

And wadna let us alane, 
But 'peach'd us every ane, 

Baith Papist and Protestant too; 
But to Oxford they are gane. 

And the deil gang wi' them, I trow. 

Our gude King Charles, Heaven bless him. 

Protector of Albany's right, 
Recdv'd frae the house sic a lesson, 

'T had like to have set us at strife: 
But Charles he swore bf his life. 

He'd have nae mair sic ado; 
And he nadc'd them off, by this light. 

And the deil gang wi' than, I trow. 

There's Esses, and Jamie the cully. 

Were mudde to blame, I dread. 
With Shaftesbury, that states bully. 

And a' the ftctious breed; 
And wital Grey> gude deed, 

Wha kens wnat his wife does now. 
And hands the door for a need : 

But the dril will reward them^ I trow. 



Fool Thin, and half-witted 
With L— ce, and slabbering Kent, 
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With goggHng fly-catching ] 

That ne'er knew yet what he meant; 
And St rd follows the scent. 

And politic Annstrong, and How : 
And they a' a-petitioning went. 

And the deifs gane wi' them, I trow. 

May Heayen protect great Albany, 

Guide him frae pistol and gun. 
And a* the plots of Anthony, 

That aula malicioas baboon, 
Thoa(^ shamm'd on the Pope o' Rome, 

As Dugdale and Oates do ayow j 
But in time they'll hang the fause loon. 

And the deil gang wi' him, I trow. 



Sonslli itUioaftt. 



A BONNY hid came to the court. 

His name was Donald Cowper, 
And he petitton'd to the king. 

That he might be a trooper. 
He said that he, by land and sea. 

Had fought to admiration. 
And with Montrose had many blows. 

Both for his king and nation. 

The king did his petition grant. 

And said he lik'd him dearly. 
Which ga'e to Donald mair content 

Than twenty shillin|;s yearly. 
This honest laird rode i' tne guard. 

And loy'd a strong beer barrel ; 
Was stout enough to fight and cuff. 

But was not giyen to quarrel 

But on a Saturday at e'en. 

He walked in the Park, rir; 
And there he met twa burly Whigs, 

When it was almost dark, sir. 
" O, blessed day ! we've caught a prey ; 

'' Well maiu him wonder sairly. 
" And wha," they sud, " are ye for, blade .>" 

Quo' he, '' I'm for King CharUe." 
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'' The Lord into our hand this day 

'' Has this our foe delivered ; 
'' Well smite him hip and thigh," quo' they, 

'' The Lord oar caiue has &voiir'd." 
Then, in a crack, the^ hit a smack 

On Donald's &oe right fidrly ; 
But Donald lap, and wap for wap 

He laid about him raray. 

He dour^d the Whigs, and crack'd thar crowns. 

And gart them rin awa, or; 
I wat, o' him the surl v loons 
' Could naething mak at a', nr. 

Then let us mf. Long live the king! 

And, Long live every trooper ! 
And may eadi big and burly Whig 

Meet wi' a Donald Cowper. 



SnfotnuKtioii* 
Tirirs— " CoDTentkleB ue grown m brief.*' 

1678. 



Informing of late is a notable trade : 

For he that his neighbour intends to invade, ^ 

May pack him to Tyburn, no more's to be said ; 

Such power hath information. 
Be good, and be just, and fight for your king. 

Or stand for your country's honour. 
And you're sure by predse uiforniati(Hi to swing. 

Such spells she nath got upon her. 

To six hundred and sixty firom forty-one. 

She left not a bishop nor clergyman. 

But compelled both church and state to run, 

By the strength of the Nonconformist 
The dean and the chapter, the sceptre and crown, 

(The lords and commons snarling,) 
By blest information came tumbling down ; 

Fair firuits of an over-long parling. 
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'Twas this that smnmon'd the bodkins all. 
The thimbles and spoong^ to the city-hall> 
When St Hugh to the babes of grace did caU^ 

To prop up the cause that was sinking: 
This maae tne cobbler take the sword^ 

The pedhuTj and the weaver ; 
By the power of the spirit, and not by the word^ 

Made the tinker wear doak and beaver. 

'Tis information firom VaUadolid 

Makes Jesuits, monks, and friars to bleed ; 

Decapitates lordi ; and what not, indeed^ 

Doth such damnable information ? 
It dties burnt, and stuck not to boast. 

Without any mincing or scruple. 
Of forty thousand black bills by the post 

Brought in with the devil's pupU. 

This imp, with her jealousies and fean. 
Sets all men together by the ears. 
Strikes at religion, and kingdoms tears, 

^ By voting agabst the brother : 
This makes abhorrers, makes lords protest. 

They know not why nor wherefore : 
This strikes at succeadon, but aims at the rest ; 

Pray look about you, therefore. 

This raiseth armies in the air. 

Imagining more than you need have to foar. 

Keeps horse under ground, and armies to tear 

Tne dties and towns in sunder. 
'Twas this made the knight to Newark run. 

With his Jidus Achates behind him ; 
Who brought for the fother one more like the son. 

The denl and zeal did so blind him. 

It strips, it whips, it hangs, it draws. 

It pillories also without any cause. 

By folsdy informing the judges and laws. 

By a trick from Salamanca. 
This hurly-burlies all the town. 

Makes Smith and Harris prattle. 
Who spare ndther cassock, doak, nor gown. 

In their paltry tittle-tattle. 

'Tis information afirights us all. 
By infonnation we stand or fall. 
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Without infonnstiim there's no pbt «t afi. 

And all is but infermation. 
That Pickering stood in the park with a gun. 

And Godfrey b^ Berry was strangled; 
'Twas by information such stories b^fsn, 

Whico the nation so much have entangled. 



€f)t $tei$ent fbtstt of Cnffita(tf. 

Tirins~*< It was in the Prime of Cuomnber Time.** 
1678. 

Jack Presbyter's tt|>j and hopes at one swoop 

To swallow kings^ bishops^ and all^ O ; 
The mitre and crown must both tumble down, 

Or the kingdom^ he tells you^ will hU, O. 
Sure 'tis a hard hie, that to prop up the state. 

We must pull down the state rdigion ; 
But the saints have a new one, more holy and true one. 

Composed €ia. Fox aud a Widgeon. 

An en^ne they've got, call'd a damn'd Popish Plot, 

Which will bring in a th'rough reformation ; 
Which, though it he &ble, mads all ^e poor rabbte. 

And puts out of wits half the nation. 
Thus their work's quickly done ; fm eadi mother's son 

That to church or the king is loyal. 
Shall straight be indicted, or dse lie sore frighted. 

To be brought to their fiery trial. 

'Tis no more but pretend he's to P<)pery a friend; 

The brethren cry 'loud he's^a traitor. 
And their evidences bring against him pretences. 

And all of a treasonable nature. 
Th' impeachers are such, so honourable and ridi. 

That no bribe can to fideiehood invite 'em : 
Though they contradict themselves, and every body dse, 

A good lusty vote still can right 'em. 

No matter for blood, their oaths diaH stand good. 

In despite of all circumstances ; 
The dty-cabals say they cannot swear false. 

And each pampnlet their honour eidianoes. 
7 
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Wbo dares to deny but one nngle lie 

Of the many they swear on their credit, 
Must down on his knees^ is rebuked, and pays fees^ 

And must cry " Peccavi, I did it" 

If any's so bdd their tricks to unfold. 

Or offers to prove them liars. 
Straight up steps another, and swears for 's rogue brother. 

And flings the poor wretch in the briers. 
Thus villains about ten, the worst scum of men. 

While the godly party maintain 'em. 
All England do govern, and each souch a sovereSgn, 

The king must not speak against 'em. 

Old Noll and 's dad Nick have taught 'em a trick. 

To make plots and then to reveal 'em : 
Thus runs round the jif of a pditic Whig, 

Sure pardon if they don't conceal 'em. 
Then inspired they faring in, for sad men of sm. 

Any one that is honest and loyal ; 
But it pardon's denied, all flock on Fits' side. 

To hector the mercy royaL 

Thus most men, for fears, dare not for their ears. 

But Whig and his rout to second. 
Which if they refuse, they're &r worse than Jews, 

And Papists and traitors are reckon'd. 
And every poor ape who for changes does gape. 

And to he preferr'd by the party. 
To help Good Old Cause stretches wide his lean jaws. 

With loud lies to shew himself hearty. 
And Uiose worUiies three, Carei, Vile, and Langley, 

Do publish as fiist as they make 'em : ^ 
Their being in print signifies something in't. 

And the nJbUe for gospel mistake 'em. 

Meanwhile Pendant laughs, and at Byter scofi, 

And at 's hot-headed zeal does flout, O, 
The coxcomb to see thus shaking the tree. 

While he's ready to gather the fruit, O. 
Let Pitpists be hanged, and Presbyters damn'd. 

And may ffoggle-e^ traitoxa all perish ; 
But let true hearts stdl sing. Long hve Charles our king. 

The cfaiuch and the state to dierish. 



2S 
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mtni Centrotjft. 

TuinE-.'< Han to the Myrtle Shades.*' 
1678, 



Hail to the Kniglit of the PoBt, 

To TitU8> the chief of the town ; 
Titua, who yainly did boast 

Of the Sakunanoa gown ; 
Titus^ who nw the world o'er. 

From ^e tower of VaUaddid, 
Yet ttood m the White-Horae door, 

AimI twore to it like a creed. 

Titus at Watton, in May, 

ToTituaat lalington; 
And Titus, the aelf^ame day. 

Both here and there again. 
Titus, who never swore truth. 

His poKtic plots to muntain. 
And ncTcr yet baulked an oath. 

When caU'd to the test again. 

Then Titos was medieit of all. 

When nerer a penny in 's purse. 
And oft did on Pickenng call, 

'His charity to imburse; 
But when he swore damnable oaths. 

And lyii^ esteem'd no sin. 
Then Titus was one of those 

Whom the deril had entered in. 

Then Titus, the frown of heaven. 

And Titos, a plague upon earth ; 
Titus, who'll ne'er be fomven, 

Curs'd from his &tal birth ; 
Titus, the curse and the doom 

Of the rich and the pow man too; 
Oh ! Titus, thou skredqfa loom. 

What aplague dost tliou mean to do? 

Titus, an mthodox beast. 
And Ti^, a Presbyter tall; 
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Titusy a Popish priest. 

And Titu8> the shame of them all; 
Titas, who nejer had the skill. 

The wise with his plots to deodve ; 
But Titus, whose Tongue can kiU/ 

Whom nature has made a sLave. 

Titus, the light of the town. 

Where aeuots and Whigs do remrt; 
HtUB, the shame of the gown. 

And Titus, the soora of the court ; 
Titus, who spewed out the truth. 

To swallow the Covenant, 
But never yet blush'd at an oath ; 

Wh(Mn lying has made a sunt 

Yfb Titus believed could be 

; any Popirii lord, ^ 

^4ill against Shaftesbury 
The wilMK and truth's abhorr'd. 
So Titus got cred!l and gold 

For l]png, and thought it no sm ; 
But agamst Dissenters bold 
The truth is not wordi a pin. 

Thus Titus swore on apace 

'Gainst those whom be never did see; 
Yet Titus, with braxen &oe. 

Would wapreterver be. 
But as Titus, the foreman in trust. 

Discovered this mystery. 
May Titus so be the first 

That leads to the triple-tree. 



jEjpintamwK. 

Tuxx^«« Lay by your Plesding." 
1679. 



Since reformalion 
'S with Whigs in fajMon, 
There*s neither efiii^ Mr j^tice i' the nation; 
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Against their forieB 

There no such core is. 
As hitdy hath beeo wrought by IgnonMnus Jurien. 

Compaction of vction^ 

That breeds but distraction. 
Is at the zenith point, but will not bear an action. 

They snam us, and flam us^ 

And ram us, and damn us. 
And then, in apite of hiw, come off with Ignonmus. 

Oh ! how thejr plotted, 

Birmingham's voted. 
And all the mobils the Holy Cause picomoted ; 

They prc;aoh'd up treaBon 

At every seaaon. 
And taog'ht the multitude, rebellion was but reascm ; 

With breaches, impeaches, 

And most loyal speeches, 
With royal blood again to glut the thirsty leeches. 

They sham us, && 

'Tissuch a jury 

Would pass no Tory, 
Were he as innocent as asaint in g^ry ; 

But let a brother 

Ravish his mother, 
AssBsnnate his king, he would find no other. 

They shamed and blamed. 

At loyalists aimed. 
But when a Whig's reprieved, the town with beaoooa flamed. 

They sham us, &c. 

This Ignoramus, 

With which they sham us. 
Would fiun against a York raise up a Monmouthamus. 

Who clears a traitor 

And a king-hater. 
Against his lawful prince would find sufficient matter. 

They sought it, and wrought it. 

Like rebds they fought it. 
And with the price of royal martyr^s blood they bought it. 

They sham us, &c. 

At the Old Bailey, 
Where rogues flock daily, 
A greater traitor frr than Coleinan, White, or Staley, 
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Was lately indicted^ 

Witnesses cited ; 
But then he was set free: so the king was righted. 

'Gainst princes^ offences 

Are proved in all senses; 
But 'gainst a Whig there's no truth in evidences. 

They sham us^ &c 

But wot you what^ sir? 

They found it not^ sir; 
'Twas ereiT juror's case^ and there lay aB the plot^ sir : 

For at this season^ 

Should they do reason^ 
Which of themselves would 'scape^ if they found it treason ? 

Compassion in fashion^ 

The mterest of the nation. 
Oh I what a godly point is self-preservation f 

They sham us, &c 

Alas ! what is conscience. 

In Baxter's own sense ? 
When interest lies at stake, an oath and law is nonsense. 

Now they will banter 

Quaker and Ranter 
To find a Royalist and dear a Covenanter: 

TheVU wrangle, and brangle, 

Theur very souls entangle. 
To save the traitor's neck from the old triangle. 

They sham us, &c. 

Alas! for pity 

Of this good dtv! 
What will the Tories say m their drunken ditty? 

When all abettors 

And monarch-haters. 
The Brethren damn'd their souls to save malicious traitiws. 

But mind it, long-winded. 

With prgudLce blinded. 
Lest what they did reject another jury find it. 

Then sham us, and flam us. 

And ram us, and damn us. 
When against king and law you find an Ignoramus. 
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1679. 



Would joa be a man of fiuhion^ 

Would you lead a life diviiie? 
Take a little dram of jpamxm. 

In a lufty bowl of wine. 
If the nymph ha^e no companon. 

Vain It is to ngh and groan ; 
Lore was bat put in f<H* fashion. 

Wine will do the work alone. 

Would you have at your devotion 

Gown ibp Whip, that love to prate? 
Take a dram of Tony^s notion. 

In a coffee-dish of state: 
If the pcnson will not warm ye, 

Take ye tea, 'twill do the tldng. 
There are statesmen can inform ye 

How to rule without a king. 

Would you then be thought most witty? 

Would you be a man of parts? 
Aid the {sctious of the city. 

Till you're hang'd for your deserts* 
If your virtue's not rewarded. 

For the glorious thing you aim'd. 
And another saint reooraed. 

Care and Curtis both be damn'd. 

Would you have a new rdigion. 

Founded on a ptot of state? 
Whisper but with Prance's Pidgeon, 

In a dungeon, through a ^te. 
If your soul finds no imnreanon. 

Murdered Godfrey wul appear: 
Though there needi no more confession, 

KiM the book, and all is desr. 

Would you have a true narration 
How the city first was fir^d? 

Let the Monument's rdation 
Proie the man, and those he hir'd. 
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If tkti Plicenix was connimedy 
At they say, by Popish prigs^ 

All ber juride was reassameii 
By the Ignonunus Whigs. 

Would yt/a We another charter^ 

You that flboold be men of sense ? 
Talk no mol« of MagM Charta, 

But rely upon your prince. 
If you can repent sincerely, 

Csesar has a godlike mind ; 
Purge your fsEurtMNmess sev'erely, 

Caesar will be always kind. 



e3be %^l ^tAieb. 
1680. 



Since plotting^s a trade, like the restlsf the natk>n. 

Let 'em lie and swear on, to keep up the Tooation ; 

Let Tinkers, and Wearers, and J oinefs Agree 

To find wwk for the Cooper, they'll have none of me : 

Let politic shams in the statesmen abound^ 

While we quaff off our bumpers and send the glass round : 

The jolly true Toper^s the best suliject still. 

Who dnnks off his liquor, and thinks no mofe ill. 

Then let us stand to't, and like honest men Ml, 
Who lore king and country, duke, ducfaeas, and all : 
Not such as would blow up the nation by stealth. 
And out of the flame raise a new commonwealth ; 
Not sudi as against church and bishops do rage. 
To advance old Jack Presbyter on the new stage; 
But to all honest Tories who'll fight fi>r their kinf', ' 
And, to crown the brave work, with the court we'll begin. 

Here's a health to the king and hb lawful suooesBors, 
To honest Tantivies, and k>yal Addressers; 
But Afoz take all those that promoted petitions. 
To poison the nation, and stir up seditions. 
Here's a health to the queen ana her ladies of honour. 
And a pox take all those that put sham pk)ts upon her. 
Here'« a health to the duke and the senate of Scotland, 
And to all honest meu, th^t from bishops ne'er got land. 
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Here's a health to L'Estrange and the boon Heraditui, 
And true Tory Thompson, who never did alight us : 
And, foqgetting Broom, Paulin, and Aldennan Wrig^htus, 
With Tony, and Bethd, Ignoramus, and Titus, 
Here's a health to die church, and all those that are for it, 
Conftuion to aealots and Whigs that abhor it ; 
May it ever be safe fira|pi the new mode refiners. 
Ana may justice be done upon Coopers and Jcnnen. 

Here's a health to old Hall, who our joys did restore, < 

And a pox take each popular son of a w e ; 

To the Spaniard and Dane, the brare Russian and Moor, 

Who come from hr nations our king to adbre; 

To all that do worship the God of the Vine ; 

And to old jolly Bowman, who draws us good wine. 

And as for all traitors, whether Papist or Whig, 

May they all trot to Tyburn, to dance the old jig. 

Here's a health to all those who love the king and his laws. 
And may they ne'er pledge it that broach'd Uie Old Cause. 
Here's a health to the states, and a plague on the pack 
Of Commonwealth-Banters, and Presbyter Jack. 
To the uppermost pendant that ever fid play 
On the highest top-gallant o' th' sovereign o th' sea: 
And he that denies to the standard to lower. 
May he sink in the ocean, and never drink more! 



fli fismOQu o( tjbe 01b plot; ittag a fith^ bm%. 

Tun^** Soms ssy the Papists had a Plot ** 
1680. 



When trtuton did at Popery nil. 

Because it taught comotkm; 
When bankrupU bawl'd fw properly. 

And baHarde for euoceuhn ; 
When Tony dnnt eqiouse the cause, 

SfMte of his pox and gout; 
When speaking Williams puiqgi^d the house. 

By spewing memben out; 

When Hunt a twy-fre'd pamphlet wrote, 
Thf emblem of his soul; 
6 
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When Oflta avore whom be pleas'd in'^. plot. 

And reign'd witliout OQntroI ; 
When L ■ ■ ce too lainpoon'd the oourt^ 

And libell'd cats and dogs; 
When witnesses like mushrooms sprung 

Out of the Irish b(^;«-<- 

Then Perldn thought 'twas time to prove 

His right to Iqug^p fair ; 
And, faith, 'tis fit thej 

Should be the peck's heir. 
So, fijrd with ceal, he and his knight 

Caress and court the rout. 
And My Lord Duke goes up and down. 

To shew his grace about 

Though F^ Lord Grey would not engage 

Unon that idle score. 
For he would have i^ Commonwealth, 

As well as , 

He envied his old friend a crown. 

But why, I can't devise. 
For 's mux had graced hb lordship's head 

Wi£ horns of noble size. 

Then Johnson wrote his patron's creed, 

A doctrine fetdi'd from hell ; 
'Twas Christianlike to disobey. 

And gospel to rebeL 
Julian Us pattern and his text, 

A meaner theme he scorns; 
First represents him at the desk, 

And then apostate turns. 

Like his, hisjpatron's zeial gr€w high 

Th' exduffion to advance ; 
And the right heir must be debarr'df 

For fear of Bome and France. 
The aealoos commons then resolv'd, 

(And they knew what they did,) 
By whomsoe'cr the king should iau. 

The Papists' throats should bleed. 

So murdering poniards oft are slipt 

Into a gautless hand. 
And innocenoe is sacrific'd. 

While malefacton stand. 
2T 
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By hdl's Mnilanoe thai tbey finni'd 
Their d daMdadon; 

And worthy mm, and men worthy. 
Divided all the nation. 

Fodf oft and madmen leave the Um 

And choose the greater evil; 
Thus they, for £ear of Popery, 

Ron headlong to the deviL 
At laet the lo^ aoak jvopoee 

To eaie their sovereign's cares, 
If he'll nt down and first remove 

Their jealousies and fours : 

Just the old trick and sham device 

Of Beelcebub thdr sire; 
If hell &11 down and wordiip them, 

Thevll grant his heart's desire: 
NiM[, hves and fortunes then shall be 

Entirely his own. 
If he will fairly once disclaim 

A brother mi a crown. 



Tuvi— «« If I Hve to grow oUL** 
1680. 



Ir the Whigs shall get up, and the Tories go down. 
May I have an estate in country or town. 
Of crown or diuidi lands of considerable worth. 
And a sister of sixteen, to whom 111 hold forth. 
May I trample on princes with an absolute sway. 
And grow prouder, and higher, and ridber than they. 
Still advancing myself as my rulers decay. 

To furnish my table, I'll make my cooks dish up 
For break&st a Pafrist, for dinner a bishop; 
At last, for my supper, no daintier a thiiu^ 
Than the flesh of a duke and the blood ofa king* 
May I trample, &c. 
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May the groaiu of th' afflicted be the rest of my food; 
May I sport in an ocean of umocent blood ; 
May I stick at no mischief that hell can afford. 
While I boast that I'm doing the woik <tf the Loid. 
May I trample, &c. 

With Lather and Calvin, and many sunts more, 
I'll boast of relii^on, denying its power; 
With coonf nance distorted, and reign'd whining seal, 
I'll teach, and preach moniurchy into commonweaL 
May I trample, &c. 

May all my plots prosper, both old ones and new ones. 

No shifting of sham plots, no trusting of true ones: 

May aces hereafter in hirtory tell. 

Jack ftesbyter rampant has twice borne the bell. 
May I trample on princes with an absolute sway. 
Ana grow prouder, and higher, and richer than they, 
StiU advancing myself as my rulers decay. 



Cbt poti^Conq^ntoiuf. 

TtKZ^^* Tbus an the Day long we're ftoBe and gsf •' 
1680. 



Coics, make a good toast, and stir up the fire. 
And fill the great tankard with what we admire; 
Then bring in a paper of excellent Fogoe, 
That we may perfume the whole house with the hogoe: 
And here let us sit, like honest brave fellows, 
That neither are Tories nor Whigs, in an ahdiouse. 

And here let us sit, like honest brave fellows, &c 

Well raise no disputes of the church or the state, 
To waken the plot, whidi has slept out its date; 
Nor came we to treat of the city's great charter. 
But only to drink to the sons or the Martyr: 
For better it is to be honestly sotting. 
Than to live to be hanged by caballing and plotting. 
For better it is, &c. 

Since freedom or death is not in our power. 
What have we to do with the lords in the Tower? 
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We'll leave them to jii8tioe> let that take its etnane. 
And set every saddle mxm the ri^t hone. 
Though the witneses mde^ and the plot's alinort rotten^ 
Yet Presbfter Jack will ne'er be fot^ten. 
Though the witnesses fade^ &c. 

Wp have nothing to do with the feuds of the nation, 
With old Magna Ckaria, nor the associatkm. 
Let Shaftesbiuy fisincy himself to be crowning. 
Or be^ his qtaetus, and venture a drowning ; 
Let Titus swear on, and raise up his story ; 
Thaf 8 nothing to us : let the saints have their glory. 
L^ Titus swear on, Arc 

Though the Spaniards were landed, which Bedloe recoanted. 
And all the commissions which Gates gave were mounted. 
And little Don John did lead these brave fellowv. 
The devil a foot would we stir from the alehouse. 
When they have rais'd armies by praying and winking, 
'Tis we that maintain 'em by smoldng and drinking. 
When they have rais'd armies, &c. 

Then away to the king let the tankard go round; 
May the plots and the plotters each other confound : 
To his hJghneM the duke, and his royal succ c sso w , 
And every member of loyal addressers : 
To the honest lord mayor, and all other good Christians : 
But guard us, good Lord, from these whining Philistines ! 
To the honest lord mayor, &c. 



Of iProMtam dFbtt 

Tuvx-.«« Hobby H«ne.*' 
1681. 



Listen a while, and 111 tdl you a tale, 
Of a new device of a Protestant Flail. 
This Flail it was made of the finest wood. 
Well lin'd with lead, and notable good 
For splitting of bnuns and shedding of Uood 
Of all that withstood. 

With a thump, &c. 
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This Flail was invented to thrash the braille 
And leave behind not the wei^^t of a grain : 
At the handle-end there hung a weight. 
That carried with it unavoidable (ate. 
To take the monarch a rap on the pate. 
And govern the state. 

With a thump, &c. 

It took its degree in Oxford town. 
And with the Car^nter went down : 
If any durst his might oppose, 
He had you close, in spite of your nose, 
To carry on clever the Good Old Cause, 
And down with the laws. 
With a thump, &c 

With this they threaten'd to fbrertall 
The church, and give the bishop a maul. 
If king and lords wUl not submit 
To the Joiner^s will, whOe the house did sit. 
If tlus in the right place did hit. 
The cause it would split 
With a thump, &c 

Two handfuls of death with a thong, hung fast 
By a zealot who hanged himself at last. 
With a movinghead, both stiff and stout. 
Found by the Protestant Joiner out. 
To have at the long and the laws t'other bout. 
And turn them both out. 
With a thump, &c. 

Invincibly 'twould deal his blows. 
All to maintain the Good Old Cause; 
Would liberty and freedom bring 
To every thin^ except the king; 
At monarchy it had a flin^. 
And took its swing. 

With a thump, &c 

This Fhdl was made in the newest ftshion^ 
To heal the breaches of the nation : 
If £EuH;ion any difference bred, 
'Twould split the cause in the head. 
Till monarchy red'd, and royalty Med, 
And were boUi knodc'd in the head. 
With a thump, &c. 
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Wben aay itrife ww in the state. 
The Flail would end the whole ditete, 
'Gainst arbitrary poww of state. 
And Popeij, wnich the aealoto hate; 
It wouM give them sach a n^ (m the pate. 
They must yield to their fate. 
With a thump, && 

It had a thousand virtues more. 
And had a salre for every sore. 
With this they thought to have maintain'd 
The fitctious tribe, and royalists brain'd; 
But the Joiner was hang'a, and the Flail was amign'd. 
And the conquest regain'd. 
With a thump, &c 

May Tony and all our enemies 
Meet with no better fate than his. 
May Charies still live to rule the state. 
And York, whom all Dissenters hate. 
To be revaig^d upon their pate. 
By timely fiite. 

With a thump, &c 



TirmB— " CsTalUly Man.** 
1681. 



From a new-modell'd Jesuit in a Scotch bonnet. 
With a mass under 's sleeve, and a covenant on it, 
Fnxn Irish sedition blown out of French sonnet. 

Libera tun, Dondne. 
From conmiring at Joe's, and caballing at Mew's, 
From Sir Gut's holy tub of undrcumcis'd Jews, 
From gibbet and halter which will be their dues. 

Libera nos, Domme. 

From a {Murliament-man raked out of the embers, 
From knights that haunt compters, and lunatic members, 
From Presbyters' Januaries, and Papists' Novembers, 
Libera nos, Domine. 
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From tlie mulmooB damoan of such as raise fan. 
From those that would set us together by th' ears, 
Who still for the shipwreck of monarchy steers. 
Libera noi, Domme. 

From rdielHcm wrapt up in an humble petition. 
From the crafty intrigues of an old politician. 
From a Genera divine and a Staffoni physician. 

Libera nog, Domtne. 
From serving mat Charles as his fiither before. 
Disinheriting York without why or wherefore. 
And from such as Absalom's folly adore. 

Libera noi, Domme. 

From den^inf^ the long that which is hb rifht. 
From cashienng of members for foults very light. 
From the trouMesome search of a moneyless Imight, 

Libera no8, Domme. 
From libelling of governments and actions of kings. 
From vindicating sectaries in illq^ial things^ 
From encouraging fiiction, which rebellion briqgi^ 

lAoera noi, Domine. 

From murmuring for sending the parliament home. 
From choodng fanatics to ut in their room. 
That the actions of Forty may not be outdone. 

Libera nos, Domine. 
From Irish massacres, by Papists done. 
From seditious cut-throats, which thing is all one. 
From murdering fother and banishing son. 

Libera not, Domine, 

From shrouding all villanies under The Cause, 

From makii^ us happy by giving sword-laws. 

From trampfinf on tn mitre and crown with apphiuse, 

LU)eranoi, Donme, 
From hunting the king and aljuring his race. 
From cleansers of bung-holes usurping his place. 
From preachers in tufas, that are void of all grace. 

Libera noB, Domine. 

From Vulcan's treasons, late for^d by the fan. 
From starving of mice to be parliament-men. 
From his copper face that outfoce all things can, 
Uberanoe, Domine, 
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Fram noting lofds luelen and iaogmKuAy ili. 
From hanging of biahopa for dropping tlie hill. 
From fiuiracB that hare too mudi of thdr will. 
Libera no9, Domme. 

From purging the hoiue to obrtmct our free dioice. 
From reacMTing the king to oppose witli one 7oice, 
From such as at mischief do daily rejtnoe, 

Ubera not, Domme, 
From all the seditious that lore not the king. 
From such as a dTil war once more would bring, 
From repenting with Colledge at last in a string, 

Libera not, Domme. 



Cjbe slUjial tf onquetfl. 

Tnjrs~<* Lay by your Pleading.** 

1685. 



Now l^pl Tories 

May triumph in glories. 
The fatal plot Ib now betrayed, the rest were shams and ttoiieB. 

Now against treason 
. We have law and reason. 
And every bloody Whi^ must go to p|ot in time and season. 

No shammuig nor flamming. 

No ramming nor damning. 
No Ignoramus Juries now for Whigs, but only hangings 

Look a little further. 

Place things in order ; 
Those that seek to kill the king, Godfrey might murder. 

Now they're detected. 

By Heaven neglected. 
In Mack despau* they cut their throats: thus Pluto's work's eflTected. 

No shamming, &c. 

Catch grows in passion. 
And fears this new fiuhion, 
I^t every traitor hang himself, and spoil his best profession. 

7 
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Though four in the morning 
Are Tyburn adorning'^ 
At cries out f^r a score a-time^ to get his men their learning. 
No shamming^ &c. 

Now we hare sounded 

The bottom which confounded 
Our plotting parliament of late, who had our king surrounded. 

Hamden and othen. 

And Trenehard, were brothers. 
Who were to loll the king and duke, and hang us for their murden. 

No shamming, 6cc> 

Surprising the Tower 

Ana the court in an hour. 
And enter in at the traitor's gate, but 'twas not in iheir power. 

Our guards now are doubled. 

Ere long they will be treUed ; 
The harmony of gun ana drum make guUty oonsdenoe troubled. 

No shamming. Sec 

If Gray is retaken. 

The root o' th' plot is shaken ; 
Riusel lately lost his head, the bleeding cause to weaken : 

Monmouth's in town still. 

With Armstrong his council ; 
The Lady Gray may find him out under some smodc or gown still. 

No shamming, &c 

Gife 'em no quarter. 

They aim at crown and garter. 
They're of that bloody regiment that made their king a martyr : 

Leave none to breed on. 

They'd make us to bleed on. 
They are the bloodiest cannibals that ever man did read on. 

No shamming nor flamming. 

No ramming nor damning. 
No Ignoramus Juries now for Whigs, but only hanging. 



2U 
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01tr piotten^ tuMjn Connir out* 

1683. 

BcLovBD, hearken all^ 

Ohonel Ohpne! 
To my sad rhymes, that shall 

Ohone! Ohonel 
Be found in ditty sad ; 
Which makes me almost mad. 
But Tories' hearts full glad. 

Ohone! Ohone! 

Essex has cat his throat, 

Ohone! Ohone! 
Russel is gone to pot^ 

Ohone! Ohone! 
Walcot bdng of the crew. 
And Hone Uie iiuner too. 
Must give the deil his due. 

Ohone! Ohone! 

Rumsey swears heartily, 

Ohone! Ohone! 
West swears he does not lie ; 

Ohone! Ohone! 
Lord Howard vows by *s troth 
That they are good men both. 
And take the self-same oath. 

Ohone! Ohone! 

I heard some people say, 

Ohone! Ohone! 
Monmouth is fled away : 

Ohone! Ohone! 
And some do not stick to say. 
If he falls in their way, 
He will have d d fair play. 

Ohone! Ohone! 

Armstrong and Grey, God wot> 

hone ! hone ! 
And Ferguson the Scot, 

O hone ! hone ! 
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Are all run deil knows where, 
'Caiue stay they dare not here. 
To fix the grand afiRur. 
Ohcnel Ohonei 

Juries, alas ! are thus, 

Ohonei Ohone! 
There's no Ignoramus, 

Ohone! Ohme! 
But you'll have justice done 
To every mothers son. 
And be hanged one by one, 

Ohone! Ohone! 

Now how like fools we lo(dc ! 

Ohone! Ohone! 
Had we not better took 

Ohone! Ohone! 
Unto our trades and wivesi, 
And have kept in our hives, 
Which might have sav'd our lives? 

Ohone! Ohone! 

The king he says that all 

Ohone! Ohone! 
That are found guilty shall 

Ohone! Ohone! 
Die by the ax or rope. 
As somcl died for the Pope. 
Brethren, there is no hope. 

Ohone! Ohone! 

The Tories now wUl drink 

Ohone! Ohone! 
The king^s health with our dink, 

Ohone! Ohone! 
Queen, duke, and duchess too,. 
And all the lojral crew. 
Brethren, adieu I adieu ! 

Ohone! Ohone! 
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entftoce Comfnn^, tire 3EH4 «PUimire, iU ^crttoen U 

1683. 

Be me ahoul and 8hal?atioo» 

Ohone! Ohone! 
I'll go to mjr own nation. 

Ohme! Ohone! 
Old Tony hence i» fled. 
And Runel's lost hU head: 
I starve for want of bread. 

Oh/me! Ohone! 

This saucy English |riot 

Ohone! Ohone! 
Did make ours go to pot^ 

Ohone! Ohone! 
What shall I do to go? 
Let me see : O ho ! O ho ! 
Pox take me if I know. 

Ohone! Ohone! 

My h/» does red wid shame, 

Ohone! Ohone! 
That ever here I came. 

Ohome! Ohone! 
Ten, twenty curse upon 
' Sham Justice Hedrington, 
That made me first leave home ! 

Ohone! Ohone! 

'* Agra, £astaoe," he did say, 

Ohone! Ohone! 
" You moyle for groat a-day. 

Ohone! Ohone! 
** A Plot-office now is qM, 
'' I will advance your hope, 
** If you'll swear against the Pope.** 

Ohone! Ohone! 

'' Be Chi«est, I will," said I, 

Ohone! Ohone! 
'* Tell you ten hundred lie: 

Ohone! Ohone! 
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'' rn swear dem in and out, 

** We'll have a merry bout, 

" And make a rabble root" 

Ohone! Ohone! 

We came to Westminster ; 

Ohone! Ohone! 
Den he call'd me Maishter. 

Ohone! Ohone! 
I swore by lake and trote, 
And by me Bible-oate^ 
(What we'd agreed on bote.) 

Ohone! Ohone! 

Den I was put in pay, 

Ohone! Ohone! 
Had five, six gfroat a-day ; 

Ohone! Ohone! 
Which did fine doads afford, 
Instoid of spade a sword : 
I knewtiot meshelf, good Lord ! 

Ohone! Ohone! 

But soon my maishter-rogue, 

Ohone! Ohone! 
Was, in spite of his brogue, 

O Acme / O hone ! 
For the sauce of his tongue. 
To prison dragged along, 
'Cause he did what was wrmig. 

Ohone! Ohone! 

Then was prepar'd a drench, 

Ohone! Ohone! 
Gates himself to remncb. 

Ohone! Ohone! 
The meaner swearers den 
To tremble did begm. 
As IVe a shoul widin. 

OAone.' Ohone! 

By this book, I did fiunt, 

Ohone! Ohone! 
Till St Patrick, me fwite saint, 

Ohone! Ohone! 
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Bid me leave off me crm. 
And swear no more plot-lies ; 
Then straight away me hies. 
O hone I Ohanel 

Deil take this swearing trade ! 

Ohone! Ohone! 
I'll go home to me ^ade, 

Ohone! Ohone! 
I'll fence th' potatoes round. 
And keep me maishter's ground : 
I am too long hell-hound. 

Ohone! Ohone! 

Me book-bussing tribCj adieu ! 

Ohone! Ohone! 
It is now. bad wid you ; 

Ohone! Ohone! 
And if I 'scape the hang^ 
I've outdone all me gang ; 
So I leave you here t' swing swang, 

Ohone! Ohone! 



Bajtott'f^ iff At 
Tune—" Philander." 

1683. 



Ah ! cruel bloody &te> 

What canst thou now do more P 
Alas ! 'tis now too late. 

Poor Tony to restore ! 
Why should the flattering fates persuade 

That Tony still should live 
In England nere^ or in HoUand there^ 

Yet all our hopes deceive ? 

A noble peer he was. 

And of notorious fame ; 
But now he's gone, alas ! 

A pilgrim o'er the main: 
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The prop and piUar of our hope,- 

The patron of our cause. 
The scorn and hate of church and state. 

The urchin of the laws. 

Of matchless policy 

Was this renowned peer ; 
The bane of monarchy. 

The people's hope and fear ; 
The joy or all true Protestants, 

The Tories' soom and dread: 
But now he's gone who curs'd the throne ; 

Alas ! poor Tony's dead ! 

Fm* Commonwealth he stood, 

IVetending liberty ; 
And, for the public good. 

Would pull down monarchy. 
The churcn and state he would div(«%e. 

The holy cause to wed. 
And in time did hope to confound the Pope, 

And be himself the head. 

A tap in 's nde did bore. 

To broach all sorts of ill. 
For which seditious store 

The crowd ador'd him still. 
He spit his venom through the town. 

With which the saints possest. 
Would preach and pnte 'gainst church and state. 

While he perform'd the rest. 

When any change of state. 

Or mischief was at hand. 
He had a working pate 

And deyil at command. 
He forg'd a plot, for which the heads 

Of faction gave their votes; 
But now the plot is gone to {lot : 

What wUl become of Oate^^ 

Under the fair pretence 

Of right, religion, law, 
£xcluding the true prince. 

The church he'd overthrow. 
With such religious shams he brought 

The rabble to his aide; 
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And, for hb tfort, the town and omrt 
In partifiB he'd dinde. 

Nov wbai's become of all 

Hit squinting p(^qr> 
Which wroiu;fat your Dagon's fidl, 

Fioin justioe forc'd to flee? 
Old and decrroid, full of paina, 

As he of gout was fiill> 
He feQ to fitte, and now too late 

He leaves ns to condoleL 

Now learn, ye Whigs, in time. 

By his dtterved M, 
To expiate his crime. 

Ere fiite revenge you all : 
For rights, religion, liberty. 

Are bat the sham pretence 
To anarchy; but loyalty 

Obeys tne lawful prince. 



Xjunmt {or 4e fln^einDrfnt of JNr dfowM Hxmttnm^ 

TUKB— " 

168S. 



Ah ! cruel bloody Tom, 

What couldst thou hope for more. 
Than to receive the doom 

Of all thy crimes before? 
For all thy bold conspirades. 

Thy head must pay the score ; 
Thy cheats and lies, thy Box and dice, 

Will serve thy turn no more. 

Ungrateful thankless wretch ! 

How couldst thou hope in vain. 
Without the reach of Ketch, 

Thy treasons to maintain? 
For murders long since done and past. 

Thou pardons hast had store. 
And yet wouldst still stab on, and kill, 

As if thou hop'dst for more. 



} 
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Bat Tom^ ere he would starve. 

More blood resolv'd tliare spilt ; 
Thy flight did only senre 

To justify thy guilt : 
Whilst they, whow harmless imiooeiioe 

Submit to chains at home. 
Are each day fi;«ed ; while traitors bleed. 

And suffer in their room. 

When Whigs a plot did rote. 

What peer from justice fled ? 
In the Fanatic Plot 

Tom durst not shew his head. 
Now sacred justice rules above. 

The guiltless are set free. 
And the nappei^s napt, and the clapper's dapt. 

In hb conspiracy. 

Like Cdn, thou hadst a mark 

Of murder on thy brow ; 
Remote, and in the dark. 

Guilt thou didst still mumie : 
Nor England, Holland, France, nor Spain, 

The traitor can defend ; 
He will be found in fetters bound. 

To pay for't, in the end. 

Tom might about the town 

Have bullied, huff 'd, and roar'd ; 
fiy every Venus known,* 

Been for a Mars ador'd : 
By friendly piraping and fiJae dice 

Thou mignt'st have longer liv'd ; 
Hector'd, and shamra'd, and swore, and gam'd, 

Hadst thou not plots contrived 

Tom once was oock-4i-hoop 

Of all the hufls in town. 
But now his pride must stoop. 

His courage is pull'd down. 
So long his spurs are grown, poor Tom 

Can neither flee nor fight 
Ah, cruel fate ! that at this rate 

The squire should foil the knight 

But there's no remedy. 
It being his just reward ; 

2X 
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In h» own trap^ you see^ 
The tig«r is ensnared. 

So may all traitors iare^ till all 
Who for their guilt did flie 

With bully Tom, by timely ^ooln. 
Like him unpitied die. 



pittto, tbt IPrtiue of Sarimntf, W «hitttts£iimeiit «C 

aXgfnwm «»tftin?, tqjDH Jtt 9vvO»l at 

tj^e 3En{ernaI If^Utt. 

TuKB— «• Hofl to the Myitk Shades." 
1683. 



PLUTO. 

Room, room for- great Al^moo, 

You Furies that stand m his way ! 
Let an officer unto me oome^ 

Who served me every day. 
Promoting sedition and ill. 

To alter the church and the state : 
He deserves an employment in hell ; 

He has done great service of late. 

He is one of the damned old crew 

Who voted the death of the king ; 
At Oxford again he did sue 

To be at t£e sdf-same thing. 
All mischiefs on earth he devis'd. 

All hazards he also did run. 
To render my name solemniz'd. 

With the rabble of London town. 

To monarchy he was always a foe. 

Religion he always disdain'd ; 
'Gainst government and the laws too, 

Damn'd anarchy he maintain'd. 
I'll give thee preferment here, 

Smce England has banish'd thee thence ; 
Brave Sydney, thou needst not fear. 

Thou shalt have great recom{)ence. 
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SflAFTSBVRY. 

Now monarchy has prevail'd^ 

Our fiinatic plots to defeat ; 
On whom is the Cause entail'd ? 

Who'll stand it in spite of £Eite ? 
We that maintain'd it so long-. 

From justice were forc'd to fly ; 
If you then had come along. 

You needed not there to die. 

ESSEX. 

The factious are quite imdone. 

For loss of the fanatic peers ; 
Now Shaftsbury and I are gone^ 

Poor Titus will lose his ears. 
For Monmouth our shams and intrigues 

To th' world has plainly decWd, 
And Howard our solemn leagues. 

In the plot a long time prepared. 

RU8SEL. 

Finglad you are safely arriv'd, 

Tho' I doubt you met Jack by the way ; 
Now Monmouth is reconcil'd. 

What a plague is become of Gray ? 
Rebellion could ne'er disallow 

Conspiring against the prince. 
Though I, by a sham dying vow. 

Protested my innocence. 



Tune—" Old Sir Simon the King.** 
1683. 

Now the plotters and plots are confounded. 

And all their designs are made known. 
Which smelt so strong of the Roundhead, 

And treason of forty-one : 
And all the pious intentions. 

For property, liberty, bws. 
Are found to be only inventions 

To bring in their Good Old Cause. 
And all the pious intentions, &c. 
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By their delicate bill of exdunoii. 

So hotly pursued by the rabble. 
They hop'd to hare made such oonfuBioii 

As never was seen at old Babel : 
Then Shaftsbury's brave city boys. 

And Monmouth's country relations. 
Were ready to second the noise> 

And send it througboat the three nations. 
Then Shaftslmry's, &c. 

No more of the fifiiJi of November, 

That dangerous desperate plot ; 
But ever with horror remember 

Old Tony, Armstrong, and Scot 
For Tony will ne'er be forgotten. 

Nor Ferguson's popular rules. 
Nor Monmouth, nor Grey, when they're rotten^ 

For wrong-headed politic fools. 
For Tony, &c 

The murder of father and kin^. 

And extinguishing all the right line. 
Was a good and a godly thing. 

And worthy the Whigs' design. 
The hanging of prelate and peer. 

And puttmg the guards to the sword. 
And fleyinff and slashing lord-mayors. 

Was to do the work of the Lord. 
The hanging, &c. 

But I hope they will have their desert. 

And the gallows will have its due. 
And Jade ^etch will be more expert. 

And in time be as rich as a Jew; 
Whilst now in the tavern we sing. 

All joy to great York and his right, 
A glorious lon^ reign to our king; 

And when they've occasion well fight. 
Whilst now in the tavern, Stc. 

The name of a Whig and a T<»y 
No more shall distract the nation ; 

We'll fight for the church and her jB^ory, 
And pray for this reformation ; 

That every fiactious professor. 
And every zealous pretender. 
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May humble 'em to the sucoesfior 
Of Charles^ our nation's defender. 

That every factious professor^ &c. 



9n HtptfXtfd 0t^ ^itfi:» utans More tj^e £o]»al Sfbetj^^iVIni 



Hark^ how Noll and Bradshaw's heads above us 
Cry, " Come, come, ye Whigs that love us, 
" Come, ye fkithfiil sons, fall down, and adore ye 
'' Your ^Etthers, whose glory 
*^ Was to kill kings before ye : 
" From treason and plots let your gntve heads adjourn, 
" And our glorious pinnacle adorn !" 
What tfaoa^ the soifblds all are down here. 
To entertain the friends of the crown here ? 
We, whose fortunes and lives great Charles will maintain. 
For monarchy^haten, 
Damn'd aaiociaAors, 
Whigs, bastards, and traitors, 
We'll ImUd 'em, we'll build 'em again. 
J^t the infiunous cut-Croats of princes l^ shamm'd all. 
Their bhick souls be damn'd all. 
Their blunderbuss ramm'd all 
With brimstone and fire infernal. 
The Gods that look o'er him 
Did by wonders restore him ; 
Their angels sat round him 
That hour they crown'd him. 
And were listed nis guards eternal. 

How, like Jove, the monarch of Great Britain 
Drives the giant-sons of Titan ! 
Down, ye rebel crew ! Ye slaves, lie under ! 
See, James, with his thunder. 
Has dash'd 'em all asunder ! 
Down from his bright heaven the aspirers are hurl'd. 

Lost in the common rubbish of the world. 

See how the God returns victorious ! 

And, to make his triumph still more glorious. 
See the whole hosts of heaven the proud conqueror greet ! 
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The stars bum all brighter. 

The sun mounts unrighter. 

The steeds gallop ugfater. 
To see their Jove made so great. 
With the brands and the stings of a conscience disloyal. 

From the fiery trial 

Let the cowardly shires fly all, 
Leaye rengeance and justice behind 'em ; 

Whilst Uie great desperadoes. 

All tum'd renegadoes. 

With their old friends took napping : 

In some coal-hole at Wapping 
Shall James and his justice nnd 'em. 

Let the malice of fanatic Roundhead, 
Hatch'd in heU, be still confounded ; 
The royal couple no storm ever sever. 
But new wonders deliver. 
And their heirs rdgn for ever. 
On England's bright throne sit till time's last sand runs. 
And stop their glorious chariot with the sun's. 
Then for James the Second's restoraticm, 
Snatch'd from the jaws of the imps of damnatioo. 
We with feasting and revels will cheer up our souls. 
For the safety to Caesar, 
In joys and in pleasure. 
Our usual measure. 
Till our hearts shall o'erflow like our bowls. 
For a health to great James let the goblets be crown'd there. 
The huzza go round there. 
To the skies let it sound there. 
Up to the throne of great James's Protector; 
Till the pleas'd Gods that see, boys. 
Grow as merry as we, bop. 
Join their voices in chorus. 
Make their whole heaven out-roar us. 
And pledge us in bumpers of nectar. 
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Wbt Xlo^al 3lrnitral« 

TuxE— •< State and Ambition.*' 
1684. 



Faction and foDy, alas ! will deceive you. 

The loyal man still the best subject does prove ; 

Treason of reason, poor Whig, will bereave you. 
You cannot be bless'd till this curse you remove. 

Charles, our great monarch, when Heaven did restore him, 

' With his royal brother, safe on our shore, 

Ordain'd us that we next our king should adore him : 
Then, Johnson, play the apostate no more. 

Ckyton may fret, and bring vows of obedience 

To Feiguson, Baxter, or Curti^ or Care ; 
Patience approach with pretended allegiance 

To hts sovereign lord, yet oppose the right heir. 
Can he pretend to be honest or loval. 

Nay, though he late at Westmmster swore, 
Andyet the next day will, like Perkin, deny all. 

Whatever he said or swore to before ? 

Let Trenchard and Hamden stir up a commotion. 

Their plotting and voting shall prosper no more ; 
Now gallant old Jemmy commands on the ocean. 

And mighty Charles keeps them in awe on the shore. 
Let Lobb and Fei^son preach up sedition 

At conventicle, coffeehouse, or at cabal ; 
Now Jefireys is justice, and York's in commission. 

Their scandal and plots shall pay for 'em all. 

Jemmy the valiant, the champion-roy^d, 

His own and the monarchy's rival withstood ; 
The bane and the terror of all the disloyal. 

Who spilt the late Martyr's, and sought for his, blood. 
Jemmy, who quell'd the proud foe on the ocean. 

Ana reign'd the sole conqueror over the main. 
To this gallant hero let's all pay devotion. 

Since now he is England's aam'ral again. 

York, our great admiral, tli' ocean's defender. 
The joy of his friends and the dread of his foes. 
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The lawful successor; what bastard pretender 
Whom Heaven has ordain'd the true heir dare oppose ? 

Jemmvj who taug^ht the Scots rebel allegiance. 

Ana made the high Dutch to his standard to lower. 

In time will reduce the proud cit to obedience. 
And make the flEilse Whig to fall down and adore. 

Let Bethel and Hamden lie shopt for their treason. 

And for the new iisictions express their old zeal ; 
Let fialse Sir Samuel rail on without reason. 

And every night dream of a new commonweal; 
Let plotters be brought with their plots to coniuaon, 

l^ile Charles sways the shore, and York the vast mam. 
Till all are confounded who sought the excludon. 

Then England will be Old £nghuid agab. 

Come then, to our monarch let's quaff off a bumper. 

And, next to our sovereign, the prince of the blood ; 
The ax and the gibbet crown every J^umper 

Who York in the lawful succession wiuistood. 
Mav Rumbold, Grey, Armstrong, and Sydney, be sainted. 

And Titus' long Tongue, so often forsworn ; 
May his short nedc stretch for't when Gates is attainted. 

May he wish, when he dies, that he ne'er had been born. 



Ciie IKanrs Xtetutn oC tj^e ($19 Sutcj^ fUdlfv. 
1685. 



Good people of England, I hope you have had 

Experience of mv art in my trade; 

For I am the miller that was here before. 

That ground women young, of four or five score. 
Then make haste, customers, bring in your tribes* 
I'll ouickly despatch 'em without any bribes; 
For 1 am so sealous for Whiglanders' crew, 
rU cure their distempers mUk (me turn or two. 

And now, for your comfort, I am ccnne again. 
To cure the defection in all your men. 
Whether they be factious, stupid, or lame : 
Let's see e'er a chemist that can do the same. 
Then make haste, &c. 
1 
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If any (MKsteDdii]^ Whi^ aherifF yet dure, 
Id thie year of Im office^ anreit the lord-mayori 
Let them 6oine to my mill if their inaoknce miut 
Be ta'en a p^ lower, I'll grind then to dust 
Then make haste^ &c. 

If any grave alderman peijures and swears. 
Till he run the great hazaird of losing his ears. 
Let him bring but his toll, and, to cover his shame, 
ril hide him i' th' hopper, and dip him i' th' dam. 
Then make haste. Sic 

If any h«t zealots, or turbulent cits. 
With tumults and riots run out of their wits, 
For the toll I'll so tame 'em that they shall be all 
Like flower of Patience, I'll grind 'em so small. 
Then make haste, &c. 

If you have e'er a fop thaf s proud of a string. 
And &in would aspire to the thrraie of a king. 
Bring him to my mill, I wUl presently show 
If he's qualified for a monarch or no^ 
Then make haste, &c. 

If you have e'er a slabbering lord that's a fool. 
And sits in cabals three kingdoms to rule. 
And stands for a statesman, I'll make him as able 
As ever a helper in all his own stable. 
Then make haste, &c. 

If you hare e'er a lord that used to preach 
I' the top of a crab-tree, above all your reach. 
And still the Lord's supper ezpos'd in lamb's wool. 
Send him to my mill, I'u reform his skull. 
Then make haste, &c. 

If you have e'er a knight that's a knave and threadbare. 
That deals in necklaces and such sort of ware. 
And stole the best plot, now hides it in Bristol, 
Bring him to my mill, I'll make him oonfoss't all. 
Then make haste, &c 

If you have, or had, any shrieves that are Whigs, 
That have cut off some heads, and are cutting off legs. 
Bring them and their perjured juries together, 
ni turn 'em all round in my mill with the weather. 

Then make haste, &e. . 
2 Y 
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If you hare any plots, either sham <meB or trae onei, 
Bring out the 0(»itriver8, both black ones and Uue '" 
I'll either refine 'em from all thrir past iD, 
Or eke I will strangle 'em all in my mill. 
Then make haste, &c 



titter none io iajfftl «^ ^^* 
1685. 



Come, let us be jo]^ and ung. 

Great Britain will soon be at rest. 
Here's a health to all those lore the king. 

Confusion to all the rest 
The rebels now crouch to our sway. 

If any remaining there be ; 
Then let us be merry and gay. 

Since none are so hi^py as we. 

Then what cause have we to repine, 

Since our nation is settled and strong ? 
Let every man drink off his wine. 

Whilst rebels must hold their tongue. 
Great Britain the world shall command. 

Rest in love;, peace, and unity; 
Foreign nations amaaed shall stand. 

To see none so hi^py as we. 

Then let us be merry, fill wine. 

Let's drink while our monej doth last ; 
The leslots have cause to repme. 

Whilst we think not on dangers past 
Let each man discharge a full bumper; 

Here's a health unto loyalty : 
D n shall light on each Rumper, 

To see none so'happy as we. 

The damnaUe Whigs they do grumble 

To see us so happy and great; 
But they dare not speak p&dn, but do mumUe^ 
. Bad) Presbyter fears his just fate ; 
Whilst Tories quaff bumpers amun. 

And under no nation tney be : 
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We care nol fcr France or for Spun^ 
For none are %o happy as we. 

Now Tories may walk in the rtreet. 

None to the contrary do say; 
And if that a Whig we do meet. 

The Whig goes another way. 
But, as it an usual ihmx, 

If one Tory another do see. 
They go straight to the tavern and sing 

lliere's none so happy as we. 

Such Strang alterations we're seen 

In Britam within these few years; 
There late such a tumult hath been, 

Caus'd loyalists shed many tears : 
But now it 19 past and quite gone, 

I hope no more riots to see ; 
We've no cause ourselves to bemoan. 

For none are so happy as we. 

Great Britain's Uest monarch shall reign* 

Not fearing for to be supmest 
By the fury of Spaniard or Dane, 

But undottbteoly now shall be Uest. 
If domestic tumults all cease. 

And plots discovered all be, ^ 
Brave Englishmen may then sing in peace, 

There's none so haj^^y as we. 

Great York was despb'd by ihe rabU^ 

Though he's a matchless brave prince, 
WhUe M did praise Perkin, that bauble. 

That puny m common sense : 
But now they are quell'd, and do say, 

*' We'll practice no disloyalty;" 
And now tne Whigs hang theinselves may. 

Whilst none live so happy as we. 

Some rebels were still left behind. 

Who fear'd neither justice nor laws, 
But strove themselves to entwine 

In the d d pernicious Old Cause : 

But now they are all ied away. 

And they most unhiq^py now be ; 
Then surely we've great cause to say 

There's none so hapi^ as we. 
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Then lei tliii sulBoe, we hare poirer. 

All natioiiB unto iu dial! bow. 
Was England so hxpipj before. 

Or ever to gkrioiig as now? 
Now we have a mosi mdam prince. 

By none this denied can be; 
Then sorely we're all hkest, ance 

There's none so happy as we. 



IPBtttVce Vbil1l« 
TuiOE— " Haa to the Myrde SluMlei.** 



All hail to I/mdon fiur town ! 

Hail to the mayw and the shrieveB ! 
Hail to the scariet gown, 

Whoie sentence our Patience grieves ! 
Justice and law have prevail'd. 

With Patiemx a verdict to find 
'GaiilBt Patience, whose conscience fiul'd. 

Oh, Patience! why art so Uind ? 

Patience, the joy of the town. 

The comfort and hope of the crowd ; 
Patience, who got great renown 

By perjury, lies, and fraud ; 
Paitence, who ne'er had the heart 

His sovereign's rights to mamtain ; 
But Patience he had the art 

To swear, and forswear again. 

Patience for churdi and for state. 

And Patience for meetings by stealth ; 
Patienee, who would translate 

The state to a comm<Miwealth ; 
Whose zeal has his Patience betrayed. 

To lie for the saints in distress ; 
Nay, though he's forsworn, 'tis said. 

He swore he could do no less. 

Patience, whose seal did contrive 
The Monument, figures, and spire. 

That, while there's a Papist alive. 
We may not forget the Fire. 
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The pillory now is his lot ; 

He has rais'd such a flame with his crew. 
That London is now too hot. 

Oh, PaHencel where art thou now? 

Patience, for seal to the Cause, 

Did preach to the captives in jail ; 
Patience, with great applause. 

Gave large to an hospital : 
To use now his money may lend. 

For Pomfret he'll never more stand. 
Nor warrants for Thompson send, 

T' please Titus o' th* perjured band. 

Patience, with collar of brass. 

To wdul disasters did iall ; 
Patience, with copper fooe. 

And a conscience worse than all : 
To Holland, to Holland he goes. 

For phiinly now it appears. 
That, in spite of all Whiggish laws. 

Ignoramus can't save his ears. 

Some say that the saints may not swear. 

But he ev'n as much as they can ; 
Yet Patience, in spite on 's ears. 

Will swear and forswear again. 
That Patience should be so for lost, 

Alas! who with PofieiM^ can bw? 
That a eami should be kmghi o' th' post. 

And an elder without an ear. 

Let every good sutigect, with me. 

Who Patience a virtue doth praise. 
Lest he foil into perjury. 

With Patience jmj tor more grace. 
But now I with Patience have done. 

Lest with Patience I keep such a rout. 
That astray more with Pahenee run. 

And weary your Patience out. 
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$tKauti€ Vrince 4iS Hi VUL 

TuwB— <' Hail to the Myrtle Shades.*' 
1685. 



Mail to the Prince of the Plot! 

All hail to the Knight of the Post ! 
Poor Titiu ! 'tis now thy lot 

To paj for all the roast 
From wine and siz dishes a-day, 

Tis sure a deplorable fiite 
To M to the basket, and fo^y 

For an alms through an iron grate. 

Did TitUB swear true for the king. 

And is the good doctor forsworn? 
Did Titus our freedom bring. 

And Oates in Newgate mourn ? 
Was Titus the light of the town. 

The sariour and ruardian prodaim'd. 
And now the poor doctor is tnrown 

To a dungeon, in darkness damn'd? 

But now to declare the cause, 

ril tell you as brief as I can : 
The doctor can't, in the dose, 

Prore Titus an honest man. 
Can Titus be true to the king. 

From treason and treachery set free. 
When the doctor hangB in a string, 

For plotting and perjury ? 

For damage the doctor has done. 

Poor Titus has got in the pmnd. 
Till the doctor produce the sum 

Of full thirty thousand pounds. 
If you knew on what damnable score 

Such perilous words he brought forth. 
You'd say his folse Tongue cost more 

Than ever his head was worth. 

The doctor an evidence 
Against our great duke came in ; 
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Ssy, such was his insolence. 

He impeach'd our gradous queen : 
For whkm such indictments are brought^ 

Such actions of scandal crowd in. 
That Titos could wish, it is thought. 

He were out of the doctor's skin. 

N^, further, while Titus swore 

For the safety and life of the king. 
The doctor began to roar. 

And he beldi'd out his poisonous sting. 
The doctor for Titus may stretch, 

H' has so brought his business about. 
That, without the kind help of Ketch, 

It's fear'd he 'will scarcely get out 

Through sixteen dose keyholes, 'tis pliun, 

Inrisible Titus did pass; 
And the 'doctor got back again. 

To catch a great Don at mass : 
But now they are both in the trap ; 

'Tis a wager but Jack in the fields. 
Though Titus may chance to escape. 

Has the doctor &st by the heels. 



TuiTE— '« Tom of Bedlam.** 
1685. 

** Make room for an honest Redcoat, 
** And that, you'll say, is wonder; 
^^ The gun and the Uaae are his tools, and his trade 
'^ Is fer pay to kill and plunder. 

'^ Then away with the laws and the Good Old Cause ! 

<^ Ne'er talk o' th' Rump or the Charter: 
** Tu cash that does the feat, all the resf s but a cheat:; 
'' ^thout that there's no feith nor quarter. 

*^ 'Tis the mark of our coin, God with tu, 

*^ And the grace of God goes along wi't : 
*^ When the Georges are flown, then the cause goes down, 

'^ For the Lord is departed from it. 

" Then away with the laws," &c. 
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For Rome or for GeneTa, 

For the table or the altar. 
This spawn of a vote he cares not a groat: 

For the pence he's yours in a haltcr# 
Then away with the Uws, &c. 

Though the name of lord or bithap 

To nostrils pure may be loathsome. 
Yet many there are tliat agree with the mayor. 

That weir lands are wondrous toothsome. 
Then away with the Uws, &c« 

*' When our masters are poor, we leave 'em ; 

" 'Tis the ffolden calf we bow to: 
" We kill and we slay, not for consdenoe, but pay ; 

'' Give us that, we'll fi^ht for vou too. 
** Then away with the laws, &e. 

** Drunken Dick was a lame Protector, 

" And Fleetwood a backslider : 
'' These we senr'd as the rest; but the city's the beast 

** That will never cast her rider. 

'* Then away with the laws," &c. 

Then ihe mayor holds the stirrup. 

And the shrieves cry, ^' God save your honours !" 
Then 'tis but a jump, and up goes the Rump, 

That will spur to the devu upon ns. 
Then away with the laws, &c 

When your plate is gone, and your jewels^ 

You next must be entreated 
To part with your bags, and strip you to rags. 

And yet not think you're chei^ed. 

Then away with the laws, &c. 

The truth is, the town deserves it ; 

'Tu a brablesi heartless monster: 
At a dub they may bawl, and declare at the hall. 

And yet, at a push, not one stir. 

Then away with the laws, &c. 

Sir Arthur vows hell treat 'em 

Far worse than ihe men at Chester: 
He's bold, now they're cow'd, but Was nothing so loud; 
When he lay in the ditch at Leicester. 
Then away with the laws, &c. 
1 
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*' The Lord hath left John Lambert^ 

'' And the Spirit Peak's anointed ; 
'' But whv, O Lord, hast thou sheath'd thy. swwd ? 

'^ Loy toy saints are disappointed ! 

'' Then away witn the laws, &c. 

" Though Sir Henry be demurted, 

*' Sir John makes good tne place now ; 
'' And to help out the work of the glorious Kirk^ 

'' Our brethren mardi apace now. 

'* Tiien away witn the laws, &c. 

** While divines and statesmen wrangle, ^ 

'' Let the Rump-ridden nation bite onH : 
** There are none nut we that are sure to go iree, 

" For the solctier's still in the right on't 
*' Then away with the laws, &a 

'' Your masters won't lupplyus 

*' With money, food, and clothing: 
" Let the state look to't, well find one that wiU do't; 
'' We will not damn £ur nothing. 
*^ Then away with the laws and the Good Old Cause I 

'* Ne'er talk of the Rump or the Charter : 
*' 'Tis the cash that does the feat, all the rest's but a cheat; 
*^ Without that there's no fiedth nor quarter." 



tie WitiXttn HAeL 

TuKE— " Packingttm*8 Pound.** 
1685. 

Sbe, the yixor^s puU'd off, and the zealoto are armings 
For our old Egypt plagues, the Whig locusts, are swarming ; 
The true Protestant Perkin in lightning has spoke. 
And ahready begins to evanish in smoke. 

Little Jemmy's launch'd o'er 

From the old Holland shore. 
Where Shaftsbury march'd to the devil before. 
The M. game's ».b^nninff ; for high shoes and downs 
Ai« tummg state-tinkers mr mending of crowns. 

Let his deqiecate frensy to ruin ^ur on ; 
The rebel too late^ and madam too soon: 

2Z 
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But politic noddles, without wit or i 
Wben empty of brains, hare the more i 

Ambition bewitcfaes 

Throogh bogs and through ditches, 
Like a WiD-with-a-wisp; for the bastard Mood itches. 
And the bully sets up, with high shoes and downs, 
A true Pro te stant tinker for mending of crowns. 

Let him banter religion, that old stale pretence 
For traiton to mount on the neck of their nrinee ; 
But clamour and nonsense no longer shall fright us. 
Our wits are restored by the flogging of Titus. 

Their canting delusion. 

And bills of exclusion. 
No longer shall sham the mad world to confusion ; 
The old cheat's too gross ; and no more bores and downs. 
For perching on thrones and profiming of crowns. 

So the great murder'd Charles, our churdi, freedom, and faiwi^ 
Were all martyrs of old to the sanctified Cause : 
Whilst gospd and'hearen were the popular name, 
The firebrands of hdl were all light mim that fiame. 

Reformation once tun'd. 

Let religion but sound ; 
When that kiric-bagpipe plays, all die devils dance round. 
But the whining tub-dieat snail no longer go down ; 
No more kings on acaifdds, and knares on a throne. 

Let his hot-brain'd ambition, with his renegade loons. 
Mount the son of the people for lord of three crowns ; 
The impostor on one hand, and traitor on t'other. 
Set up bis fidse title, as crack'd as his mother i 

But whilst, peacock proud. 

He struts and talks loud. 
The head of the rabble and idol o' th' crowd. 
From his fiilae borrowed plumes and his hopes of a crown. 
To his black feet below let th' aspirer look down. 

Then let him march on with his politic poll. 
To perch up his head by old Braashaw and Noll, 
Whilst the desperate Jenu is driving headlong 
To visit the relics of Tommy Armstrong : 

For there's ven^feanoe a-working. 

To give him a jerking. 
And humble the pride of poor little Perkin. 
Great James his aread thunder shall th' idol pull down, 
Whibt our hands, hearts, and swords, are all true to the cnmru 
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tit %ojjfll Srudbmaiu 

TuNK— " Ituh Trot» or Fingd Jig.** 
1685. 



My bonny dear Shony^ my crony^ my honey> 

Why €UMt thou grumble, and Keep in thy words so ? 
Sighing and crying, and groaning and frowning. 

Ah ! why dost Siou stul lay thy hand on thy sword so ? 
What if the traitors will talk of state matters. 

And rail at the king without cause or reason ? 
We'll love on, and let business alone. 

For billing and kissing can ne'er be found treason. 

Plotting and sotting, and railing and fooling, 

God's nouns ! witii the rabble is now all the fashion ; 
Swearing and tearing, caballing and brawling. 

By Chreest and St Patrick, 'twill ruin the nation ! 
He's but a Widgeon that talks of religion. 

Since rebels are now the reformers and teachers. 
Sodom's disciple debauches the peofile : 

Good Heaven, defend us from more of such preachers ! 

Visions, seditions, and railing petitions. 

The rabble receive, and are wondrous merry ; 
All can remember the fifth of November, 

But no man the thirtieth of January. 
Talking of treason without any reason. 

Will lose the poor city its bountiful charter ; 
The commons haranguing will bring them to hanging. 

Though each puppy hopes to be knight of the garter. 

Clayton and Payton^ Papillion that villain. 

With Cornish and Ward, are the monarchy-hunters; 
These rascals too low are to lodce in the Tower, 

And scarcely are fitting to fiU up the Compter. 
Bethel is fled too, and Tony is dead too: 

Our fieite, to befriend us, made bold to strike, air ; 
Routed the bigot, and null d out the spigot. 

His fiune and his booy now stink all alike, sir. 
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Cbt Vlirt te rent tola tmsu 

1685. 



Have you not heard of knaves 

That ne'er will be forgot. 
Who, for to make ub 8lav«i^ 

Did hatch a Pa^^ plot? 
But now 'tis rent, the paxliament 

Hath vent the pkt'in twain ; 
For the plot is rent and toniy 

And wiU never be mended agam. 
'Tis rent and torn, and torn and rent, 

'Tis rent and torn in twain; 
The plot is rent and torn. 

And will never be mended again. 

Fita-Hanis, Hetfaeringtmi, 

With Bedloe, Smith, and France, 
The doctor, in his sown. 

Did gravely lead ihe dance ; 
But now the prig another jig 

To dance, aLu ! is iGun, 
For the plot is rent and torn. 

And will never be mended again. 
'Tis rent and torn, &c. 

Then DugcUJe was a saint. 

Till he the cause forsook. 
And Dangeriield did rant. 

In person of a dnke. 
With Cummins, too, a neijur'd crew 

Came swearing o'er tne main. 
Who the plot so rent and tore. 

That will never be mended again. 
'Tis rent and torn, &c. 

But now the doctor's flogged. 
And 's grac'd the pill'rv twice. 

With chams and fotters dogged. 
For his cun('d peijuries; 

And Danfferfield, for all his skill. 
Is caught in the same chaio ; 
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For the plot is rent and torn. 
And will never be mended agab. 
'Tis rent and tom^ &c. 

The joiner^ for his seal. 

Did pjenaaoe in a string; 
To save the commonweal. 

The doctor next will swing. 
And all the gtokg in order hang. 

That would their plots maintain ; 
For the |)lot is rent, and torn. 

And will never be mended again. 
'Tis rent and torn, &c 

vie, the rebel Scot, 
^ith all the frctious crew. 
Their bloody arms had got. 
But see what did ensue: 
For all his hope, he ixmnd a rope 

Did quickljr end his reign; 
For the plot* s so rent and torn. 
That 'twill never be mended again. 
• 'Tis rent and torn. Sic 

Now royal James is plac'd 

Upon his fitther^s tiirone. 
With ev'ry virtue grac'd • 

That can adorn the crown : 
His foes shall fly, the Whigs shall cry, 

'' Our hopes are all in vain ; 
" For the plot is rent and torn, 

" And will never be mended again. 
'"Tis rent and torn," &C. 

To him kind Heav«n has sent 

(Heaven's bounteous gift alone) 
A royal parliament. 

To fix him on the throne; 
Who shall our kins^ in every thing. 

And his due rights maintain ; 
For the |^ is rent and torn. 

But will never be mended again. 
'Tib rent and teni, &c 

This parliament did vote 
The king: a royal sum. 
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Which shall his name promote 

Ahove all Christendom, 
And overcome his foes at home. 

Who shew their teeth in vain ; 
For the plot is rent and tom^ 

And will never be mended again. 
'Tis rent and torn, &c 

M^ such a parliament 

Support the royal cause. 
To give its friendjB content. 

And to subdue its foes. 
Since all the plot is gone to pot. 
The king in peace shall reign ; 
For the plot is rent and torn. 
And will never be mended again. 

'Tis rent and torn, and torn and rent, 

'Tis rent and torn in twain ; 
The plot is rent and torn. 

And will never be mended again. 



9[ i^eb Ittans* 

Tuva— «• CavalaUy Man." 
1685. 



From the ti^ the guts of the honourable stump. 
From which runs rebeffion that stinks like the Rump, 
On purpose to leaven the whole fiustious lump. 

Libera noi, Domme. 
From him that aspires as high as the crown. 
And vows to pull popes and cathedrals down. 
Fit only to govern the world in the moon. 

Libera noi, Donwie. 

From the prick-ear^d Levite, that can, without pab. 
Swear black into tthite, then unswear it again. 
Whose name did design him a villain in gnun. 

Libera not, Domine. 
From his Black-bilk and Pikxims, with sickles in hand. 
That came over to make a ruigious band. 
Then ravish our wives and inhiibit our land. 

Libera nor, Domme. 
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From the cent, per cent, flcrirener and a}l his queer tridoa. 
That cries out Inlemperance, and yet will not stick 
To clear a youn^ spendthrift's estate at a lick. 

Libera not, Domine, 
From the force and the fire of the insolent rahble^ 
That would hurl the government into a Babel, 
And from the nice fiire of the mouse-starver's table. 

Libera noe, Domme. 

From Jenkins's homilies drawn through the nose. 
From Langley, Dick, Baldwin, and all such as those. 
From brawny Settle's poems in ^rose. 

Libera nog, Domme. 
From a surfeit occasion'd by Protestant feasts. 
From sedition for sauce, and republican guests. 
With treason for grace-cup, or faction at least, 

jJbera nos, Ikmne. 

From all the blind zeal of democrat tools. 
From Whigland and all its anarchical rules. 
Devised by knaves, and imposed on fools. 

Libera nos, jDondne. 
From the late times reviv'd, when religion was gain. 
And church-plate was seiz'd for relics profane. 
Since practis'd by searching Sir William again. 

Libera nos, Dondne. 

From such reformation where zealots b^fun 
To preach heaven must by firm bulwark be won. 
From Te Deum sung from the mouth of a gun. 

Libera noe, Dondne. 
From saucy petitions that serve to inflame us. 
From all who for the Association are famous. 
From the devil, the doctor, and damn'd Ignoramus, 

Libera nos, Domine. 



Clbe €onMtntion rnttoretf, in 1711. 

TuwE— ." Mortimer*8 Hole" 



Let's joy in the medal with James the Third's face. 
And the advocates that pleaded for him : 

Though the nation renounces the whole Popish race. 
Great Lewis of France will restore hitn. 
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Health to the new ocdonds aod CKottam so pretty. 
With S Ik, and the rest of the train, mr. 

Who jplay'd through the city the Hi^-chardunen't ditt j:» 
'^ The king shall hii6 own have agam, mr/' 

What though we did swear to the Protestant heir. 

And roundly abjured the Pretender? 
Our oaths must give place to the true royal race. 

Or our high iaith will want a defender. 
Who would not rejoice at the turn of the stat^ 

Whidi rescued our old constitution ? 
From that happy period we joyfully date 

The M of the curs'd Revolution. 

To begin with resistance, Sacheverel did say, 

'Tis the doctrine of devils and hell, sir ; 
But passive obedience does now bear the sway. 

As the wise Irish bishops can tell, sir. 
Hereditary right, which sav'd James the Just 

From the damnable bill of exclusion. 
Will bring in his son, as High-churchmen do trust. 

To the Hanover house's oonfusbn. 

And to shew that the Jacobite interest rises, 

To High-churchmen's great consolation. 
The Pretender's medals do bear double prizes. 

And his friends are in high reputation. 
While thus our brave priesUiood, with vigilant care. 

Our factions and fennents do nourish. 
Old Lewis is sure to succeed in the war. 

And his grandson's sceptre must flourish. 

The Dutch shall be ruin'd, the Whigs shall be damn'd. 

And Austria's house be confounded ; 
The Gauls shall r^oice, while our allies are shamm'd. 

And our quarrels with France are compounded. 
Now Prior and M r, with pistoles in great store. 

From France are arrived at Dover ; 
And Abel may roar till his lungs are quite sore. 

That there can be no need of Hanover. 

Great treaties like ours must infallibly bear. 

Since the persons employ'd are so able ; 
Though one was a drawer, and f other, some swear. 

Was the politic groom of a stable : 
Yet they're guided by one who is very well known. 

And a thorough-pac'd statesman is reckon'd. 
1 
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In the Rad-*r address the WhigB he knocked down 
With the 12th of King Charles the Second. 

TbuB bravely he fights their lewd bill of rights^ 

And baffles their damn'd Revolution : 
By statutes repealed, non-resistance he heal'd^ 

And to Hi^-church he gave absolution. 
Wide open to all a subscription-book stands. 

With some advocates at Edinburgh, 
Where Perkin's true friends do set to their hands; 

If he'll come, they'll receive him to-morrow. 

Good Mr Dundas has given him a pass. 

The kingdom of Scotland to enter ; 
And the duchess of Gordon, that brave Popish lass, 

Does swear by the mass be may venture. 
By such great examples all people will find 

That we Jacobites are in no peril 
For the prince at St Germains to speak out their mind. 

Or to drink a fiill bumper to Sorrel. 

Thus Leslej and Hicks, with their politic tricks. 

Have gam'd on the sense of the nation. 
The Dissenters are troubled to find themselves troubled. 

For indulgence is no toleraiioiu 
Their bams are burnt down, and their teachers are damn'd, 

F<xr preaching in tubs without orders : 
The nlly Low-church will be left in the lurch. 

And the Scotch Kirk drove out of our borders. 

Let schismatics pine, let republicans whine. 

And henceforth abandon these nations ; 
While Tories rgoice, and cry with one voice. 

Obedience without limitations. 
Let our trade go to wreck, and all our stocks sink. 

While our High-church rides safe fr^m all danger; 
Since land's above money, we've reason to think. 

The queen's brother will conquer the stranger. 

Let the Whigs that love trade the South-Sea invade. 

And there we will give 'em debentures. 
For the money thev've lent, till the whole sum be spent. 

And a spunge wipe out all their adventures. 
They shau have for director their German elector. 

Who certainlj will not play booty : 
He's too much m the stock the project to shock. 

Good Princess Sophia, adieu t'ye. 

3 A 
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PART II. 






Thm is the bless'd day which a plot did betray. 
To blow up our long and our parliament too; 
When Papists and Atheists did scamper away. 
And durst not perform what they swore tney would do. 
The Gunpowder Plot shall ne er be forgot. 

Nor James's intriguing with France and with Rome: 
Let's always remember the fifth of Noyember, 
When rapists and tyrants ^d twice meet dieir doom. 

Faux, with his dark lanihorn, was caught by the neck. 

As he was preparing to blow up the tnun. 
That so both our church and our state he might wredc. 

And bring us to Popery and slayery again. 
The Gunpowder Plot, &c. 

Faux, Piercy, and Rockwood, with Rome's other samts. 
Her Stanleys, her Garnets, her Digbys, her Wrights, 

Her Owens, her Winters, her Catesbp, and Grants, 
They reydl'd by day, and they plottisd »-ni^ts. 
The Gunpowder riot, &c. 

Her Gerards, her Tesmunds, her Halls, and her Kays, 
Her Baldwins, her Bates, and her Treshams, combin'd. 

The power of the Pope and the Spaniards to raise. 
That they might restore the High-H^urch to their mind. 
Ae Gunpowder Plot, &c. 
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Some did tliemselTeB minder, and otlias were sboC; 

Some were bamt with powder, for othen preper^d; 
Some couples were hanged for this damnable plot: 

Great pity it was that any woe spared. 
The Gunpowder Plot, Ac. 

What Rome thus had lost in James the First's rdgn. 

In that of the Seoond she hop'd to retrieve, 
'Cause France was more 8tn»r to support her than Spain ; 

But once more the fates did the hadot deodye. 
The Crnnpowder Plot, &c. 

For William from Holland with forces came o'er. 
And this blessed day in Great Britain did land. 

To save us from France and from Rome's bloody whores 
And James ran for shelter to Lewis U GnauL 
The (xunpowder Plot, &c. 

Thus, though we were almost undone by the dad. 

As millions still liring do well understand, 
French Tories and Papists a thing call'd his lad 
Would £gun have govern and rme o'er this land. 
But the Gunpowder Plot shall ne'er be forgot. 

Nor James's intriguing with France and with Rome : 
Let's ever remember the fifth of November, 
And may all our Perldnites have dieir just doom. 



ikons m tifte tOtrtfttjb ti Januxrs 169& 

Tuxx— '* The Quaker's Wife." 

There was a Idng of Scottish tBce, 

A man of mudde might, O, 
Was never seen in battles great. 

But greatly he would — -~ O. 
This king begot another king. 

Which made the nation sad, O, 
Was of the same religion. 

An Atheist like his dad, O. 

This monarch wore a picked beard. 

And seem'd a doughty hero. 
As Diodesian innocent. 

And merciful as Nero: 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



1 



WHIG SONGS. 365 

The church's darling iiutniment. 

But flcourge of all the people ; 
He swore he'd make each mothei^s son 

Adore thdr idol steeple. 

But they^ neroeiving his designs. 

Grew plaguy shy and jealous. 
And timely chopt nis caff's head off. 

And sent him to his fellows. 
Old Rowley did sacoeed his dad ; 

Such a king was never seen, O : 
He'd mell wiSi every dirty drab. 

But never with his queen, O. 

His dogs at council-board would sit. 

Like judges in their furs, O ; 
Twas hard to say which had most wit. 

The monarch or his cun, 0« 
At last he died, we know not how. 

But most think by his brother : 
His soul to royal Tophet went. 

To see his oad ana mother. 

The furious James usnrp'd the throne. 

To pull relifi;ion down, O ; 
But by his wife and priest undone. 

He quickly lost his crown, O. 
To France the wandering monarch trudged. 

In hopes relief to find, O, 
Which he is like to have from thence. 

Even when the devil's blind, O. 

O ! how should we rgmce and pray. 

And never cease to sing, O, 
If bishops too were chas'd away. 

And banish'd with their king, 1 
Then peace and plenty would ensue, 

Our bellies would be full, O, 
Th' enliven'd isle would laugh and smile. 

As in the days of Noll, O. 
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Tura-.** Tlie Meg, tfae Mi«." 



Whch Tories and panoog do cuit and piay. 

And ^t their dull malice on us on us 
Lefs remember Uie cauK that oocaaon'd the day. 

And drink a good health to old Piub, old Pms.* 
When priests of relieUion and treason do pnte. 

And wail for their monarch's ill luck, ul lodE, 
Confincmt 'em with vagabond James's fate^ 

And pat 'em in mmd of the stroke they strode. 

When Oj^nesnon increases, and hopes grow lesi» 

When tyrants unbridled thdr subjects vez^ 
Let's dieer up ourselyes with the happy soooess 

That once did attend on the ax^ tne ax. 
Then freedom and peace did in triumph i^pear> 

As soon as the gforious deed was done 
Our fiithers perfbrm'd; and why should we fear 

To follow what they have so well begun } 

Moses of old^ when the Jews despaired 

How they should threatening dangers shun^ 
Buoyed up their fiiith by the wonders th<^d heard 

Had by their fathers been done^ been done. 
But we mire better examples in store : 

When power with liberty won't accord^ 
Well follow the pattern they set us before. 

And deliver ourselves frtnn the sword, the sword. 

Then fill up the glass to the daring hand 

Which Intively fimsh'd the just design. 
And stain'd with tyrannical blood the sand. 

While murmuring Scots repine, repine. 
About with 't again to the hand and cause 

That gave us occanon to revel thus. 
Confusion to those who shall dare to refuse 

To drink a good health to old Puss, old Puss. 

" Altai the Good (Hi Cautc 
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Let's sang the braye hero whom Heayen did ordain 

To qufiJl wicked tyrantB, and nations set free; . 
Who humUed proad Lewis, and cut through the chun 
Hiat he maoe for the people of erery degree. 
Hero, hero, sing the brave hero, 

William the glorious, the gallant Nassau, 
The hero who say^d us when James had enslaVd us. 
The hero who sar'd our religion and hw. 

French Lewis did league with Popish King James, 
The Protestants all over the world to destroy; 

The Tyber did threaten to swallow the Thames, 
That Pi^ists our posts and estates might enjoy. 
Hero, hero, &c. 

King James did us threaten with his Irish host. 
And Papist on church, state, and armies obtrude ; 

The Jesuits, and Rome's other leeches, did boast 
That they should be glutted with heretic blood. 
Hero, hero, &c. 

King James sent our ProtcBtant bishops to th' Tower, 
^d all our good clergy had Smithneld in yiew ; 

Great swarms of Rome's locusts did hope to devour 
Those who to religion proy'd sted&st and true» 
Hero, hero, &c. 

King James, far advancing his Catholic cause. 
Our ooll^;es, benches, and pulpits ^d fill 

With Papists, that so our religion and laws 

M^ht both be new-modell'd and tun'd to his will. 
Hero, hero, &c 

Kin^ James seiz'd our charters and garUed our towns, 
Tiiat he might have parliament at his command ; 

Our lords and our genlay, by bribes and by frowns. 
He would have persuaded for Popery to stand. 
Hero, hero, &c. 
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James cut-tliroati made judges^ and jnriei did paA, 
That he might dii^poae of estates and of lives ; 

And that all might be ready the nation to wrecks 
Hii priests were to bill with our daughten and wivea. 
Hero> hero, &c. 

By whippings and tortures, exorbitant fines, 
KniTes, axes, and halten, and wresting of law, 

James murdei^d oar laymen and lash'd our divines, 
And swore- he would keep us for ever in awe. 
Hero, hero, && 

The nation no longer the tyrant oould bear. 
But bravely resolv'd for great Oranffe to call : 

Even those wno to pasnve obedience did swear. 
Sent for him to rescue the nation from thrall. 
Hero, hero, &c. 

The tyrant, akrm'd, like a coward did quake, 

As soon as he heard that tatve WHBud would oome; 

He cringed and he flatter'd, he own'd ]ii& mistake. 
And promised our rights to restore, all and some. 
Hero, hero, &c. 

But James, when he heard that a tempest dispei^d 
Part of the Dutch fleet, did alter his mind* 

His promises all, old and new, were reven'd ; 
For oaths made to heratics mwer can bind. 
Hero, hero, &c. 

The gallant Nassau, when the wind tuni'd about, 
Piumied his design, and in Britain did land ; 

When James maidb'd affsinst him with his Pc^nsh nmty 
And at Salisbury Pbun he did threaten a stand. 
Hero, hero, &c 

When our Protestant troqM and oommaoders then um 
That James at the nation's destruction did aim, 

Abandon'd by daughters and both scms-in-law. 
To stand by him longer they thought it a shame. 
Hero, hero, && 

The tyrant's heart ach'd, and his nose it did bleed, 
So James thought it proper his flight to b^gin; 
Then back he did gallop, with horse at full speed. 
And soon was pull'd down from the throne for his sin. 
Hero, hero, &c. 

6 
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Ttittf Onngey Bke C«au% came, Htw> aikd did conquer: 
His Ibet were dispersed lOce a mist bjr the wind. 

And James went to France with his waiminf-pan younker. 
Oh ! that he had ne'er left a Tory behii^ 
Hero, hero^ &c. 

Let's mng the hrave prince who Great Britain did sate. 
And raoaed her darling;, die riorioos Queen Ann^ 



Whom Papists and Tories wootfsend to her graFe, 
And adopt dada's brat fttini the Freadi 
Hero, hero, &c> 

Let's loond Wflliam's ftme, and his memory advance. 
In scmgB of high triumph, again and agam; 

The hero who lowered the ambitloB of France, 
And ndther allowed her the Indies nor SfMMu 
Hero, heM, *ft& 

itw Hanover prosper, whom great William chose 
TO ftoish what he and hnire Amie had begun: 

As we drove out Kis^ James, spite of Lewk's nose, 
Let* s keep the true daughter and hang the fidse sou. 
Hero> hero, &c. 

For^the youttg«ler, to wore hhnscif of the right line, 
" e whatofvr k I 



King James in whatefvr k bad will exceed; 
Audi then it k easy fcr us to divine, 
Haaover^s protemm we sadly shafl need. 
Hero, hero, && 

Then cur^d be those priMs, and tlMie kymen to boot. 

That with thk sucoesdon so gladly would part ! 
ICmr our laws them punme, and cuteff braadi and root, 
While HanoveKs nearest her majesty's heart. 
Hero, hero, sing the brave hero, 

William the glorious, the nllant Nasmn ; 
Who, that he might save us mm diose who'd easbve ui^ 
Hanover^s succession established by hw. 



3B 
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f^jtte obtr, )^ober, Unit as sou r«ti obm 
Tvinti-*^ Lfllibokro.** 



A plot's noir on foot^ look about, English boyt. 

Blow up the plotters as soon as you can ; 
A plot which our HaDorer's title aestroys^ 
And shakes the highi throne of our glonons Queen Anne* 
Over, over, Hanorer^ over, 

Haste^ and assist our queen and our state ; 
Haste over, Hanover, fast as you can over. 
And put in your clum before 'tis too LUe. 

A bai^in our queen made with her good friends 

The States, to uphold the Protestant line: 
If the plot does succeed, that bargain then ends. 

As well as her miyesty's gallant design. 
Over, over, &c. 

A creature there is that goes by more names 
Than ever an honest man could, should, or would ; 

And I wish we don't find him an arrant King James, 
Whenever he peeps out from under his bora. 
Over, over, &c. 

A certain great lord to a monastery went. 

To visit the mother of him aforesaid : 
He wish'd her much joy, and he left her content. 

With a dainty fine plot about to be laid. 
Over, over, &c. 

What kind of a plot I think we may guess. 

So welcome must be to her and her lad ; 
And let any man say it, if we can do leas 

Than be very sorry, when they're very glad* 
Over, over, &c. 

Whoe'er is in nlaoe, I care not a fir. 

Nor will I aedde 'twixt Hirh-church and Low : 
'TIS now no diqiute between "Tory and Whig, 

But, whether a Popish successor or no? 
Over, over, &c. 
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Our honest allies this plot do ext^ain. 

Of which our French foes so loudly do boast ; 
fiut I hope^ though they reckon Great Britain to fain. 

They reckon without consulting their host ; 
Over, over, &c. 

Or else we must bid farewell to our trade. 

Whatever fine tales some people have told : 
For if thev succeed in the jJot they hajre laid, . 

We shall send out no woo], and mug home no gtdd. 
Over, over, &c. 

Let's fill up a bumper with brave racy wine. 

To Princess Sopnia, th' elector, and all 
The Protestant princes of that noble line : 
Before 'em may Popery and tyranny ML 
Over, over, Hanover, over. 

Haste, and assist our queen and our state ; 
Haste over, Hanovo-, fast as you can over. 
And put in your claim before 'tis too late. 



X4^$atts I9t5^;»1asetr ; or, 9n 9n^er to t]M itUiellbtiK ^ng 
calletr ^t Coniitttatton XitHwM in 171U 

TuKE^** Mortimer's Hole." 



Confound all the medals with James the Third's face. 

And rebels that pleaded his cause! 
In England we value no spurious race. 

As being against all our laws. 

The colonels .you prate, they don't do their duty ; 

S— Ik cannot tell Velvet from Bays: 
And your captain in battle will never get booty. 

Nor merit a soldier^s true praise. 

Well ever be true to the Protestant heir. 

And ever aljure the Pretender; 
For the thoughts of a bastard we cannot now bear. 

Since Anne is our glorious defender.* 

We all do rejoice at the turn of the state. 
Which rescued oar old constitution. 
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Or ebe we htd felt i^aiii Forty-eiglil, 
That ^ftfnnyM*^ coft'd levolutkn. 

Denpng renstanoe Sadwrerd diaowB^4 

When he by his judges was tried; 
And paiiiTe obedience he own'd to this giov^ 

Which made it so well on his ndi. 

Hereditary right in Anne is her dne; 

The pailkinent all knows the sane: 
So Perlon be coxs'd^ with all hia dann'd ocw; 

Hanover shall iourish with fiune. 

Jor the Jacobite^ &tmur we d» not cai^ 

Whilst Hi^-church does manage the natiso; 

So the medals of Perldn no price here ahaQ bear, 
Ncr his friends be in high reputatioii. 

Our priesthood true doctrine the people will teadt» 

The people will Lewis pull down; 
So the allies sba'n't perish whilst they do beseedi 

Both succour and aid from our crown. 

No partflJes can tempt ua tT ezdnde the right Hue 

Of Hanover from his just riffht; 
Both Drawers and Grooms shall nobly eombine 

Against the Pretender to fight. 

We have statutes enough to vindicate ua 

And die Eighty-eight Revolution^ 
Whilst ££nb^ pMple all take it too thi% 

And praise thrir blest oonstitulaoii. 

Therms Moore^ and also that noUe peer 

Who gave in the Radnor addressy 
Wai tumUe down Low-church in less than a year. 

To Great Britain's full I 



Therms Mr Dundas for the medd will pay» . 

The dudiess of Gordon also. 
The Pyetender^sasonofa Idasay< 

And Sorrel to the devil may go> 

'Nvr, Lesley and Hides are both in thfrrighly 

For writing against toleration : 
So High-church shaU flourish in the WVifff ipit»» 

Yet the Scotch shall have Kiik in tWr r-^- 
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Indeed the repab&an party ineil tam^ 

And keep you within limitatioii. 
Our trade it shall flourish, to Great Britain's frme, 

And hiq^puieBB of the whole ] 



The tradingr at South-Sea will credit rastora, 

Debentures will be ready cein« 
The Prinoesi Sonhia we all wiU adore. 

And against aJi our envoiai join. 



CIt ^mui tt(n|^« Oaidto nOf 9Mtt to <te Corv 



Wbll pbt/d, my dear friends, £or the Catholic caow; 
You numace it bniYely by learning my laws. 
What should Whigs db with power to oppose such as yon? 
To the right line and Lewis be fiuthfiil and true. 
Hang kw and Mberty! Damn law and liberty I 

Make law and liberty truckle to yon: 
Tu your Tory privilege, my Frenoi pren^tiTC, 
All law ana bberty quite to soUlue. 



Yon must seiae their dd rights, without shadow of wrong. 
Who of his have dttrived your Jemmy so long, • 
Your electors would be your kings, if you'd let 'em ; 
But our wooden shoes will &r b^ter nt 'em. 
Hang law, &c. 

Always tdl the people 'tis fat them and the dmrch; 
But when you are chosen, then leave 'em i' th' lurch. 
Learn 'em this, and they swallow transubstantiaftion; 
Then mount their blind &id^ and ride the tame nation. 
Hang law, &c. 



You must stick at no lying or sw e aring whatever; 
You need not want money to tasst 'em, as never. . 
As you've flatter'd and bribed to the height he their votes, 
You Oeh fbU «i their feetr now fly at their tlvoats. 
Hang law, && 
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Here's my mune, to anawer your chai^ and puns, 
And to bud your elector in French g^olden chains : 
As now they are bounds so make them obey. 
Or shew 'em to Newgate or Tyburn the way. 
Hang law^ &c. 

Tell the sheepish Dissenters, th^, without any care. 
May depend for their safety on (rod and their prayer ; 
Or if thrown out of places^ and thrown into jaus^ 
'Twill but speed 'em to heaven with forwarder gales. 
Hang law, &c 

For the Whigs that refus'd ye, remember their poll. 
And my Frenchified friends who shall dare to control ? 
But if some will to law, like the Aylesbury men. 
You must lay 'em in iaU, and their counsel gain. 
Hang law, &c 

If you get the petitions once happHy ended. 
The queen and the laws will be tnereby befriended; 
Then model the rights of the voters, and then 
Always you or your fiiends will be pariiament-meB. 
Hang law, &a 

But what if you make this to be your last choice? 
Should brutes in their carriage and sense have a voice ? 
Why not set up at once for eternal dictators, 
Ana put into practice what is in your natures? 
Hang law, &c. 



Now you've paid for their votes, you may honesdy i 
So of trouble and care in their moonng you'll ease 'em. 
Their own money tack'd to a weU-framed bill 
Will soon make all truckle and bow to your wilL 
Hang law, &c. 

Then Rome and High-church wiD entirely unite, 
For Laud and UE^tnnge make the difhrenoe slight. 
Should abbey-lands go, we'll make their estates 
To pay foi't who will not drive on at our rates. 
Hang law, &c. 

We'll faring in young Jemmy, and raise his arrears ^ 
By plunder ana taxes on all mutineers. 
Low-church and Dissenter that will not comply. 
Shall be fin'd, whipp'd, imprison'd^ starv'd^ faanisk'd, and die. 
Hang law, &c 
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French^ Scots, Irish arms shall together oomhuie 
With brave English Jack, to restore the right line ; 
In a new triple league, France, Britain, and Spain, 
O'er all the known world shall absdute reign. 
Hang law. Sec 

Your Jemmy shall places and honours bestow. 
Which to my fast mends for his throne he shall owe. 
And shall make them descend, as the crown which he wears. 
In despite of all claim, to you and your heirs. 

Hang law and liberty ! Damn law and liberty ! 

Make law and liberty truckle to you: 
'Tis your Tory privilege, my Frencn prerogatiye, 
AU law and liberty quite to subdue. 



Vbt flige of fMoMttfi. 
TuKB— ." Chevy Chace.'* 



The year of wonders is arri?'d. 
The devil has learn'd to dance. 

The church from danger just retriev'd 
By help brought in from France. 

Nature's run mad, and madmen rule; 

The world's turn'd upside down ; 
Tumult puts in to keep the peace, 

And ropery the crown. 

In all the ages of the world. 
Such wonders ne'er were seen ; 

Papists cry out for th' English church. 
And rabbles for die queen. 

The pulpit thunders death and war. 
To h^ the bleeding nation. 

And sends Dissenters to ti^e de'il. 
To keep the toleration. 

"The High-church der^, mounted high. 

Like sons of Jehu drive. 
And over true religion ride. 

To keep the church alive. 
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The fiitkMM of die druidi 
Come fimimoil like the wind/ 

And uoderadon, oQt ^i bnatfa^ 
Comes tntting on behind. 

The realm fixxn danger to aecorei 

To foreign aid we ay; 
With Fifwto and Noignrors jrin. 

To keep out Pq^ery. 

yWy WiBiaDi OB onr knen we cone. 
And damn the Rerolation'; 

And to preierve the nation's pe8ee> 
We study its confiision. 

With treacheroos heart and doable tongue^ 

Both parties we adhere to; 
Pray for the tide we swear against. 

And cune the side we swear to. 

To heaven we for our soverdgn pray^ 

And take the algnration. 
But take it hocus-pocus way> 

^th joggfing resermtioB^ 

Sache/iel^like, with douUe foee, 

We mm for our defender; 
To good Queen Anne make vile grimaoe^ 

But drink to the Pretender. 

Widi PKafayterians we nnHoj 
And Protestant suooesnon ; 

And if the devil came for botib^ 
We'd give him free ] 



Our scheme of politicB is mae; 

Good Lord 1 that you'd but read it! 
T pulls Maribro' down to beat the Frendi^ 

And th' bank to keep.our credit. 

Because our treasurer was fasl> 
And house of oommons neartfj 

And neither wouU betray their trust, 
Chr sell us U>n party; 



Our business is, that neidier nay 
Their plaoeeloof abide in, 
6 
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But get some choeeii in tkeir room, 
M^om no man can confide in ; * 

Who ahall desenre your miglity praiae^ 

For fiind^ and eke for loan. 
And may the nation's credit raise, 

fiat never can thdr own. 

fiecaose dedaring rights to reign. 
Our parliaments nave part in. 

We'll have the queen that claim disown. 
For one's that's more uncertain. 

The restoration to make plab. 
That Perkin mayn't miscarry. 

We've wisely wheecUed up the queen 
To right hereditary. 

The dignity of parliaments 
The stronger to imprint in 's. 

We hug die priest idiom we condemn. 
And ridicule their sentenee. 

In order to discourage mobs, 

And keep the people quiet. 
The rahUen we condemn for form. 

But not a rc^gue shall die yet. 

The duke of Marlborough to requite 
For retrieving £ngli£ honour. 

His duchess sludl have all the spite 
That fools can put upon her. 

For battles fought, and towns reduc'd. 

And Popish armies broken. 
And that our English mtitude 

May t' future times be qioken ; 

While lighting for the nation, he 

Looks danger in the ikce. 
We strive f insult his family. 

And load him with disgrace. 

Because he^s crown'd witii victory. 
And all the people love him. 

We hate the mm for the success. 
And therefore wiU remove him. 
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And now we're etirrin^ up the mob 

Against a new election. 
That Hidi-church members may be choie 

By ourmost wise direction. 

That queens may parliaments diaBolTe> 
No doubt 'tis right and just; 

But we have found it out, that now. 
Because she may, she must. 

The bankrupt nation to restore. 
And pay the millions lent. 

We'll at one dash wipe out the score 
With spunge of parliament 

Then we may carry on the war 
With neither fund nor dehei s 

And banks shall eat us up no more. 
Upon pretence of credit. 

If not, we'll close with terms of peace 
Piescrib'd by France and Rome, 

That war, being huddled up abroad. 
May then bieak out at home. 



TuiTK— " LilUbulao.*' 



Thkra are some of our high*flying gentlemen seem 

To be ridmg a full post-gallop to France ; 
Nor do they stop there, but iog on towards Rome, 
And riding tantivy, fast thidier advance. 
" Tory, Tory, Tantivy Torjr, 

** Who among men can drive &st«r than we? 
'^ With what we've begun we resdve to go on, 

^' Our sdieme, so well laid, ne'er abandon'd shall be." 

By lihe steps which they take, they would let all men know 
That the Protestant line is nearest th^ heart; 

And, whether the Whigs will believe them or no. 
They fear not to gull the blind mob by their art. 
« Tory, Tory," &c 
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That theK are true Mm of the church does appear 
By their actions^ which all throughout Europe may view ; 

But whether of England or Rome ^ Some do fear^ 
To the former they're false^ to the latter they^ve true, 
« Tory, Tory, &c. 

" TopleaM our good master we shall not refuse 

" To shmder Uie Dutch and late ministry too ; 
" Their so much fem'd general we'll likewise abuse, 
" But so order matters, that all shall seem true. 
" Wonder, wonder, if e'er we knock under, 

** Having such a kind master as Louis le Grand, 
'^ Who will highly regard us and greatly reward us, 
^' If accomplish we can what we've takmi in hand, 

" Our policy's great, outdo us who can } 

" We know how to bubUe a nation that's wise, 
'' Though the Whigs us oppose, yet there is not a man 
'' Who can tell what we drive'at when under disguise. 
" Wonder, wonder, if e'er we knock under, 

'^ Having such a kind master as Lewis the Great, 
'^ Who will highly regard us and greatly reward us, 
" If what we've begun we can fally complete. 

*^ Well forfeit our heads, but accomplish our ends, 
** And bring in the Chevalier, whom we design. 
^ Great Lewis and he, being both our good firi^ds, 
^^KUl protect us from those who against us combine. 
^ 0«Vft over, ChmNiKer, over, 

** The schismatic Whigs against us combine : 
'' Haste over to Dover and l»lfle Hanover, 

'' With all that stand fieist to the Protestant line." 

Whether bribes or true love to the Catholic cause 

Have these men induc'd to drive on at this rate. 
Is hard to determine ; but certain our laws 
The? treat like an almanack quite out of date, 
wonder, wonder, there's reason to wonder 

That such men have 'scap'd the halter so lonf. 
Who the cause have betray'd, and are not afraia 
To do the good qu^en aiid the nation ^such wrong. 

All true Englishmen who love their good queen 
And their country, must needs be much griev'd. 

To see both abus'd as the like has ne'er been. 
And such honour lost as can scarce be retriev'd. 
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Wonder^ woader, tbtfre'k raMA to woador 

That nidi men aa iheie 'Msape the luiker ao l<mg» 

Who the camm hAve betra3r'd, and an not aMd 
To do tkcb good quMn aaid the nation weh 



TvKE— ** A^b^gging we wiU go/* 

THfiiiffi tras one* a gloriout^oeea 
That ffll'd Great Britaiifi throne ; 

She fought for all her good allieg^ 
And to preaerre her oven; 
When a^fightfaig we dkl go, &e. 

She had a certain general^ 
That aInHMt conqueKd France, 

Both knr'd at home and fesKd ahroad. 
Where'er he did adranee: 
Then a-conqnering we did go. Sec 

At Blenheim, on the Danube, 

He did the empire save ; 
At RaaftilKes each Briton 

^nMn being made a dare. 
When to Paris we did go, &c. 

This queen, when she had sat'd thwi 

An Eiumpe fitwi its fiite. 
She thought she must sare France too. 

And thought it not too late. 
When to Utredit we did go, Ac. 

We still had beat the French so. 
The queen most wisely thought 

Thev were not worth the conquerii^. 
If the^ were not worth a groat ; 
For to Utrecht we did go, 8tc. 

To raise then a new oottquest. 

Fit for her anns and nime, 
Whate'er shiTd won of France, 

She gare them up the same, 
Wfien to Utrecht we did go. Sec 
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Let DO <iii6 €9t rapiottdi lisr 

That honcNir or tint gaui 
Invited her to hiittle» 

For there she gave op Spab^ 
WhcD to Utrecht we did g^, && 

She gave up all in Etufepe 

For castles in the air ; 
Great Britain for the South Sea, 

And we may all 90 tlioe> 
If a^trading we wiU go, &e. 

She gave up all her honour. 
Her treaties, and her word. 

In quitting of her allies ; 
And Charles for James die Third : 
And to LomuH we may go, te. 

What wondrous ooniradictiods 
We of late times have seen ! 

A conoiietin^, and a gkxrioui, 
Anoyet H losing queen. 
When to Utrecht she did go, && 

King Jemmy fights for England, 
^een Anne did fight for France ; 

And he that at St James's 
His interest would advance. 
To Paris strai^t must go, &c. 

Now who can sing her praises. 

For all her pity shown ? 
If Charles should lose the empire. 

And James shotdd have his own. 
Then a-irfairtling we may go, Ac. 

If France should take away oor trade. 
And James should take our crown. 

And Popery come In to pull 
Our Churdi of England down. 
Then to Paris we may go, &c. 

But these are all but follies 
Devis'd by Whkglsh men; 

For when our tnm alid aQ is gone. 
We a'n't worth taking tfacai ; 
For a-begging we &all go, kc 
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Then God Uev oar wiae mmisteny 
- Who nye up all oar tnde^ 
That of FnuiG^ and the Preteoder 
We may not be afraid ; 
Since a-etarving we may go, && 

To keep out Rome and Poptry 

Ii eavy, if we will ; 
Bat acting fnr its interert. 

We may be churchmen still ; 
And with Tories we may go, &c. 

Then God bless oar wise minirten. 
Who hare found out the art 

Of cheating them with fiLndes, 
Bat hate them in their heart 
Then with Tories we may go, ftc. 

Go on then with your fine phrns. 

You men of British isle : 
To save your sinking churdi and state. 

Make neither worth your while. 
'Tis no matter where we go, &c. 



«Ui 9r9tf€t bng 1if£ freiteni M$. 

TviTB— *< Chevy C!haoe.** 



God propter long this freeborn isle. 
And make to BritcMis known. 

To talk of peace is scarce worth while. 
Unless 'tis good or none* 

Though taxes may by peace abate. 
Yet what man gains a tester. 

If skin be patch'd o'er broken pate. 
Before we cure the fester? 

We have abjur'd, then rest aasur'd. 

Ye clergy and ye laymen. 
That noble act must be secur'd. 

Or els^ Lord help us ! Amen. 
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With each heart's vetn dread Europe's chain. 

Since there no thing ikHMie tme is. 
Than that, if Spain must appertain 

To Anjou, he is Lewis. 

God save the queen, if thus they mean. 

And from old Lew. defend her ! 
Since five and five are no more ten. 

Than he is our Pretender. 

Ae own'd King Will, and so wouM «til]^ 

To gain a breathing truce. 
Then keep his royal word until 

To break it was of use. 

So faithless winds decoy the ship. 

With promise to persist, 
Then into some cross comer slip. 

And drive her as they fist. 

Who first a mouse^trap did invent. 

And baited it with bacon ; 
This mythologic warning meant. 

Be not by rair words taken. 

In vain poor souls have flock'd in shoab. 

If peace should slaves decree 'em. 
To offer up at quire of Paul's 

Their needless psalm, Te Deum, 

It was not thus in days of old. 

As hisf ries do repeat ; 
For men did then a diffrence hold 

'Twixt vict'ry and defeat. 

Nor was the secret often known 

Through course of ages past. 
The conquering side to be undone. 

The conquer'd gain at last 

A gamester, at a hazard-bet. 

Would think 't a bubble case. 
When main is thrown and stake is set, 

To lose it at deux^ace. 

Thus smitten hearts feel cruel darts 
From a receding eye. 
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Which, Parthun-liks, as love aaierto. 
At once can kill ai^ fly. 

When injui'd Greeks bdeaguer'd.Troy, 
And Inr'd in boots ten yean. 

They Ut th<B place no r^ oijoy, 
llu bumt about their ears. 

Slymoffers of a wish'd-fiir ptsaoe 
With 8W<^ in hand they heard. 

But soorn'd hoatilitiss should cease 
TiU wrongs wtn first iq^d. 

No less than madness it was thought* 

At that wise time o' day. 
To gain the prise &r which Ihey fiioght. 

And then to gi^e 't away, 

kind vict'ry ihos were like the cow. 
Which cramps her back and tail. 

And, after yidoing milk enough. 
Frisks round and ^iUs the pail* 

Thai this dispute to reoondlft. 
Let's end where we beffan. 

Nor talk vi peace as w<Nm our while. 
Unless 'til good or ncne. 

And so God bless oar gracious queen ! 

And may our prayers ne'er cease. 
That His great hand may btenpeoe. 

Be it a war or peace. 



€it Cottlb at taK. 

TuvE— •* Nobody am deny.* 



Come, all ye brave boys and High-churchmen, draw near, 
I'll tell you a story 'twill delight you to hear; 
'Tis of Minister Change, trade, peace, and war. 
Which nobody cau deny, dfioy; which nobody can dttiy. 
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Some two yean a^ the poor churchy sick at hearty 
Look'd as wan as if she and her firiends were to part. 
Till a pulpit-physician gave a cast of his art. 
Which nobody can deny, &c 

*' My hrethren/' said he, " I think 'tb no wonder 
** The church is in such a sad case — blood and thunder I 
" The Whigs are triumphant, and we are kept imder, 
" Which nobody can deny, && 

" Now I do affirm t'ye, these nl^en do design 
" To unking the queen, and keep out the r]|;ht line, 
'* Danm passive obedience and our right divme, 
'^ Which nobody can deny, S^ 

*' Should their damnable doctrines be once understood, 
** That princes and priests are but mere flesh and blood, 
*^ You'll be apt to obey 'em, but just while the/re good, 
** Which noboay can deny, (kc 

'< Whereas a good subject and Christian, you know, 
'' The more he's abus'd, the more loving should grow, 
'' As the cuff and cloak text most fiilly does show, 
^* Which nobody can deny, &c« 

" Let us therefore all join with heart and with voice, 
^' To cry down these rofi^es, and cry up a new choice : 
'' So we shall have all the £at places, brave boys, 
*' Which nobody can deny," &c. 

When the people had heard this doctrine so sound. 
Which the doctor on proofs and good profit did found. 
They resolv'd, one and all, the Whigs to confound. 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

How this doctor was baited, and how he ffot dear. 
What feats he did since, and were done elsewhere. 
No mortal that had ears that could, but did hear; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

Now as soon as the true sons of the church got ground. 
You can't think how much better all thinp were found; 
For mother and sons look'd fresh, brisk, plump, and sound. 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

Now to prove our dear mother is out of all pain. 
To miracle* working she's taken '^smt , 
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She never wrought waA in the lale WUggidk idpr. 
Which nobody cm deny, &c 

You must know, with a debt of ten nuSkHw at least 
They found the poor nation most sadly opprest; 
And if they eooM pay without money 'twai best; 
Which nobody can itay, &c. 

For this end they gave them a ridi South-Sea tiade. 
And told them 1^ that twice as much miglit be paid ; 
For who could e'er doubt but "twas there to be lud^ 
Which nobody can deny, &c 

This coming from one ne'er thought a deceiver. 
Made the Mthful all think the project was clever ; 
And surdy 'twas payment to every beUeoer^ 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

In another point, too, we all settled have been; 
That by paanve obedience and rkfat divine, 
King James was tum'd out, and ICing William braiq;lit in ; 
Whidi nobody can deny, &c. 

That a certain mat duke, we have reason to fear. 
Has a devilish dengn to prolong the war. 
As by beatinff our foes does most pbunly appear, 
Whicn nobody can deny, &a 

For this very reason brave Hill and Aigyle 
Have done nothing yet, though abroad a gjnaX while j; 
Since projects of peace all fichting does spoil. 
Which nobody can cbny, ^ 

However, if any more conquests we need. 
Each hero, no doubt, to ^ebec and Madrid, 
li^th eoual despatch and suooew will proceed; 
Whidi nobody can deny, &c. 

But now, God be thanked, the wa/s near an end. 
If on what great ones say little ones may depend ; 
For old Lewis himself is grown our fost frimd. 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

For whatever notions some people maintab. 
King Charles and hii allies are gainers, 'tis plain; 
For wejeiye poor Phil nou^t but th' Indies and Spaing 
Wb]<» nobddy can deny, &€« 
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Kty mvick al hommmtd dvoad liMii ome» 
May Umb Higli-chiiidi flouriib and IdmMsbmA 
For the Abbot has farooglit a good Proteitaiit peaoe^ 
Which noMy m dny, && 

May we all with the queen would enliven oar hewt^ 
Bv cinng oar iiiendi their proner dcterta: 
We Know who'd enjoy axei» halten, and carts; 
Whidi nobody can doiy, deny; whidi nobody can deny* 



TtTirx— ** Green Sleeves.^ 



Thb news from abroad does a secret reveal. 
Which late was oonfirm'd both at Dover and Deal, 
That <me Mr Matthews, once called pbin Mat, 
Has been dmng at Paris the devil knows what. 
But Bare what they talk of this negotiation 
Is only intended to banter the nation ; 
For wny have we spent so nraoh treasure in vain. 
If now at the last we most give up Spain, 
If now we must give up Spain ? 

Why so numy battles did MarlborcNigh win? 
Se many strong towns why did he tidce in ? 
Why did he his army to Germany lead. 
The crown to preserve on the emperor^s head ? 
Why does he tne honour of England advance ? 
Why has he humbled the tyrant of France, 
By passing the lines and tating Bouchain, 
It now at the hist we moat give up Spiun, 
If now we must give iq» Spain? 

Our stocks were so high, and our credit so good^ 
n mean all the while our late ministrv stora) 
That foreigners hither their money dia send. 
And bankers abroad took a {dieasore to lend. 
But though all the service was duly supplied. 
And nou^t was embessled or yet misamied. 
Yet by thdr good management what sluul we gain^ 
If now at the httt wentast ^Ive iq> Spain, 
If now we must give up Spain? 
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We made this alliance, as wcH it k icnaini. 

That Austria's great iMmse might raeover their aim : 

Kiiu: Charles is of part of his kincdoDi pOMest, 

And Boachain woiud quickly fright France from the rest ; 

For sure the whole nation by this time must know. 

That the way to Madrid is by Paris to go. 

But why hare we made sudi a glorious campaign. 

If now at the last ^e must give up Spain, 

If now we must gire up Spain? 

All treaties with France may be sang or be said. 
To-morrow they'll break what to-day they haye made ; 
And tha^ofinre our senate did wisely addreu. 
That none might be made whilst she Spain did possev: 
The queen too to them did last sessions declare. 
That Spun ought to be their particular care. 
But speeches, addresses, and senates are vain. 
Since now at the last we must give up Spain, 
Since now we must give up Spain. 

By giring up Spain we give up our trade. 
In vain would tney tdl us a treaty is made 
For yielding us forts in the distant South-Seas, 
To manage our traffic with safety and ease. 
No lies are too gross for such impudent feUows: 
Of forts in the moon as well they might tell us, 
Smce France at her pleasure may take them again. 
If now at the last we must give up Spain, 
If now we must give up Spain. 

Some IcMrds were impeach'd for a fiunous partition. 
Which kept the allies in far better condition ; 
For then of raw tUk we were only ba«ft. 
But now neither silver nor gold will be left. 
If that treaty then did impeachment require. 
Sure this caUs at least for the rope or the fire. 
Since Britain had never such cause to compls^n. 
If now at the last we must give up Spain, 
If now we must give up Spain. 

When Pett'cum to Paris did openly go. 
What doubts and what ^ousies did we not show? 
How loudly did we against Holland excfaum? 
Yet surely our statesmen are now mote to blame: 
For how can they Aink our allies wiD not fire 
At privately senoing that Macbiayel Prior? 
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Who richly deaeir'd to be whipt for Ut pain. 
If now at the last we must give up Spain, 
If now we muBt give np Spain. 

Since matters stand thus, I am sordy afraid, 
WheneFer this scandalous peace shall be made. 
Our senate for Cato will quickly decree 
Some punishment worse than the sting of a bee. 
Poor Mat in the pillory soon will be seen : 
For Mortimer too, oh ! well had it been 
That he had been pleas'd in his HcU to remain. 
If now at the last we must giye up Spain, 
If now we must give up Spain. 



tftorse at laii ibsXi ioear i\t tf rolom 

TuKE— " The King shall enjoy his own again.** 

Thouoh Britain on to rain runs, 
And all that's faithfiil to her shuns, 
Yet Providence, that's eyer kind, 
Has still a blessing left behind. 

Then, friends, hearken well 

To what I shall tdl; 
111 do't although superiors frown : 

Before many years do end. 

The times will amend. 
And George at last shall wear the crown« 

Let Jacks and Tories raye and rant 
About the church, and such like cattt. 
Their kings and queens may idolise. 
And teach them how to tyrannize: 

But we our property 

Will maintam, and liberty, 
And all shall still enjoy their own; 

So you may plamly see 

How happy we shall be. 
When George at last does wear the crown. 

Although addresses up were brought, 

And all were well rooevT'd at ooort. 

In their hereditary right 

They assert with all Uidr force and might; 
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ThetiMTt 
That ifl mdi mma^nmwai 

Thowh the ooart nnw to hidi, 

YctSarramiiiiish, 
For Genige at hHi ihdl vwr the 



Tk tni^ eur fBoanTe dhgracfd, 
Aad aU our nmutry dkpbc'd, 
Our frkndt Ibnooh^ ana credit k»ty 
And Spain, dioi^ millioni it has i 

Bot oar gnat hooae of loida 

SoMe hope itin aflfoidB, 
ThcyH Torj Bcamiti tomble down ; 

And ptopheciei of old 

Have ahrajB faelold 
That Genigc at fant dudl wear the croirn. 

Now Robin mki widMmt oontrol. 
And makoi the oommoDs but hit tool ; 
Yet hif attempts shall be in vain. 
For JauMi the Third ahafi never reign. 

The nation he betrays, 

For wUch France pays. 
But we his treadiery disown. 

And shaD live to see the day 

When his head diaU for it pay. 
When Geoige eomes o'er to wear the crown. 



Thongh ighting's giwwn quite out of date, 
And pjBaoe is got at any rate. 
And Fiance's become oar high allf , 
Whidi once was fiun'd for tnadiery; 

Ohi whither can it tend. 

To trust to sudi a friend? 
Til proof they all are frantic grown : 

They certainly mistake. 

Wrong treaties now they make. 
But Geoige at hut shall wear Uie crown. 

Then let us all united be, 
Finn fidthfol friends to liberty ; 
A dieerful glass will dad the sool. 
To GeomTs health fiU up ^ bowl; 

And may he ever be 

Ucst with pnspen^. 
May fcrtune on nim never frown ; 
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And let us ever pray 
For thai glorious day. 
When GeoffpB the Great ahall wear the cnyim. 



Tvin^** Nobody ou deny.** 



Attend and prepare for a cargo from Dover, 
Wine, silk, turnips, onions, mm the peace are come over, 
Whidi Duke D'Aumont has brought, to make room for a Bover, 
Whkh nobody can deny, deny ; vhidi nobody can deny. 

A swaggering crew rode i^honebodr befcre him. 
He threw out his cash, that the mob might adore him ; 
So tag-rag and bob-tail made np the deooram. 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

Our great men they bought with pennons and tattle^ 
Our general they hired to fight no more battles. 
And the rabble they wheedle with shillings and rattles. 
Which nobody can deny, && 

The train is made up with the scum of St Germam, 
Priests, porters, and fiddlers, pimps, lacqueys, and chairmen, 
Who are all the great whore of Babylon's vermin. 
Which nobody can deny, &c 

His house is a chapel where the Jesuits range; 
' Ttt a court fi>r our statesmen ; and yet, which is strange, 
'Tis a tavern, a warehouse, a garden, a 'change ; 
Whidi nobody can deny, &c. 

The queen had a present, we know very wdQ, 
But we must to market, as all fbUa can tell ; 
For theythat can bay, they also can sdl ; 
which nobody can deny, &c. 

Here baitms may talk, and squires may fuddle: 
The house can povide both tobacco and bottle; 
They^ve a seat nir your bum and a pipe fbr your noddle^ 
Whkh nobody can deny, && 
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But these paroek of wine that go by retail 
Come unluckily over to hinder the aale 

Of his iMtyther D. H n's baRels of ale^ 

Which nobody can deny, &c. 

Here's a number of superfine onians, niudi shows 
That the merchant who sells them has ground to suppoK 
His trade lay with some that are led by the nose ; * 
Which nobody can deny, &c 

Thai out came the silks and the musty brocades. 
That die lirery of France may be laid on the maids ; 
A good preparation for wild Irish plaids ; 
Which nobody can deny, ^ 

Wbat a jumUe of sounds do we hear all tofetber. 
From tmmpets and fiddles to the clangs of n deaver. 
Confounded with the groans of a Spittlefield weaver? 
Which nobody can dmy, && 

To raise up a mass-house they're makiiig great haste; 
But when all this raiee-show-music is past. 
Poor England must pay the piper at last, 
Whidi nobody can dmy, he 

What pi^ 'tis now thai Qngg was truas'd up! 
Had he bv'd to this time, there was reason to hope. 
He had come in for a rMon instead of a rope; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

The duke that he wrote to would have given him quarter. 
And so would the earl for whom he was martyr; 
But he got the halter, and R ■ n the garter ; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

OLewis! at last thou hatt play'd the best card ; 
Lay heroes aude, and tricksten reward. 
Thou hast ^t by lyAumont what thou tost by Tallaid; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

Remove all the war to Venailles and to Marly, 
'Tis fighting more surely, though somewhat unfoirly : 
What a Churchill has won is restored by a Hariey, 
Which nobody can deny, te. 

May the mat han<| of justke now brandish itMlf 
On 'em all in a lump, from that douU^tipp'd elf 

6 
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Whidi noMdy can.'dfiiiyj &c- 

Haste, HanoTvr, oyer, and rescue our laws 
Fran a laacally medler (d omtmAi And fcevy 

cuckolds, and fMl% btvda, Mttei^ imI ibfaw> 
«an denjr# tey ; ivifikh >tiQliody <w 49^ 



Tirn-^' €MdDf Maa.** 

From the lawleat dominion of mitre and crown. 
Whose tymmks mw «re i^Mute mwn. 
So that mem U(9ptt9 dfHW.W Ae aw and ibrane. 
And can call neither bodies 4M)r souls their owj^ 
Ubera not, Jkmim* 

From a rererend bawling thec^ogical professor. 
From a Pre ^ertfu t fBeabus iw a Pppish suoKwor^ 
Who for a gr^ heoeihop Ptill lei^ves a lesser, 
And mVbt wiU die HMuljiEr, jagr wke good oQnfewnr, 

From deans and from chapters who live at their eases. 
Whose lechery Mss in nmemt^ dumb-leases. 
Who lire in cathedrak Jike m9gg9^ in ^hesMs, 
And lie like iah|Nv<-hAUwi ^ttc^ ip their own greavei^ 

From Oxford and Cambridge' schohistical fry. 
Whose ledijii^'a with 4air iaundreis tp Jie, 
Off iilwch'aQd state tb«r wvits to suwly^ 
That rdigion and h^tmvag mty never 4k» 

From a HiJbwn-hill parson, whose piilpit rings 
With^Miv Jmm> of iwi^cfB and kin^ 
And from ikf 1m^ jScriptivce fidse^siaaenQp b^i^ 
That Idngship and priesthood are #wo sa<;rpd ihuigSy 
JMa:0 not, Jhminc 

From a minister of the English church breed. 
Mother church's own son by Episcopal seed, 

3E 
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Who with Talfi-Tob can buriesmie both Lord's PnycrandCml, 
And can the whole Bible ridicule for a need^ 
Ubera noi, Domme. 

From a scandalous^ limping; litigious vicar. 
Of whom his parish grows ridcer and lidcer. 
Who taught his dull maid to grow. quicker and quidGar, 
And who stole the tankard when he drank out the liquor ^ 
Libera not, Domine. 

From an altar-pieoe-monger who rails at Dissenters, 
And damns Nonoonfbnnists in the pulpit he enters. 
Yet all the week long his own soul ne ventures. 
By being so drunk that he cutteth indentures. 
Libera not, Domine, 

From young boys ordained whose beards are not grown. 
From a journeyman preacher to some dignified drone. 
Who, whatever text ne preaches upon, 
StiU talks of rebellion and Fort]^-one, 
Libera not, Domwe. 

From a Protestant church whero a Papist must reign. 
From a high Tory parliament, to England a stain. 
Who, 'cause some honest members the plot would make plain. 
Their elections make void, and them send home again. 
Libera not, Domine. 

From fools, knaves, and villains, prerogative Tories, 
From church that for the Babylon whoro is. 
From a pretended prince, like pear rotten at cmre is. 
From a court that has millions, yet as old Job poor is. 
Libera not, Domine. 

From all that would the Hanover succession bamboozle, 
And those villains that honest men's mouths would up muzde. 
From those that love nothing but French wine to guzzle. 
And with their knarish quirks and tricks would us puzzle, 
Ubera not, Domine. 

From a W^-— ^r at St James's, and another at Paris, 
From the Harlequm Plot, well known to Bob Farias, 
Deliver us, Lord, from this very thing. 
From the 9ham prince of Wales, and eke the French king. 
Libera not, Domine. 
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lies, ISopiK, 119 ffl toe. 



N0W9 now the Wkigs shall all go down. 

The Tories up aid ride; 
These genuine sons of church and crown 

On both shall get astride. 
Well damn these stiff republicans 

As low as low can be. 
And whip and spur we'll seize the reins ; 

Then key, hojfs, up go we. 

Well broach our tubs and prindples 

Of October pasdve growth. 
And till our tiubs and bottles fiul. 

We'll stand and &11 by both. 
With these we'll rout thdr boasted cause 

Of legal liberty, 
Pretend the church has broke the laws ; 

Then hey, hoys, up go we. 

Their meeting-houses we will gut. 

And then, as we were wont. 
We'll swear 'twas a Fanatic Plot, 

And the rogues themsdyes hare done't 
With French and Papists we wiU join. 

To show our loyalty; 
Set Perkin up wim right divine: 

Then hey, hoys, up go we. 

We'll send our fool the country round. 

His way for to prepare. 
With trumpet, pipe, and flag, and drum. 

Like cavalcade of bear. 
The church's danger to advance. 

Through such a tool as he. 
Will serve till better comes £rom France; 

Then hey, boys, up go we. 

Well pray and curse, address and swear, 

JVxCcoft. the Revolution ; 
With HanoMr condemn the heir . 

Of passive institution. 
The li^ right to weaken thns 

Our interest it will b^; 
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For Perkin then oomei next in ooiirM> 
Tkm kq/, hojftf up go ice. 

To faring tUi bleaed dumge about. 

We'll inmUe and oonfirand 
Whig fwHiki^ attd endb roat. 

And 80 the whMl wtm umiid : 
Till tetltennow fope'tMl mdh. 

With mirth and marr Mee^ 
We find 'tiHil held, at welTae ttmlA; 

Then ktgy bcjfs, up go me. 



Qt #fafi ttalw. 



T»B MMi m \km liial ktA not leM 

To French pistdes his eur. 
Nor laMI hitfiielf at tmton do^ 

Nor aat in trickiler^i ohairr 

But in the kira of Old Eagiaod 

Doth set hit whole delight^ 
And for thole lawt dtdi oxeraiie 

HlMdl both day and ni|^ 

He shall be like tiie tret that grow* 

Fast by te ftra<t tide;, 
Which bears the tevttl ttom thai Molifc, 

And tooms the roughest tide: 

Whose leaf shall nenr ftkb nov &Ut 

B«l floittUi tiill and stand. 
E'en so the cause shaH presper weH^ 

This patiwl takes la baiid. 

So thai ndt the PiMBte^ ere#; 

They shall be noOiw so^ 
But at the dust which mm the earth 

The wind drmi to afld ikd 

Therefore shall not the Jaeobi«a» 

In Judgment stand «ft%ht» 
Nor Papishet with PMettatif» 

Come into j^aoe aod d^ 
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For why? the frieads of Han^tr 
At WcstniiMter aie knowB ; 

And eke the scfaencs at B«r-lei4iic 
Shall qtii«e he orcrthreiFii. 



^lUbltt to iMJtMf. 



What a hustle is made about High-church and Low-churchy 
By a pack of lewd knares that in truth are of no church ! 
What a knocking of pates have we seen bv the mob^ 
Who fight High or Low as they're paid tor the job ! 
What a seal have some shown a poor meeting to hatter^ 
Who <^ out for the chuith, thoi:^h they never oome at her! 
Brave Britons^ be wise^ know your fiienas from your fees. 
And be not so stupidly led by the nose« 
* Tell the doctor how well mKfJaiae hrMrm deride tts^ 
When such knavish distinctions are coin'd to divide us» 
Bid his gravity dearly thi» liddle es^m^ 
A Low-diurch that's devmU, and a High that's pirtfune. 
Let him tell ye how laiKng and mobbine agree 
With his passive obedience to sovereign decree^ 
Or an oaUi to iki long With a keaUk to Pretender ^ 
Or the PraUdaiUfaUh with a Popish Mender. 
Let him teU you when kingdoniB were flourishing made 
By encouraging priettoraft, diseonraging trade : 
When a king tiiat was wise ils'd a cot&st so stmlfey 
As to build up a Heeple with th' stonei qfth' Eoifhange: 
When zealots by fines and prisons were frighted^ 
Or the fire of devotion in SuHthfield was lighted. 
View the company well among whom you engage : 
On his side are all the lewd names of tihe stage. 
Bully Huff swears like thunder, and swagversy aad draws ; 
Let who will go to prayers, he'll go fight war tiie cause. 
Harry-stippus swears high by his faarandy and bottle, 
He could stand fi>r Higb*churd^ though he swaUow'd a pottle. 
Robin Hood from High-way and Hi^-dmreh ne'er will start. 
And he'U visit St Andrews^ though 'twere in a eart. 
But to make up the wonder> see Teague O'DivdAv^ 
Swears by his own shoul he loves Shursh as his beUy. 
And isn't this now a most Uess'd rsferiBattoti^ 
Which the reverend doctor has wrought in the nation? 
That ruffians, and robbeit, and dnmkaida^ and dronei, 
Plrove as true to his caoHr as bullies to caoBOs: 
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That Higb-diuich and the Playhouse lo?e as daughter and 

And what* 8 a hero in one is a Mint in the other. 

Then give him at parting some ghostly advice. 

Close to stick to his text, as to beggars do lice; 

Not to dabble in politics, lest he besot him, 

Fot whoe'er was his sire. Mazarine ne'er begot him ; 

Not unmindful to be of rash Icarus' fiate, 

YHm^ imcefymg too high, r^ented too late. 



Vfft IVitlb'Clftnrrii fllsniL 



Dame High-diuich out aloud does call, 
Ann, arm. Jacks, Teagues, and TcMies all t 
For our St Germains mends must fall. 

Except you haste to save them. 
The Wh]£8, upon Sophia's day. 
Did round their bonmres ffamMs play. 
Did rant and sing, and who but tney ? 

Fall on, and let^s outluraTe them. 

What though lords, colonels, knigfati, and sqmrss. 
Captains, andguanls, did grace those fires.^ 
I'll ne'er let ^^igs have their denres, 

I mean, faring in HanoFer ; 
For whom diough Anna bids me pray, 
I only do't the backward way. 
As they shall know another day. 

When my dear James comei over. 

Brave Abel, and the braver Swiflk, 
Will help me still at a dead lift. 
And Tory priests will make a shift 

On i^^iigs to rail and rave, nrs : 
But Frendi md Irish Papists must 
Be the chief objects of my trust. 
To lay the Low-church m the dust. 

And the High-church to save, sirs. 

Thousands of these, enroU'd and paid. 
Are in their prcmer quarters laid. 
When I call to Uie murdering trade. 
As Charles the Ninth at ftois» 
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If thvlen't qoiddy dmt, I fear. 
Though I am maw ao rampant here, 
I scarce shall stand another year. 
And so my plot miscarries. 

Lewis preyails by sea and land. 
Squadrons and legions has at hand. 
And bids us to our tackling stand ; 

Then why should we be fearful ? 
He likewise oraers Rome's high-priests 
To consecrate our backs and breasts. 
With swords and daggers for our fists: 

Come on, boys, wen be cheerful. 



die SUrree Mof»« 



HsRE be de Yar pretty show just come from Parie, 
Me show you, shentlemans, to make you men^e. 
O raree show, &c 

Here be de great spring dat dance de mashien. 
On which de lo'-dores be most phunly seen. 
O raree show, &c. 

Here first me present you with a dismal disaster ; 
De saryant be nanged for saving his master. 
O raree show, ^ 

Here be de great MarlbroS who, all de world knows. 
Was banish'd for saucily beating his foes. 
O raree show, &c. 

Here be de great Ormond, made general m seasonr. 
Prohibited fighting to bring France to reason. 
O raree show, &c. 

Here Britain, with sacred regard to alliance, 
Breaks treaties to strengihen de bond of affiance; 
O raree show. Sic 

Here be de var vine politidans despatched 
To Paris, to treat of a peace da dtu* hatched. 
O raree show, .&c 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



4M APPSNiw^ 

Here be de onigTaae al Utiidc* nr Botin; m tnHMM ; 
De pleoipoeB meet to da vat k €WiGluded. 
O raree tkuvw, &e» 

Here be de no dar more pretty traiuactioii^ 
To gi^e Lewis all^ gives allies natis&crinn* 
O raree sbow, &C. 

Here be de politiqiie Hariioquioe^ niad him ; 
Yoa nerer snail twiee in de suae posture find Urn* 
O raree show, &c 

Here be de addressars lo de tnne of Great Britain^ 
Say, Here-da-tory rite will make Hanover sit on. 
O raree show, &c 

Here be de good Protestante dat loves no priest jerkin. 
To save his leli^on looks to Lewis or Perkin. 
O raree show, &c 

Here be de wise poUticiatis dat sed it, 
Dat sinking of ddbti was restoring of crediL 
O raree show, &c 

Here, to presarve de consultation of Britain, 
A whole dosen of lords was made at one sittiiig. 
O raree show, &a 

Here be de cabal of Whigs dat are faroc^bt on, 

A-hatching of plots dat no soul ever thought on. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here be de fifty peimds vor one of Paul'secwws; 
Which, had da been all fone, had ne'er hurt de |»wb. 
O raree show, &c. 

Here be de vive hundnd pounds vor de takii^ Macartney: 
Dis must be anodar j^t, de rewards UA so hearty. 
O raree show, && 

Here be de bandbox and inkhonns: since de good mansuryir'd k, 
Dis not vort one Iiimb vastlin to know who oontdv'd iU 
O raree show, &c. 

Here be de Due D'AmnoAt's whdk <xUar of «b^ 
Burnt by de plot laid^n l^gh as de garret. 
O raree show, &c. 
6 
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Here be de viye hundred pauiids vor de letter dat told k; 
Do his straw gamteers can meet likdy unfold it 
O raree ihiofw, &c. 

Here be de Skelton, do no more dan his licenoe intended. 
By advertisements and swearing is noUy defended. 
O raree show, &c 

Here be also de good folk dat on no plot did tiiik. 
Until Skelton and Lewis thus stirr'a i^ a sdnk. 
O raree show, &c* 

Now give a laaijon, and when we have got 'em. 
Me show you de Sheraler de St George at de bottom. 
O raree show. Sec 



iHaxtt iHoio. 



Since, ahentlemans, my raree show hit so pat. 
Me farought you anodar more tivetty dan dat 
O ranee show, &c. 

Here be de great spring dat danoe de mashien, 
Ib TOiFCed by de spirit enckised vidin. 
O raree sliow, &c. 

Here first me present you peace-makers ror hire. 
Who malce^e peace set allde nashon on rire. 
O raree show, &c 

Here Hermodactyl looks rid risage uncoute, 
Acaose he laughs hot on von side of his moote. 
O nuree show, &c 

Here be de gold goblet sent to de old rox, 
Var more plagues containing dan Plmdora's box. 
O raree show, &c. 

Here Codicfl sets down his hand vor de kinr, 
Ven Ton week before he tooght on no such tfaig. 
O raree dww, &c 
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Here he ?id coflvtilBhonB does niBtter impaH^ 
And speaks vid his moute vat he damns vid h» faeait* 
O raree show^ &c. 

Here Gambol shows a rar strause reronbatron, 

Vid papen at door^ ren he'd baUied de nasbon. 

O raree show, &c 

Here Wildfire and he all deir ftiry retarench, 
Cool'd more dan at Greenwich berore my dear re&ch. 
O raree show, &c. 

Here Plenipo Rummer, who dash'd wine of late. 
Is arriv'd to de art of dashing de state. 
O raree show, &c. 

And here, having run round de ring, Atty Brogue 
Returns to his primitive essence, a rogue. 
O raree show, &c. 



Siere, says de monarch to de son of a , 

Since me can no more help you, me'U help you no moier 
O raree show, kc 

Here Perkin, since no von his title espouses. 
Ascends fSrom de trone to de tiling of houses. 
O raree show, &c. 

Here be de bishop vor Bungey ccmtrives a new speech,. 
To vard oflF vat t'oder prcpar'd vor his breech. 
O raree show, &c 

Here Bungey does Britain vor her choice commend ho^ 
In da vary sarmon made vor de Plretendtr* 
O raree show, ft& 

Here Tories to Vianoe gives de trade, and to Spain, 
And vill grow vary rich ven dey give 't back again. 
O raree show, &c. 

And here dey all job vid von heart and v«m voice, 
Vor vat, had it miss'd, dey vould var more rejoice. 
O raree show. Sec 

See here deir old vriend de diaUe appears, 
And bids dem to bravely dismiss all Mr fears.. 
O raree show, &c* 
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Bot <Ut de poltrone may hare no more to bng <»i. 
Here be brave St George a-slaying de dragon, 
O nuee Aow, && 



Tun-.«« Gttiapud." 



Oh ! all true Jackn and Toriesy hefur ! 
Poor Abel begs you'll drop a tear> 
For we haye loBt our peaoe» we fear^ 

And eke our bold Pretender. 
Old Levis sends him to LorraiQj 
From whence he'll ne'er return again. 
Neither by France, nor yet by Spain, 

But round about by Bender. 

From thence, by help of Turk and Pope, 
He'll sare poor Abel from the rope. 
And greater men than he, we hope, 

Or else we're all undone, sirs. 
Alas 1 alas { £or our High*dbiurcb 1 
If Lewis leaves her in the lurch. 
Our penance must be hemp, not biich. 

Our sins br to atone, sirs. 

What! Inlk'd o' feast at Oxford Arms! 
The thought each Tory's soul ahurms. 
Because it bodes us further barms 

Than halter to poor Abel: 
For without Indies, without Spai^ 
In Lewis' hands, it is in vain 
For us to think our cause to gain. 

And to rebuild our BaheL 

Help, B ^ke ! Help, T-^ ^r ! 

Help, P— -^r, Gautier, Mesnager! 
Help, Ma— m ! Help from everywhere. 

To save our Hi^h-church heir, sirs ! 
St Patridk Teagues m France's pay. 
Ye chattering Monsieurs, come away. 
And make the Whigs a bloody day. 

Or else we shall despair, sijrs. 
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Keep out, keep oat Hanovet^s line, 

Tis <»ilv James has right divioe> 

Aa Hign-church panons cant and whini^ 

And flure we must beliere 'enu 
But if thev cannot have their peace. 
Their stoclc will every day decrease^ 
And they will ne'er see Perldn's fiioe. 

So their hlae hopes deceive 'cm. 

Cun'd be the head, curs'd be the hand. 
Made France inust on Codfish Land, 
On Breton's Ci^ the Prince to strandl 

Oh ! Montserrat, Antego ! 
Oh! Nevis, and St Christo^er^s, 
For you we must keep on the wan. 
And lose both ingots and gold ban 

Beyond Ter del Fnego! 



TuHB— " D»w, Ci^, dim#.'» 

Whilst slavish Jada their sorrows boast. 

And strive to edJipse the day 
That nve us Gwrge, retrieved as kst, 

And doom'd to France a prey; 
Let all who value freedom's cause. 

And slavery deqiise, 
Rfljoice for him that sav^d our laws. 

And learn the gift to prise. 

In vun thej say 'tis Anna dead 

That dauns a pious tear; 
'Tis Britain by our monarch fi«ed. 

And Perkin's sad despair. 
The Popish rebels thus dedar'd 

The churdi their only care. 
And bumpkins were with danger scar'd. 

Till time shew'd what they were. 

Can any man that* s just or brave 

Join ever in that cause 
Which will the conqueron enslave, 

And put an end to laws. 
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With wretdbes Toid of sense or shame, 

Who sacred oaths despise. 
Barter salration's self for gain. 

And interest only prize? 

'Tis true the Jacks have cause to mourn 

And curse the happy day 
That gave their cause so bad a turn. 

And drove our fears away : 
But men of honour all must join 

In blessings on our king. 
And none but Popish slaves repine. 

While we his praises sing. 



Tuir»— " Let Bmgundy ilow.'» 

For George our great king 
Let's true valour shew, let's true valour shew, boys ; 

To his glory we'll sing. 
Crown your mugs all with joys : 

To our monarch now dnnk. 
Now be loyal all, now be loyal all, boys. 

See, the Jacobites sink. 
See, they tremble at our noise : 

lAke Perkin they run 

At the sight of a gun ; 
Like him they are cryuig, when just upon dying. 

Well slash, wound, and slay. 

By night and by day. 
Those villains that will not our sovereign obey. 

Let this day be blest. 
Hymns of gladness sing, hymns of gladness sing, boys ; 

Let our king be caress'^ 
In the midst of our joys. 

See this mug to his health ; 
His foes next confound, his foes next confound, boys. 

George, live long in wealth. 
Secure the diurch and our laws: 

In spite of all fiends. 

The Whigs are thy friends, 
And if once we thunder, they're all struck with wonder; 
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Our wrath they all dread^ 
By which they are bled^ 
When foolishly into rebellion they're led. 

Heavens send our king back ! 
Huzza aloud^ huzza aloud, boys ; 

His presence we lack. 
All his ibes let's destroy. 

No impostor shall reign ; 
Keep the coward out, keep the coward out, boys ; 

That bastard disdain. 
None but fools he decoys. 

All Papists defy. 

For for George we will die : 
To no base Pretender will we ever surrender. 

But stand by our king. 

To whose glory we sing. 
For the blessings wnich he to this kingdom does bring. 

In no danger's the church, 
'Tis a lie all, 'tis a lie all, sirs ; 

She's Idft in no lurch ; 
But villains bving stirs. 

Such stories do tell. 
To keep up fiiction, to keep up fiu^tion here. 

But if they rebel. 
Their rebellion don't lear : 

To justice we'U brinff 'em. 

Ana at Tyburn we'Q string 'em. 
Where Paul the Nonjuror, a rogue never purer, 

Nonjuring church did own. 

But England's church and crown 
We Whigs inil all stand by, and Borne shall tumUe down. 



Let loyal boys, with joy unleign'd. 
Commemorate this happy day. 

That sav'd our isle, by rogues enchain'd. 
From Popish arbitrary sway. 

Let Tory rogues their grief express, 
With rosemary and black most sad ; 

This day renews their torments firesh. 
But makes all byai souls more glad. 
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Whilst iheyi in bug^germugger whining, 

Drink to the memory of their qfieen, 
To George our monarchy gocUy ahming^ 

We fearless drinking, bfest are seen. 

Long may he live, and make them tremUe, 

That mobbish rage against him shew ; 
Whilst greater villains must dissemble. 

Or to the Tower or Tyburn go. 

Drink about then, and be merry. 

Naught but loyalty be heard ; 
Never of such h^ths be weary, 

A Tory's not worth our regard. 



;^ntt o( UufpM. 



Let those that detest all Popish priests 

Remember the First of August, 
And those who abhor to be yok'd like beasts 

Give thanks for the First of August : 
For George proclaim'd, dissolv'd the spell 
Contriy'd by the Pope, the French, and heU, 
And ever smce their prmects fail. 
. Now give thanks for the First of August. 

There was old Sir Lewis, he held it oat, 

Many a First of August, 
Tho' plagued with a fistula, pox, and gout. 

Many a First of August : 
But the unexpected news this day 
Struck to hislieart, and wore it away ; 
Which leaves all Europe bound to pray 

For the glorious First of August. 

Great George hath given us cause to bless 

The f lorious First of August ; 
Let us drink to his health, we can do no less. 

When we think of the First of August : 
And him that won't pledge it, may he be 
From chains and slavery never free. 
And there tormented live to see 

Many a First of August. 
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TuvE— «* Hug Money, Plague on yoo.** 

ViLB tridcBten and greggstcn late honied aad wocried the 

• WhigB of Great Britain, 
State drivelten, sach whifflers in story sure never were writ on. 
The Tower, Uest hoar! sneh holidays soon wiQ provide us, 
That Simon, Hall, Scammony, Bungey, and ]Bk>b, more sha'n't 
ride us. 

Great prince, have a care, and beware how you trust such rogues 

future; 
They love the Pretender, though now they pretend to stand 

neuter, 
Theyll rally and sally, betrav you whenever they can, sir. ^ 
Monoculus rates of his hounos, but is still the same man, sir. 

Bright Hali&x, Cowper, and Somen^ in bompen we always 

begin, sir. 
With ChurduU and Russel, all heroes for bringing you in, sir. 
Knees bent and swords drawn, kind Heaven we pray to preserve 

you. 
We are jolly, d— ^ fcUy, drink church, in spite of the dcigy. 



Let every true soul in the K»om 
With unanimous duty combitte 
To pronounce the vile Jaoobitas' domn> 

By supporting the Protestant line. 
Witn resolute l^pilty now unitei, 
And stand by KW George with all your might; 
So tlie rebds we'll rout» 
And the Jacb we'll tatn out, 
For no Popery here shall thrive* 

The rise of this vapouriitg party, 
Compos'd of rggues, Paputs^ and fool^ 



For pretty younr Jenuay to hearty, 
Aod for pay the daam'd Jesuits took. 
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A crew all broken and beffgai^d of late^ 

Who^ 'cause they'd lost aU daim^ run their estate^ 

To repdn 'em rebel; 

But their courage well quelle 
For no Popery here shall thriye. 

'' The queen was an honest good woman^ 
'' And had honest good ministers too: 
** Poor souls! they meant mischief to no man; 

*' If they lov'd French wine, what's that to you ? 
*' So they wanted a peace, and a peace they had, 
" Yet the Whigs in return cried, " They're drunk or mad !" 
" Danm'd quarrdsome rogues, 
'^ And unmannerly dogs, 
" For our projects they always thwart. 

" When King George came at first from Hanover, 

'' We thought he'd hare kimt us in still, 
'' For Tories at first brought him over, 

'' But who say 'twas against their wilL 
" But 'cause we were churdimen he knew full well, 
*' As that France, and the Pope, and young Jemmy can tell, 
" He left ufl i' the lurch, 
'^ And so pull'd down the church. 
" Who says we don't justly rebel ?" 

Thus silly weak people they gain. 

And wiser ones profier preferment, 
Theu- Cause, as they call't, to maintain: 

Where there's profit, there can be no harm in't; 
For since their estates are mortgaged or sold. 
They've nothing to lose, but may get the Fapt^n gold. 
Now they're in, they don't care. 
For with rage and aespair 
They'll swing, or be made ror ever. 

But hear, je mad folks of the nation. 

Who think you're so much in the right ; 
We've made lo^ associations. 

Will surely demolish you quite. 
For George our true king then stand up, brave boys^ 
And the blest royal branches, with heart and voice : 
For we'll Perkin pull down. 
Since King Georsfe wears the crown. 
And no Popery here £all thrive. 
SG 
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flMbtce to tU €mti. 



Tojpm, yc Tories, I addra» 

litis charitable clitty> 
Intending not, in your distmsi 

To aim at being witty: 
For surely it was wondrous hard, 

When things were near oompleted^^ 
To have your schanes untimely marr'd. 

And erery hope defeated. 

I only would adrise you now 

Sinoerdy to repent. 
And, if you please, instruct you how 

You may disgraoe prevent. 
Pint, Hermodactyl, of high fiune. 

Must fredy be giv'n up 
To that whidi has the fiorest daim. 

The ecaifdd or the rope; 

For by the peace which he advisTd, 

For sake of &wt#-(2oref. 
Abroad he made us be despis'd^ 

At home stark mad and poor. 
Let Codicil his &te too share; 

For, without much divining. 
One need, not scruple to declare 

He had a hand m signing. 

He &vour^d here the Vopdat fry; 

Wherefore, to make scores even. 
Some Jesuit may, when he's to die. 

Give him a pass to heaven. 
And that the stage may ne'er again 

WiUi quackery be perplex'd. 
Lewd Gambol in the ju^lar vein 

Should bleed a little next : 

Or since this, as severe, I know. 

By some will be oppos'd> 
Let nim in his seraglio 

At Greenwich be endos'd. 
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Without dday to Tvburn send 

Hibernian Atty Brogvie, 
For there's no other way to mend 

Th' incorrigible rogue : 

But lest these treaties be forgot 

Which to his ddll we owe> 
Their history had best be wrote 

By his trusty scribe De Foe. 
Mat Rummer must proceed no more 

On foreign nego&tions^ 
But serve hereafter as a drawer 

In wine adulterations. 

Sir Con. from Dublin may repair 

To's native town of Readings 
And seeic for shelter at the B«ir^ 

The house whidi he was bred in : 
For soon the commons of that isle 

Impeachments will determine ; 
So very happy is die soil. 

It lolls aif iMneful vermin. 

Sage C ' n , S h n , and their friend> 

The loyal Windsor squire^ 
May, since their hopes are at an end. 

To Bar-le-duc retire. 
When these things happen, Britons true 

Win praise the glonous times. 
Which to desert give what* s its due. 

And punishment to crimes. 

The Jaddsh crew shall then deplore 

These champions in disgrace. 
Who, when in power, strove to bring o'er 

The knight of spurious race. 
Bungnr, the towering High-church Pope, 

ShaU in his pulpit rant. 
Good Peter BnckduBt hobnails grope. 

And Zachariah cant. 
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Tuvx«-" Now* DOW anna on the glonous Ywc.' 



Now, true hearts, let's celehnte 
The birth of a might]^ potentate, 
George the wise, the just, the great. 

Our king and fiuth's defender* 
Happy day, Uiat bom was he, 
An mstrument to set us free 
From Romish yoke and slavery, 

Design'd by the Pretend^. 

Let us this day drown all our cares. 
Our joys surmount our former fears, 
' And now return the golden years 

That Britain long has wanted. 
Though angry creditors may £rown. 
Who aim'd to keep our courage down. 
Yet we'll be true to George's crown. 

With loyalty undaunted. 

Our foes may nul, and call us knaves, 
Yet they sha'n't say we're fbob and slaves. 
Nor shall they write upon our graves, 

That we betray'd the nation. 
To all the .world we do profes^ 
(Though in misfortune and distreas) 
Our country's good and happinen 

We'll fight for, if occasion. 

May good King Geoige sit on the throne^ 
Belov'd by aU, disturb'd by none, 
Till kite fie shall exchange Us crown 

For one of endless glory* 
May his bight uBsue never rail 
To rule our kmd with royal male. 
May Popery never more prevail. 

Nor power arbitrary. 
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ficSoi, tulii to tomt fit glorfouK 9^w^* 

NoWy now is come the gloriom year. 
When state-betrayers onl7 fear. 
And Britain's sons in smiles appear. 

While boundless blessincs wait her : 
For royal Geoige is on the throne. 
Before the nation's quite undone ; 
Then, lads, where'er you see a frown. 

Be sure yon see a traitor. 

Not that a smiling aspect can 
For certain prove an nonest man, ^ 
Since those have looks at most command 

Who act the vilest part still. 
Did not Lord Oxford smooth his face. 
And smile as if in no disfiiraoe ? 
Yet believe me, friend, 'tis all grimace. 

To keep the foe in heart still. 

Nay, with design to play this game. 
The baffled wretch to Greenwich came 
(As if out of place, so free horn bhune) ; 

But let no Briton wonder : 
For &te its orders thus has hud. 
Whom it destroys it first makes mad. 
Or a vile blasphemer never had 

Thus fiic'd the rolling thunder. 

His friends indeed believ'd the cheat. 
And fancied still to keep their state. 
As if a king would make them great. 

Who wish'd him never able: 
Or was it satyr-like designed 
To intimate the monarch blind. 
Not wisely knowing foe from fiiend. 

Like Doctor Bungey's rabble ? 

But he has ta'en away the doubt, 
For Townshend's in and Gambol's out. 
And th' whole French party's put to rout 

By a hand that rl^ht dispenses. 
Nor past in silence let it be. 
That justice now once more can see. 
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And in oondusian happily 

We all may find nve senses. 

Nov let all honest Britons join^ 

And drink with grateful hearts as mine. 

To him who fbrm'd the great design. 

And sav^d ns by his merit 
Bat who's this mighty, mighty he ? 
Name Hali&x, and I'll agree. 
Who &your hu (bund with our Deity, 

And been oar guardian spirit. 

A health to all whom, of his grace. 
The long has chose to put in place. 
To save Britannia and ner race 

From dangers that beset her. 
Those that were in did act so ill. 
To change for worse required skill ; 
But Geoi^ has made it harder still 

To change these for the better. 



TuKB— •• Chevy auoe.** 



Now, Britain, now hold up your head. 

Thy foes are in disgrace. 
And Harry, who not long since said 

No Whig should keep his place, 
May sigh and sob, and ToUow Bob, 

Well dreading what's to come. 
French wine he Wd, but always mov'd 

Against good Brunswick mum. 

But we're conrinc'd by our late peace. 

There's poison in French wine; 
We saw oiu!8elves in desperate case. 

And all our strength decline : 
But Heaven sent for to prevent 

Those ills that were to come. 
And show'd our cure was only sure 

In good right Brunswick mum. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



WHIG SONGS. 415 

Now this spruce liquor will renve 

Our merchants' drooping hearts. 
And make our manufactures thrire 

Abroad in foreign parts. 
The parliament, with one consent. 

Shall every trickster doom ; 
For Bourbon's pay no more can sway. 

Since we drink Brunswick mum. 

The Popish priests Te Deum dng 

For the young Chevalier : 
Though Lewis £ould proclaim him king. 

Yet we need nothing fear. 
His friends are out, then who can doubt 

Of happy times to come ? 
For conquering John, to France well known. 

Drinks deep of Brunswick mum. 

The Catakins will be reliev'd. 

Who fight for liberty; 
Their fiite long honest men has griev'd. 

But could not set them free. 
Bob and Harry made all miscarry. 

Who for relief did come ; 
For French pistoles had farib'd thdr souls 

'Fo banish Brunswick mum. 

The Jacobite poor scribbling crew. 

Who wrote for the Pretender, 
The Monitor, and Abel too. 

Their pensions must surrender. 
Th' Examiner's care no more shall dare 

To threaten what's to come; 
For to assuage their Popish rage. 

We'll give them Brunswick mum. 

Now, now, true Protestants, rgoioe;, 

Stand by your laws and king ; 
Now you've prodaim'd the nation's choice. 

Let traitorous rebels swing. 
Let royal George, the Papists' scourge. 

To £ns; land quicklv come : 
His health, till then, let honest men 

Drink all in Brunswick mum. 
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C3M ^otttftanM toitii ^rtAtftaoM. 



That ProtertantB with ProteBtante 

Should jar and dasagne. 
That Bcmie with their own oonsdenceB 

At varianoe should be^ 
Astonishes : yet mischiefii dire. 

And discords will arise. 
As long as we've such cursed shoals 

Of Jesuits in disguise. | 

i 
Long have these wretched vermin 

Been strivinr to obtain 
Our glorious iue of Britain, 

And spar'd no cost or pcun. 
Our abhef-lands in hopes to gam, 

And fireebom subjects ride ; 
Then might they besuiteous nuns enjoy. 

With luxury and pride. 

Their last most politic attempt 

Was hiring men of parts. 
Who might, with cant most plausible;. 

Corrupt the peo^e's hearts ; 
And those who their estates had spent. 

And studc at nought for more, 
They gun'd, their country to betray 

For bags of worthless ore. 

Then may those wretched parriddes, 

Who were euch rascak' tools, ^ 
And those who now would vindicate 

Such mercenary fools. 
Be soom'd, despis'd, and look'd upon 

As Pagan, Turk, or Jew, 
And cheated too by Romish priests. 

Of faith and money too. 

But all those noble gentlemen 

Who bravely constant stood. 
In spite of all their gilded baits, 

Fuin to their country's good, 
5 
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Like Btan do now refulgent sfaine^ 
Brave safeguards of our king. 

Then with these patriots' loyal health 
Let's make our mug-house ring. 



•k W^ fttiittta'i tMc^mUtm. 



*' HoBBA hubfaa boo !" quoth the Irish dear joy, 
" You muBt not by fighting our triumphs annoy; 
'' For if you should cut a man in three or fbcurlialves, 
'' By my shoul, you'll ne'er cure him by balsam nor nlves. 

'' Therefore, my dear joy, put your sheatih in your sword, 
" For die ooi^nation-day will mudi pleasure aflbrd ; 
'' For with lords and hdies of every degree, 
'' His majesty's grace, fidth, I'm willing to see. 

'' And because I'll be ready at that glorious right, 
*' I'll £0 in the morning by nine over-night, 
'' And get to the abbey bdbre I oomtf there, 
*' And see them all walking' by five in a pair. 

" The late duke of Ormond, the joy of poor Teague, 
'' As sure as e'er Peggy and I werein league, 
" Will walk with an av becoming his grace, 
** And I shall be glad not to see his sweet fiice. 

*' I swear by the shole of St Patrick's brogues, 
" He was once kind to good men, and a terror to rogues. 
'' I shall be ^lad to see him, with the rest of the train, 
*' Drest in hu Uue ribbon of scarlet in grun. 

'' Ahue ! my dear honev^ and cosen agrau, 

" Maodonald, my dear joy, and brother-in-law ; 

'^ Well beat on the trumpets, and drums sound a chai^, 

** As they walk'd it on loot through the streets in a bitfge. 

** Betimes in the morning, by rix afternoon, 
" Rich wine full of glasses well tipple ofiT soon, 
" With Irish potatoes, good mustttra, and honey, 
" Which I myself will buy without any money." 

3 H 
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frert'^ « Wfiitb to ii$ J&bug^ 

Tuirt— «« If I live to grow old." 

Hub's a health to l^e kiiig:, 

Soimd the trumpet and the 6i%ua, 
And let Perkin with all 
His nuutfades oome. 
Let the devil and the.Pope 

Advance in his train^ 
We'U aooa send him back 
To sup in Lorrain. 
Then to George fill your bowk. 

Till they overflow ; 
Let* 8 have no more wran§^ing 
Of High-church and Low ; 
The Pope and Pretender 
Alone is our foe. 

Next drink to the prince 

And his consort divine. 
And the beautiful of&pring 

That round him do shine* 
In them we foresee 

The down&U ef Rome, 
And the JaeoUte fiictbn 

Expiring at home. 

Then to Gewge, &c« 

Then, Britash lads, boldly 
Stand &st by your lawsy 
The kinff, and the church. 

And die Protestant cause. 
While Marlborough leads on, boysy 

The warming-pan kiHght 
And Uie Monsieurs of France 
Won't venture to fight 
Then to George fill your bowls. 

Till they overflow; 
Let* s have no more wrangling 
Of High-church and Low ; 
The Pope and Pretender 
Alone is our foe. 
1 
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0n ttiott tti 9RU|fr pt tit C^tcjb« 



No more the danger of the diardi 
Shall leave religion in the lurch^ 

To serve a Popish caoae. 
To ondennine the nation's friends. 
And faring about your sooandrd caids^ 

To orertnm our laws. 

* In spite of necessary peers, 
CjpefM«d in those four Uack years. 

To sare that traitor Harley, 
The major part were finn and true, 
An4, Britain's interest to pursue. 

Did pass the Inll most rarely : 

An4» maogre all the Tories' hopes 

Of Ir— *-'s turn and S h ■ n 's tropes^ 

'TU pass'd the lower house. 
And now a fig for High-church daws ; 
For thdr long Perkin and his cause 

We need not care one souse. 

Townshend and Stanhope sit at helm. 
And Heaven, to hless the long and r«dm. 

Has lengtheia'd Walpole's span : 
Three glorious patriots, yet more true 
' Than Rome or .Sparta ever knew. 

Since first those states began. 

For Walpole's death the Pq^ish herd. 
As constant as the d^ appour'd. 

Sent up their prayers to Mary; 
For to her Son they never pray. 
Since taught by Eome, the otiier way. 

They never can miscarry. 

But now thev utter loud oomphunts. 
And curse all male and female saints: 

Walpole still lives, their curb; 
And four long years at least must come. 
Ere French pistoles and friends to Rome 

Our liberties disturbs 
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Hoe 9x0$ Ctfrne^ 

Tvvx^** Vlev of TtaUMi Dank** 



As I walked along fiiir Landon towot 

The raacally Tories flodc'd up and down: 

Thoogii a thankagiiring^y, they kok'd wietdiedly bhi^ 

Stuck up with the roflemary^ tyme, and nie. 

The first that I met was an Irishman bold, 
'Kin to Qrmond, who bebwy'd his ooontry lor gold : 
'' Bv St Patrick," said he, «' 'tis most certainly tiue, 
'' lliat more of my friends emdl of Aoiy Aan of niAi'* 

Then an Oxford student came next in ihe thrMg; 
Swears hell bring in Perldn before it be long; 
He'll stand for the High-chuich and €%en&r tea 
But if Tyburn siumld catch him, the <ime he wtrakl me. 

Then a nonjuring parson came jogging bv, 
Look'd mudk on the ^peor, but IMS^Y sly; 
Said, '' Friends, I can't now ngoioe wttii you, 
'' For the ^mt is come that I ndly must me." 

Some of Bolingbroke^ , on the serenih of J«m^ 

Came dancing along to a Higb-cfaurdi tune, 
Dress'd up with th«jr ^me and their rosemary |o»; 
But the saucy jades had forgot then* me. 

For Jacks to wear rosemary was certainly right. 
Because they would banr before thejr would ^t 
As for those that are fled with the Perftinite cmw. 
They haye left all thefar friends to wear tyme and rue. 
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4Cbt W^jM^iwtflb <Wa raSm vuSu perftfa a VAn%. 

TvnE— ^* LilHbiilna^ 



Lbt HiglM^iudimeii and Pftpiits meet Imking in hokt. 

To cone and hatch lies, their cause to mainteb. 
Plot mischief in secret like nndergitmnd m<to. 
And wish for their master yoang* Peiidn anun : 
Tis Geoige^ King Georvey for him we'll all stand. 
His hedth we will dnnk, his paise we wiU sing. 
Who retricFed our glories when lost hj the Twies. 
The High^orcii shall neFor make Peridn a king. 

Shall the Whigs meet like them, « few, and in steakh. 
Or must they ask leare of the Papist and Tory, 

In numbers to diwk to his mijestjr's heilth ? 
Won't that be, what think ye, a very fine tteiy? 
'Tis Geoi^ 4k€. 

Well meet when and where, hi what numbers we please. 
Nor will we ask leave of a perjured brood : 

Well be merry and siar at such houses as these;* 
We can't be too pime, our «ause is bo gwd. 
"Tis George, Ae. 

For this the Jacks say Ihef at« greatly dl^iea^d ; 
But I'll tell jou, tne only reason is this : 

antea^d 



King Geoige they don't love, and so they an 
» When they see how loydthasoonqMBf is. 
'Tis George, Ac 



•k fbt limA!ta% out a( 4e XleielUoti* 



Sure England's now grown mad, sir. 
And Scotland with firenay possest, 

Thus to strive against the stream. 

And, deluded by a dream. 
To endeavour mighty Geoige to molest. 

* M^g-bOttMB. 
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But 8oe tihe vain attempt^ nr. 
Of a rash de^Muring crew, 

Wbo> doiGe tb^'re all tuni'd out, 

'Cooae they strove to briog about. 
For French gold, what we all might me, 

Now with blusf ring think to fright us. 
And with d d rage md spite. 

Pretend to rebel ; 

And, like devils broke from heH, 
Would subvert our constitutioii quite. 

A bastard for king they set up, sir, 
Fonooth by hereditary fight; 

Tbougfa, when aU is said and dmc^ 

He's but a tailor's son. 
And will gain but a halter by't. 

But Geoige our king with soom, eir^ 
Sits laughing to see.such fools, 

Who contentedly can.trudgje 

To revenge a private grudge, 
By becoming a vaguxmd's tools. 

Yet see the church' protectors, 
To faring in Popery, puUmg her down; 

But her prayers shall .avail. 

And make tne rogues tum^ tail. 
Since King George her defimder is known. 

Success then to his anns^ sir. 
And a health. to the secret committee: 
May Uessiiups on 'em fihoww. 
And the vi&ins in the Tower 
Suffer justice, and die without pity. 

t 
i 

- i 
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TviTE— *< The B«rl of Basex.** 

As Perldn one morning; lay mtifflDg in bed^ 

The thouglits of three Kingdoms ran much in his head. 

A Mend came from Biitahi up to his bedside : 

^' Great news Fve to tell you, dread sovereign," he cried ; 

** Vre iHxnight you a list, 'tis most certainly true, 

'^ Of many brave heroes that there are for you. 

'^ First hutdiers and porters, who bravely will thwack it, 

*' And bold Bridewell boys, who fight in blue jacket 

'' Next come the tomturdmen with shovels and poks^ 

'^ The sweepers of chimneys, and men that cry coals, 

*' The carmen and dustmen, in their fine array, 

'' With sdnk and Mack hca will fright Whigs away. 

" Of strollers and bq^gan a regiment or two, 

'' Who swear what they're worth they'U spend all for you ; 

" PidqKMJcets, housebreakers, and highwaymen too, 

'' With bullies and sharpers, they all are /or you. 

'^ Of poor country clowns there are thousands will try 

** One battle for you, though they cannot tell why ; 

'* The poor country squires their leaders will be, 

" Their mortgagea estates if you will set free. 

*' Though Paul they have hanged, there's many a black coat 

'' Of the smidler fry, though few of great note; 

'' Theyll serve for your chaplains, there's more than enough : 

'^ The rest range in regiments, and clothe them in buff. 

Old basket-women, orange and oyster-wenches, 

'The dust-girls and , that sell apples on benches ; 

^We can choose out of them a mistress for you. 

As your supposed unde, when king, once did do. 
^' The Billingsgate-wenches and night-walking ■ 

[ Will join ^18 fine army in hundreds of scores ; 

They'll scold all your toes quite out df the field, 
' ^' hissmg and clapping won't make them all yield. 

I all this fine army are jumbled together, 
, you, sir, to join them are safely come hither, 
'^ Th»range them in order, which no man can do, 
And'hey*!! fight as courageous and stoutly as you. 

> 

I 

f 
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" For 1/ tliey ym Ijtitlk, tfjcy'U make a ahmri itay, 
■ '''^ iT you iiiay Lave tiiiiCj aiir, bt scour away ; 

( a* fdHl a* ihry t**wi they'll tilt fftlhw after, 
• J ij.i? tliey may not Int kilJ'tl, wr tllr lo ti hAlHir,'* 

*< Ah u»t? ! ■* llien cned Perkiii, *'^ tlili* maraDy nroU 
" Are fit but llic hrnrrKtet^ mid ordiaftiK to tvh. 
" AIma, Vm iinihnm ! n»y caujse tinist jB[ti tlown, 
** l\if I'm Kiirc tbesc c^o tii-vtT obtain mo iIji* cnfim* 
'^ Surniutjdod by thein, like a dii?al I ^lould Itjcik: 
'** My tlwmi f fini rc-afl, hir, witlmut auy botiL 
'1 iUi anny a^ this, 'tis a th*>UHfiiMi ti> otn^, 
■ ! briii^ n»e to Tj buni uute4*il id a Umme*** 



THE END. 



OVmt & Bii|il, Pnnt«n^ 
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